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OHAPTER I. 



1809. 



The year 1809 bad corae ; but tbe war against 
France, so intensely longed for bj all Austria, had 
not yet broken out, and the people and tbe army 
were vainly waiting for tbe war-erv of tbeir sov- 
ereign, the Emperor Francis. It is true, not a few 
great things bad been accomplisbed in tbe course 
of tbe past year : Austria had armed, organized 
tbe militia, strengtbened her fortresses, and filled 
her magazioes ; but tbe emperor still besitated to 
take the last and most decisive Step by crowning 
bis military preparations with a formal declaration 
of war. 

No one looked for this declaration of war more 
intensely tban tbe emperor*s second brotber, tbe 
Arcbduke John, a young man of scarcely twenty- 
se^en. He had been tbe soul of all the preparations 
wbich, since tbe summer of ISOS, bad been made 
tlirougbout Austria ; he had conceived the plan of 
organizing tbe militia and tbe reserves ; and bad 
dra?ni up tbe proclamation of the 12tb of May, 
1808, by wbich all able-bodied Austrians were 
called upon to t^ke up arms. But tbis exbausted 
bis powers ; be could organize tbe army, but could 
not say to it, " Take tbefield against tbe enemy ! " 
The emperor alone could utter tbis word, and be 
was silcnt. 



" And he will be silent until the favorable mo- 
ment has passed," sigbed the Archduke John, 
when, on retuming from a very long interview 
with the emperor, he was alone 'with bis friend, 
General Nugent, in bis cabinet. 

He had communicated to this confidant the füll 
details of bis interview with the emperor, and con- 
cluded bis report by saying, with a deep sigh : 
" The emperor will be silent until the favorable 
moment has passed I " 

Oount Nugent gazed with a look of heart-felt 
sympathy into tbe archduke's moumful face ; he 
saw tbe tears filling Jobu^s large blue eyes ; he 
saw that be firmly compressed bis lips as if to 
stifle a cry of pain or rage, and that be clinched 
bis hands in tbe agony of his despair. Animated 
by tender compassion, the general approached tbe 
arcbduke, who bad sunk into a chair, and laid his 
band gently on his Shoulder. " Courage, courage ! " 
he whispered ; " nothing is lost is yet, and your 
imperial higbness — ^" 

" Ah, wby do you address me with * imperial 
higbness?'" cried tbe arcbduke, alroost indig- 
nantly. "Do you not see, tben, that this is a 
miserable title by which Fate seems to mock me, 
and wbich it thunders constantly and, as it were, 
sneeringly into my ears, in order to remind me 
again and again of my deplorable powerlessness ? 
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yokc under which I am groaning; and my *high- 
ness ' is to be compared only with the crumbs of 
Lazarus whicb feil from tbe rieb man's table. And 
yet tbere are persona, Xugent, wbo envy me these 
crumbs, — ^men who tbmk it a brilliant and glori- 
ous lot to be an ' imperial bighness,' tbe brother 
of a sovereign emperor ! Ah, tbey do not know 
that tbis title means only tbat I am doomed to 
everlasting depQ^idence and silence, and that the 
emperor's valet de chambre and bis private secre- 
tary are more influential men than the Archduke 
John, who cannot do any thing but submit, be 
silent, and look on in idleness." 

" Now your imperial highness slanders youreelf," 
exclaimed Count Nugent " You have not been 
silent, you have not looked on in idlenes^s, but have 
worked incessantly and courageoiisly for the sal- 
vation of your people and your country. Who 
drpw up the original plan for the Organization of 
the militia and the reserves ? Who elaborated its 
' most minute details with admirable sagacity ? It 
was the Archduke John — the archduke in whom 
all Austria hopes, and who is the last refuge and 
comfort of all patriots ! " 

"Ah, how much all of you are to be pitied, my 
friend, if you hope in me ! " sighed John. " What 
am I, thcn ? A poor atom which is allowed to 
move in the glare of the imperial sun, but which 
would be annihilated so soon as it should presume 
to be an independent luminary. Pray, Nugent, 
do not speak of such hopes ; for, if the emperor 
should hear of it, not only would my liberty be 
endangered, but also yours and that of all who are 
of your opinion. The emperor does not like to 
See the eyes of bis subjects fixed upon me ; every 
kind Word uttered about me sours bim and in- 
creases the ill-will with which he regards me." 

" That is impossible, your highness," exclaimed 
the count. *' How can our excellent emperor help 
loving his brother, who is so gifted, so hrgh- 
minded and leamed, and withal so modest and 
kind-hearted ? How can he help being bappyto 
see that others love and appreciate bim too ? " 

"Does the «mperor love my brother Charles, 
who is rauch more gifted and high-minded than 
I am ? " asked John, shrugging his Shoulders. 



" Did he not arrest his victorious career, and recall 
bim from the army, although, or ratber becaim^ 
he kncw that the army idolized bim, and that all 
Austria loved bim and hoped in bim ? Ah, be- 
lieve me, the emperor is distrustful of all his broth- 
ers, and all our protestations of love and devoted- 
ness do not touch bim, but rebound powerlessly 
frqm the annor of jealousy witb which he has 
steeied his heart against us. You see, I teil you 
all tbis witb perfect composure, but I confess it 
coät me once many tears and inward struggles, 
and it was long before my heart became calm and 
resigned. My heart long yearned for love, con- 
fidence, and friendship. I have^ got over these 
yearnings now, and resfgned myself to be lonely, 
and remain so all my life long. That is to say," 
added the archduke, with a gentle smile, holding 
out bis band to the count, "lonely, witbout a 
sister, witbout a brother — lonely in my family. 
However, I have found a most delightful compen- 
sation for tbis loneliness, for I call you and Hor- 
mayr friends ; I have my books, which always 
comfort, divert, and amuse me ; and last, I have 
my great and glorious hopes regarding the future 
of the fatherland. Ah, how could I sav that I was 
poor and lonely when I am so rieh in hopes, and 
have two noble and faithful friends ? I am sure, 
Nugent, you will never desert me, but stand by 
me to the end-r-to the great day of vietory, or to 
the end of our humiliation and disgrace ? " 

" Your imperial highness knows füll well that 
my heart will never tum from you ; that I love 
and revere you ; that you are to me the embodi- 
ment of all that is noble, great, and beautiful ; 
that I would be joyfuUy ready at any hour to 
sufiTer death for you ; and tfiat neither prosperity 
nor adversity could induce me to forsake you. 
You are the hope of my heart, you are the hope 
of my country — ^nay, the hope of all Germany. 
We all need your assistance, your heart, your 
arm ; for we expect that you will place yourself 
at the head of Germany, and lead us to glorious 
victories ! " 

" God grant that the hour when we shall take 
the field may soon come I Then, my friend, I 
shall prove that I am ready, like all of you, to 
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ßhed my heart's blood for the fatherland, and con- 
quer or die for the liberty of Austria, the liberty 
of Germany. For in the present State of aflfairs 
the fate of Germany, too, depends on the suecess 
of our arras. If we suecumb and have to aubmit 
to the same humiliations as Prussia, the whole of 
Germany will be but a French province, and the 
freedom and independence of our fatherland will 
be destroyed for long years to come. I am too 
weak to sarvive such a disgrace. If Austria falls, 
I shall fall too ; if German liberty dies, I shall die 
too." * 

" German liberty will not die ! " exciaimed 
Count Nugent, enthusiastically ; " it will take the 
field one day against all the powerful and petty 
tyrants of the fatherland. Then it will choose 
the Archduke John its general-in-chief, and he 
will lead it to victory I " . 

" No, no, roy friend," said John, mournfully ; 
" Fate refuses to let me play a decisive part in the 
history of the world. My role will always be but 
a secondary one ; my will will always be impeded, 
my arm will be paralyzed forever. You know it. 
You know that I am constantly surrounded by 
Beeret spies and eavesdroppers, who watch me 
with l}Tix-eyed vigilance, and misrepresent every 
Step I take. It was always so, and will remain 
so until I die or becorae a decrepit old man, 
whose arm is no longer able to wield the sword 
or even the pen. 'fhat I am young, that I have a 
heart for the suflferings of my country, a heart not 
only for the honor of Austria, but for that of Ger- 
many — that is what gives umbrage to them, what 
renders me suspicious in their eyes, and causes 
them to regard me as a revolutionist, I had to 
suffer a good deal for my convictions ; a great 
many obstacles were raised against all my plans ; 
and yet I desired only to contribute to the welfare 
of the whole ; I demanded nothing for myself, but 
every thing for the fatherland. To the fatherland 
I wished to devote my blood and my life ; for tlje 
fatherland I wished to conquer in the disastrous 
campaign of 1805. However, such were not the 



* The Arctadnke John's own words. — See " Forty- 
eight Letters frum Archdake John of Austria to Johan- 
nes von Müller," p. 90. 



plans of my adversaries; they did not wish to " 
carry on the war with sufficient energy and per- 
severance ; they would not give my brother 
Charles and me an opportunity to distinguish our- 
selves and gain a populär name. Whenever I 
planned a vigorous attack, I was not permitted to ' 
carry it into effect. Whenever, with my corps, I. 
might have exerted a decisive influence upon the 
fortunes of the war, I was ordered to retreat 
with my troops to some distant position of no im- 
portance whatever; and when I remonstrated, 
they charged me with rebelling against the em- 
peror's authority. Ah, I suflTered a great deal in 
those days, and the wounds which my heart re- 
ceived at that juncture are bleeding yet. I had 
'-0 suecumb, when the men who had commenced 
the War at a highly unfavorable time, conducted 
it at an equally unfavorable moment, and made 
peace. And by that peace Austria lost her most 
loyal province, the beautiful Tyrol, one of the 
oldest States of the Hapsburgs ; and hqr most fer- 
tile province, the territory of Venetia and Dal- 
matia, for which I did not grieve so much, because 
it always was a source of political dissensions and 
quarreis for the hereditary provinces of Austria. 
What afflicted me most sorely was the loss of the 
Tyrol, and even now I cannot think of it without 
the most profound emotion. It seemed as though 
Fate were beut on blotting out from our memory 
all that might remind us of our ancestors, their 
virtues, their patriotism, and their perseverance 
in the days of universal adversity ; and as though, 
in consequence of this, the spirit of the Hapsburgs 
had almost bccome extinet, and we were to lose 
all that they had gained in the days of their great- 
ness.* But now Fate is willing to give us another 
opportunity to repair our faults and show that we 
are worthy of our ancestors. If we allow this to 
pass too, all is lost, not only the throne of the 
Hapsburgs, but also their honor ! " 

" This opportunity will not pass I " exciaimed 
the count " The throne of the Hapsburgs will 
be preserved, for it is. protected by the Arch- 
dukes John and Charles, a brave army that is 

♦ John^s own words. — ^See " Forty-eight Letters from 
Archdake John to Johannes youMÄSJk&x;^ ^»\^^ 
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eager for a war with France, and a faithfal, in- 
trepid people, which is sincerely devoted to its 
imperial dynasty, which never will acknowledge 
another ruler, and which never will desert its 
Hapsburgs." 

" Yes, the people will not desert us," said 
John, *'but worse things may happen; we may 
desert ourselves. Just look around, Nugent, and 
See faow lame we have suddenly become again ; 
how we have all at once stopped half way, un- 
able to decide whether it might not be better 
for US to lay down our arms again and surrender 
at discretion to the Emperor of the French." 

" Fortunately, it is too late now to take such a 
resolution; for Austria has already gone so far 
that a hesitating policy at this juncture will no 
longer succeed in pacifying the Emperor oT the 
French. And it is owing to the eflfbrts of your 
imperial highness that it is so ; we are indebted 
for it to your zeal, your energy, and your en- 
thusiasm for the good cause, which is now no 
longer the cause of Austria, but that of 6er- 
many. And this cause will not succumb ; God 
^ill not allow a great and noble people to be 
trampled under foot by a foreign tyrant, who 
bids defiance to the most sacred treaties and 
the law of nations, and who would like to ovcr- 
throw all thrones to convert the foreign king- 
doms and empires into provinces of hh empire, 
blot out the history of the nations and dynas- 
ties, and have all engulfed by his universal mon- 
archy." 

" God may not decree this, but He may per- 
haps allow it if the will of the nations and the 
princes should not be strong enough to set 
bounds to such mischief. When the feeling 
of liberty and independence doea not incite 
the nations to rise enthusiastically^ and de- 
fend their rights, God sends them a tyrant as 
a scourge to chastise them. And such, I am 
afraid, is our case. Germany has lost faith in 
herseif, in her honor ; she lies exhausted at the 
feet of the tyrant, and is ready to be trampled 
in the dust by him. Just look around in our 
German fatberiand. What do you see there? 
All the sovereign princes have renounced their 



independence, and become Napoleon's vassds; 
they obey his will, they submit to his Orders, and 
send their armies not against the enemy of Ge^ 
many, but against the enemies of France, no 
matter whether those enemies are their German 
brethren or not. The German princes have 
forraed the Confederation of the Rhine, and the 
object of this confederation is not to preser^e 
the frontier of the Rhine to Germany, but to 
secure the Rhine to France, The German princes 
are begging for honors and territories at the 
court of Napoleon; they do not shrink from 
manifesting their fealty to their master, the 
Emperor of the French, by betraying the inte^ 
ests of Germany ; they are playing here at Yienna 
the part of the meanest. spies ; they are watch- 
ing all our Steps, and are shameless enough to 
have the Emperor Napoleon reward their infamy 
by Conferring royal titles on them, and to accept 
at his hands German territories which he took 
from German princes. Bavaria did not disdain 
to aggrandize her territories at our expense; 
Wurtemberg accepts without blushing the terri- 
tories of other German. princes at the hands of 
Napoleon, who thus rewards her for the inces- 
sant wamings by which the King of Wurtemberg 
urges the Emperor of the French to be on his 
guard against Austria, and always distrust the 
intentions of the Emperor Francis.* In the mid- 
dle of the German empire we see a new French 
kingdom, Westphalia, estabh'shed by Napoleon's 
Orders ; it is formed of the spoils taken from 
Prussia and Hanover; and the German princes 
suffer it, and the German people bow their heada 
silently to the disgraceful foreign yoke ! Ah, 
Nugent, my heart is füll of grief and anger, füll 
of the bittemess of despair ; for I have lost faith 
in Germany, and see shudderingly that she will 
decay and die, as Poland died, of her own weak- 
ness. Ah, it would be dreadful, dreadful, if we 
too, had to fall, as the unfortunate Kosciusko did, 
with the despairing cry of * Mnis Germanice / ' " 
" No, that will never happen ! " cried Nugent. 
" No, Germany will never endure the disgrace and 

♦ Schlosser, " History of the Eigbteenth Century," 
vol. vii., p. 488. 
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debasement of Poland ; sbe will never sink to nun 
and perish like Poland. It is true, a majority of 
the German prlnces bow to Napoleon*s power, and 
we may Charge tbem with iniidelity and treason 
against Germany ; but we cannot prefer the same 
Charge against the German people and the sabjects- 
of the traitorous German princes. They have re- 
mained faithful, and have not yet lost faith in their 
fatherland. They are indignantly champing the 
bit with which their despots have shut their 
mouth ; and, in silence, harmony, and confidence 
in God, they are preparing for the great hour 
when they will rise, for the sacred day when they 
will break their sbackles with the divine strength 
of a united and high-minded people. Everywhere 
the embers are smouldering under the ashes ; ev- 
erywhere secret societies and leagues have been 
formed ; everywhere there are conspirators, depots 
of arms, and passwoi*d8 ; everywhere the people 
of Germany are waiting only for the mtoment when 
they are to strike the first blow, and for the Sig- 
nal to rise. And they are in hopes no^ that Aus- 
tria will give the signal. Onr preparations for 
war have been hailed with exultation throughout 
Germany; everywhere the people are ready to 
take up arms so soon as Austria draws the sword. 
The example of Spainand Portugal has taüght the 
Germans how the arrogant conqueror must be met ; 
the example of Austria will fiU them with bound- 
less enthusiasm, and lead them to the most glori- 
ous victories ! " 

" And we are still temporizing and hesitating," 
exclaimed John, moumfully ; *' we are not coura- 
geons enough to strike the first blowl All is 
ready ; the «mperor has only to utter the decisive 
word, but he refuses to do so ! " 

" The enthusiasm of bis people will soon com- 
pel him and bis advisers to utter that word," said 
Nugent. "Austria can no longer retra^e her 
Steps ; Ishe must advance. Austria must lead 
Germany in the sacred struggle for liberty ; she 
can no longer retrace her steps." 

" God grant that your words may be verified ! " 
cried John, lifting bis tearful eyes to heaven; 
" God grant that—" 
A low rapping at the door leading to the small 



secret conidor caused the archduke to p^use and 
tum his eyes with a searching exprcssion to this 
door. 

The rapping was repeated, more rapidly than 
before. 

" It is Hormayr," exclaimed the archduke, joy- 
fuUy; and he bastened to the secret door and 
opened it quickly. 

A tall young man, in the uniform of an Austrian 
superior officer, appeared in the open door. The 
archduke grasped both his hands and drew him 
hastily into the cabinet. 

"Horraayr, my friend," he said, breathlessly, 
** you have retumed from the Tyrol ? You have 
succeeded in fulfilling the mission with whiph I 
intrusted you ? Tou have carried my greetings 
to the Tyrolese ? Oh, speak, speak, my friend I 
What do my poor, deserted Tyrolese say? " 

Baron von Hormayr fixed his flashing dark eyea 
with an expression of joyful tendemess on the 
excited face of the archduke. 

" The Tyrolese send greeting to the Archduke 
John," he said; "the Tyrolese hope that the 
Archduke John will deliver them from the hate- 
ful yoke of the Bavarians ; the Tyrolese believe 
that the hour has arrived, when they may recover 
their liberty ; and to prove this — ^* 

" To prove this ? " asked the archduke, breath- 
lessly, when Hormayr paused a moment. 

" To'* prove this," said Hormayr, in a lower voice, 
stepping up closer to the prince, " some of the 
most influential and respectable Citizens of the 
Tyrol have accompanied me to 'Vlenna ; they desire 
to assure your imperial hightiess of their loyal de- 
votedness, and receive Instructions from you." 

"Is Andreas Hofer, the landwirth, among 
them ? " asli^ed the archduke, eagerly. 

" He is, and so are Wallner and Speckbacher. 
I bring to your imperial highness the leading men 
of the Tyrolese peasants, and would like to know 
when I may introduce them to you, and at what 
hour you v-ill grant a private audience to my Ty-^ 
rolese friends ? " 

"Oh, I will See them at oncel" exclauned 
John, impatiently. " My heart longs to gaze into 
the faithful, beautiful eyes of the Tyrolese,, aad 
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read in ^eir honest faces if thcj really are ftill 
devoted and attached to me. Bring them to me, 
Hormayr ; make haste — ^but no, I forgot that it 
18 broad dajlight, and that the spies watching ine 
have eyes to see, ears to hear, and tongues to re- 
port to the emperor as dreadful crime? all that 
they have seen and heard here. We miist wait, 
therefore, undl the spies have closed their eyes, 
antil dark and reticent night has descended on 
earth, and — . Well, Conrad, what is it ? " the 
arehduke interrupted himself, looking nt his valet 
de chambre, who had just entered hastily by the 
door of the anteroom. 

** Pardon me, your imperial highness,'* said 
Conrad ; " a messenger of her majesty the em- 
press is in the anteroom. Her majesty has or- 
dered him to dellver his message only to the areh- 
duke himselfl" 

" Let him come in," said the arehduke. 

Conrad opened the door, and the imperial mes- 
senger appeared on the threshold. 

" Her majesty the Empress Ludovica sends her 
respects to the arehduke," said the messenger, 
approaching the arehduke respectfuUy. " Her 
majesty thanks your imperial highness for the 
book which you lent her ; and ehe retums it with 
sincere thanks." 

An expression of astonishment overspread 
John's face, but it soon disappeared, and the areh- 
duke received with a calm smile the small sealed 
package which the messenger handed to him. 

"All right," he said; "teil her majesty to ac- 
cept my thanks." 

The messenger retumed to the anteroom, and 
Conrad closed the door behind him. 

" Place yourself before the door, Nugent, that 
rtobody may be able to look throilgh the key- 
hole," whispered John, " for you know that I do 
not trust Conrad. And you, Hormayr, watch the 
Beeret door." 

The two gentlemenhastened noiselessly to obey. 
The arehduke cast a searcbing glance around the 
walls, as if afraid that even the silken hangings 
might contain somewhere an opening for the eyes 
of a spy, or serve as a cover to an e.ir of Diony- 
sius. 



"Soraething of importance must have oo- 
curred," whispered John ; " otherwise the empress 
would not have ventured to send me a direct mes- 
sage. I did not lend her a book, and you know 
we agreed with the ladies of our party to com- 
municate direct news to each other only in 
cases of pressing necessity. Let us see now wbat 
it is." 

He hastily tore open the sealed package and 
drew from it a small prayer-book bound in black 
velvet. While he was turning over the lea?e3 
with a smile,^ a small piece of paper fluttered from 
between the gilt-edged leaves and dropped to the 
floor. 

" That is it," said John, smiling, picking up the 
paper, and fixing his eyes on it ** There is noth- 
ing on it," he then exclaimed, contemplating both 
sides of the paper. " There is not a word on it 
It is only a book-mark, that is all. But, perhaps, 
something is written in the book, or there may 
be another paper." 

" No, your imperial highness," whispered Nu- 
gent, stepping back a few paces from the door. 
"The Princess Lichtenstein whispered to me 
yesterday, at the eourt concert, that she had ob- 
tained an excellent way of sending a written meis- 
sage to her friends and allies, and that, if we re- 
ceived a piece of white paper from the ladies of 
our party, we had better preserve it and read it 
afterward near the fireplace." 

" Ah, sympathetic ink," exclaimed John.; " well, 
we will see." 

He hastily approached the fireplace, where a 
bright fire was bumiug, and held the piece of 
paper close to the flames. Immediately a number 
of black dots and lines appeared on the paper ; 
these dots and lioes assumed gradually the shape 
of finely-written words. 

The arehduke followed with rapt attention 
every line, every letter that appeared on the white 
paper, and now he read as foUows : 

"The French ambassador has requested the 
emperor to grant bim an audience at eleven o'clock 
this moming. A Courier from Metternich in 
Paris has arrived, and, I believe, brought impor- 
tant news. The decisive hour is at band. Hasten 
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toi the emperor ; leave nothing undone to prevail 
on him to take a bold stand. Send somcbody to 
the A^rchduke Charles ; request him to repair like- 
wise to the emperor and influence him in the 
same direction. I have pa7ed the way for you. 
I hope the French ambassador will, in spite of 
himself, be out ally, and by his defiant and arro- 
gant bearing, attain for us the object which we 
have hitherto been unable to accomplish by our 
persuasion and our arguments. Make haste! 
Burn this paper." 

The archduke signed to his two confidants to 
come to him, and pointed to the paper. When 
they had hastily read the lines, he tbrew the paper 
into the flames, and tumed to the two gentlemen 
who stood behind him. 

** Well, what do you think of it ? " he inquired. 
*' Shall I do what thesc mysterious lines ask of 
me ? Shall I go to the emperor without being 
summoned to him ? " 

" The empress requests you to do so, and she is 
as prudent as she is energötic," said Count Nu- 
gent. 

" I say, like the empress, the decisive hour is at 
band," exelaimed Baron von Hormayr. " Hasten 
to the emperor ; try once more to force the sword 
into his band, and to wrest at length the much- 
wished-for words, * War against France ! ' from 
his lips. The Tj^olese are only waiting for these 
words, to rise for their emperor and beeome again 
his loving and devoted subjeets. AU Austria, nay, 
all Gemiany, is longing for these words, which 
will be the signal of the deliverancc of the father- 
land from the French yoke. Oh, my lord and 
prince, hasten to the emperor ; speak to him with 
the impassioned eloquence of the cherubim, break 
the fatal charm that holds Austria and the Tyrol 
enthralled!" 

At this moment the large clock Standing on the 
niantel-piece commenced striking. 

" Eleven o'clock," said the archduke — " the 
hour when the emperor is to give an audience to 
the French ambassador. It is high time^ there- 
fore. Nugent, hasten to my brother; implore 
him to repair forthwith to the emperor, and to 
acl this Urne at least in unison with me. Teil 



him that every tbing is at stake, and that we 
must rlsk all to win all. But you, Hormayr, go 
to my dear Tyrolese ; teil thcm that I will receive 
them here at twelve o^ clock to-night, and conduct 
them to me at that hour, my fnend. We will 
hold a Council of war at midnight.** 

" And yom- imperial highness does not fprget 
that you promised to go to the concert to-night ? " 
asked Nugent. " Your highness is aware that our 
friends not only intend to-night to give an ovation 
to the Veteran master of Qerman art, Joseph 
Haydn, but wish also to profit by the German 
music to make a political deroonstration ; and 
they long for the presence of the imperial court, 
that the emperor and his brothers may witness 
the patriotic enthusiasm of Vienna." 

" I shall certainly be present," said the arch- 
duke, earnestly, " and I hope the empress will 
succeed in prevaillng on the emperor to go tothe 
concert. — Well, then, my friends, let us go to 
work, and may God grant success to our eSbrts I 
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OHAPTER IL 

THE EMPBROR FRANCIS. 

The Emperor Francis had to-day entered hifl 
study at an earlier hour than usual, and was in- 
dustriously engaged there in finishing a miniature 
cup which he had commenced cutting from a 
peach-stone yesterday. On the table before him 
lay the drawing of the model after which he was 
shaping the cup ; and Francis lifted his eyes only 
from time to time to fix them on the drawing, and 
compare it with his own work. These compari- 
sons, however, apparently did not lead to a cheer- 
ing result, for the emperor frowned and put the 
cup rather impetuously close to the drawing on 
the table. 

" I believe, forsooth, the cup is not straight," 
murmured the emperor to himself, contemplating 
from all sides the diminutive object which had 
cost him so much labor. ^^ Sure enough, it is not 
straight, it has a hump on one side. Yea, yes, 
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BOthing is stnught nowadays ; and even God in 
lEeaven creates Eis things no longer straight, and 
does not sbrink from letting the peacb-stones grow 
orooked. But no matter — what God does is well 
d<Bie," added the emperor, crossing himself de- 
▼ontly ; " even an emperor must not censure it, 
and must not grumbie wben bis cup is not straigbt 
because God gave tbe peacb-stonc a bump. Well, 
perbaps, I may cbange it yet, and make tbe cup 
ofaraigbt." 

He agfdn took up tbe little cup, and commenced 
ihdustriously working at it witb bis sbarp files, 
pointed knives, and gimlets. It was bard work ; 
large drops of sweat stood on tbe emperor*s fore- 
Iiead ; bis arms acbed, and bis fingere became sore 
ander tbe pressure of tbe knives and files ; but tbe 
emperor did not mmd it, only from time to time 
wiping tbe sweat from bis brow, and tben con- 
tinuing bis labor witb renewed.zeaL 



Close to tbe small table containing tbe tools 
riiood tbe emperor's large writing-table. Large 
psles of documents and papers lay on tbis table, 
«nd among tbem were scattered also many letters 
asnd dispatcbes witb broad official seals. But tbe 
emperor bad not yet tbougbt of opening tbese dis- 
patcbes or unsealing tbese letters. Tbe peacb- 
stone bad engrossed bis attention tbis moming, 
8Qd be bad unsealed only one of tbe papers ; tbe 
emperor bad read only tbe report of tbe secret 
police on tbe events of tbe previous day. Tbese 
reports of tbe secret police and tbe Chiffre- Cabinet 
were tbe favorite reading matter of tbe Emperor 
Francis, and be would bave fiown into a towering 
possion if be bad noti found tbem on bis writing- 
table early every moming. 

Tbanks to tbese reports, tbe emperor knew 
every moming all tbat bad occurred in Vienna 
dniing tbe previous day ; wbat tbe foreign am- 
bassadore bad done, and, above all tbings, wbat 
bis brothers, the Archdukes Charles, Ferdinand, 
Joseph, and John, bad said, done, and perbaps 
ooiy tbougbt. To-day*s report bad not communi- 

cated many important tbings to tbe emperor ; it 

• 

bad ouly informed bim tbat, at daybreak, a Courier 
from Paris bad arrived at tbe bouseof the French 
ambassador, Count Andröossi, and tbat there were 



good reasons tobelieve tbat behadbrougbt bigiily 
important news. 

It was ezactly for tbe purpose of dispelling the 
anxiety witb whicb tbis uupleasant intelligence 
bad filled bim, tbat Francis bad laid aside the re- 
port and recommenced bis work on tbe cup ; and 
by tbis occupation be bad succeeded in forget- 
ting tbe burdensome duties of bis imperial office. 

He was just trying very bard to plane one side 
of bis cup, wben a low rap at tbe small door lead- 
ing to tbenarrowcorridor, and thencetotbeapart- 
ments of the empress, interrapted bim. The em- 
peror gave a Start and looked toward tbe door, 
listening and boping, perbaps, tbat bis ear might 
bave deceived bim. But no, the rapping was beard 
once more : there could no longer be a doubt of 
it-H3omebody sought admittance, and intended to 
disturb tbe peaceful solitude of tbe emperor. 

" What does tbe empress want ? " murmured 
Francis. " Wbat does she come bere for ? I am 
afraid sometbing unpleasant has bappened again." 

He rose witb a sbrug from bis cbair, put bis 
miniature cup hastily into the drawer of bis table, 
and hurried to open tbe door, 

Francis bad not been mistaken. It really was 
the Empress Ludovica, the third consort of the 
emperor, wbo bad married her only a few months 
ago. She wore a handsome dishabille of em- 
broidered white muslin, closely surrounding her 
delicate and slender form, and trimmed witb beaa> 
tiful laces. Tbe white dress reached up to tbe 
neck, wbere a rose-colored tie fastened it. Her, 
beautüul black hair, which feil down in heavy 
ringlets on botb sides of her face, was adomed 
witb a costly lace cap, from which wide ribbons of 
rose-colored satin flowed dowA on her sboulders. 
But tbe countenance of tbe empress did not co^ 
respond to tbis coquettish and youtbful dress. 
She was young and beautiful, but an expression 
of profound melancholy overspread her features. 
Her cheeks were transparently white, and a sad, 
touching smile quivered round her finely-cbiselled, 
narrow Ups; her high, expansive forebead was 
shaded, as it were, by a cloud of sadness ; and her 
large black eyes shot, from time to time, gloomy 
flashes which seemed to issue from a gulf of fiery 
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'.. But whatever passions xnight animate 
elicate, ethereal form, the empress had 
l to Cover her heart with a veU, and her Ups 
^▼e utterance to the sufferrngs of her soul. 
er confidantes were allowed to divme them ; 
lone knew that twofoM tortures were rack- 
idovica's fiery soul, those of hatred and 
ed pride. Napoleon ! it was he whom the 
» hated with indescribable bittemess ; and 
glect with which her consort, the Emperor 
s, treated her, cut her proud heart to the 
Thanks to the intrigues and immense 
of her mother, Beatrix of Este, Duchess of 
a, she had become the wife of an emperor, 
rself an empress ; but she had thereby ob- 
onlj an august position, not a husband and 
r. She was an empress in name only, but 
reality. Francis had given her his hand, 
>t his heart and his love. He disdained his 
ful, lovely wife ; he avoided any familiär 
►urse with her with anxious timidity ; only 
presence of the court and the public did he 
he empress as his consort, and tolerate her 
is person. At first Ludovica had submitted 

Strange conduct on the part of her hiis- 
rith proud indifference, and not the shghtest 
ir, not the mildest reproach, had escaped 
«. For it was not from love that she had 
i this husband, but from ambition and pride. 
A told faerself that it would be better for 

be Empress of Austria than Prinoess of 
ta and Este ; and even the prospect of being 
Ird wife of Francis of Austria, and the step- 
r of the ten childron whom his second wife 
ome to him, had not deterred her. She 
to marry the emperor, and not the man ; 
shed to play a prominent part, and exert a 
ful influence on the destiuies of the world. 
ese hopes were soon to prove utterly futile. 
mperor granted her publicly all the privi- 
>f her exalted position by his side ; but in 
[yacy of her apartments he never made her 
ifidante ; he refiised to let her have any in- 
i over his decisions ; he never consulted her 
the measures of his administration; nay, 
dded alluding to such topics in her presence. 



Such was the grief that was gnawing at U» 
heart of the young empress — ^the wound from 
which her proud and loffcy soul was bleeding. 
But for a few weeks past she had overcome her 
silent grief, and the presence of her mother, 
the shrewd and intriguing Duchess of Modena, 
seemed to have imparted fresh strength to the 
empress, and confirmed her in her determinatloa 
to conquer the heart and confidence of her hus* 
band. Whereas she had hitherto met his mdi& 
ference by proud reticence, and feigued not to no- 
tice it, she was now kind and even affectionate 
toward him ; and it often happened that, availing 
herseif of the privilege of her position, she tray« 
ersed the private corridor separating her room» 
from those of her husband, and, without being 
summoned to him, entered his cabinet to talk 
politics with him in spite of his undisguised aver- 
sion to doing so. 

The emperor hated these Interviews from the 
bottom of his heart; a shudder pervaded his 
soul, and a doud covered his brow, whenever he 
heard the low rap of the empress at his private 
door. To-day, too, the dark cloud covered his 
forehead even after the empress had entered his 
cabinet. Ludovica noticed it, and a mournfiil 
smile overspread her pale face for a momeut 

" As your migesty did not come to me to bid 
me good-moming, I have come to you," she Sfud, 
in a gentle, kind voice, holding out her beautiful 
white hand to the emperor. 

Francis took it and pressed it to his lips. " It 
is true," he said, evidently embarrassed, " I did 
not come this moming to pay my respects to yon, 
but time was wanting to me. I had to go at onee 
to my cabinet and work ; I am very busy.*' 

** I See," Said Ludovica ; " your majesty*s dresa 
still bears the traces of your occupation," 

The emperor hastened to brush away with his 
hands the small particles of the peach-stone that 
had remained on his shirt-bosom and his sleeve; 
but while he was doing this his brow darkened still 
more, and he cast a gloomy and defiant glance on 
the empress. 

" Look, empress," he said ; *^ perhaps you be- 
long to the secret police, and have been employed 
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to watch me in order to find out wjiat I am doing 
wfaen I am alone in mj cabinet. Why, if I found 
out that that was so, I should be obliged to be on 
my guard and have tiiis door walied up, so tbat 
my esteemed consort migbt no loDger be able to 
Burprise and watch me.** 

''Tour majesty will assuredly not do that/' süd 
Ludovica, whose voice was tremulous, and wbose 
cbeeks had turaed even paler tban before. '' No^ 
your majesty will not make me nndergo tbe bu- 
miliation of making known to tbe world tbe de- 
plorable Beeret witb wbicb we alone bave bitberto 
been acquainted. Tour mi^jesty will not deprive 
me of tbe only privil^ge wbicb I enjoy in common 
witb your former consorts, and tbereby prqclaim 
to tbe world that I am in tbis palace a stranger 
wbo bas not even access to tbe rooms of her hus- 
band." 

'' I do not say that I intend to do it," said 
Francis, sbrugging bis Shoulders; ''I say only 
that it is bighly repuguant to me to have my steps 
dogged and watched in any manner. It is true, 
my former consort had also tbe keys of tbis pri- 
vate corridor, but — ^pardon me for tbis remark, 
your majesty — tbe empress never used these keys, 
but always waited for me to open tbe door." 

" And she did not wait in vain," said tbe em- 
press, quickly; "your majesty never failed to 
come, for you loved your consort, and I have been 
told you never suffered even a few hours to pass 
by without leaving your cabinet and crossing the 
Beeret corridor to repair to the rooms of tbe em- 
press." 

"But the good Empress Theresa," exciaimed 
the emperor, " wben I was witb her, never en- 
deavored to talk to me about politics and State 
afiairs." 

" I understand that," said Ludovica ; " you had 
both so many mutual interests to converse about. 
Tou had your niutual love, your cbildren, to talk 
about. I, wbo am so unhappy as not to be able 
to talk witb you about such matters, how in- 
tensely soever my heart longs for it, must content 
myself witb conversing witb my busband on dif- 
ferent subjects ; and I desire to share at least bis 
cares when I cannot share bis love. My bus- 



band, I beseech you, do not disdain my friend- 
ship ; Accept a friend's band, wbicb I ofier to yoo 
honestly and devotedly." 

" My God, that is precisely wbat I long for ! " 
exciaimed the emperor fervently, again pressing 
to bis lips tbe band wbicb the empress held out 
to bim. " My fondest wish is fulfilled wben yonr 
majesty will give me your friendship, and confide 
in me as your best, most devoted, and faitfafd 
friend I" 

" But tbis oonfidence must be reeiprocated, mj 
dearest friend," said Ludovica, putting her band 
on the emperor's Shoulder, and gazing long and 
ardently into bis eyes. " Tour majesty must con- 
fide in me too, and count implicitly on my fidel- 
ity." 

"That is wbat I do," said Francis, bastily; 
" never should I dare to doubt tbe fidelity of the 
purest, chastest, and most virtuous empress' and 
lady — the fidelity of my wife." 

"I did not refer to tbe wife's fidelity," said 
. Ludovica, sighmg, " but to the fidelity of my 
friendship, wbicb is joyously ready to share all 
your cares and afflictions." 

" Well, then," said the emperor, noddiog to her 
smilingly, " I will give you a proof of my faith m 
your friendship. Tes, you sball share my cares 
and afflictions." 

" Oh, my husband, how bappy you make me 
by these words I " exciaimed Ludovica, and s 
faint blush beautified her noble face. 

" I will let you participate in my work to-day, 
and you shall give me your advice," said the em- J 
peror, nodding to the empress, and stepping to 
the writing-table, from whose drawer be took the 
little cup. " Look, my dear friend," added the 
emperor, handing the cup to bis consort, "I 
wisbed to make a httle cup from tbis peacb-stone 
and give it to Maria Louisa, wbo deligbts in such 
things ; but wben I had nearly finished it, I die» 
covered suddenly that the peacb-stone was crooked 
and not equally round on both sides. Now give 
me your advice, my fair friend ; teil me wbat I 
am to do in order to straighten the cup. Look 
at it, and teil me how to fix it. It would be an 
everlasting disgrace for an emperor to be. unable 
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to straigbten a thing which he hiinself made 
crooked." 

The empress had turned pale again ; her dark 
eyes shot fire for a moment, and sbe compressed her 
lips as if to stifle a cry of indignation. But she 
overcame her agitation quickly, and hastily took 
ehe litUe ciip which the emperor BtUl held out to 
her. 

" Your miyesty is right," she eaid ; " the cup is 
really ci-ooked, and will not stand erect when you 
put it on the table. As your mi^jesty has asked 
me what ought to be done about it, I advise you 
to get rid of the thing, declare war against the 
little cup, and remove it forever by touching it in 
tbis manner with your little finger.*' 

She upset the miniature cup with her slender 
little finger, so that it rolled to the other end of 
tbe table. 

" That is very energetic advice, indeed," said 
Francis, smiling, ** but I do not like it. To upset 
a thing that is not well done is no way of improv- 
ing it." 

" Yes, your msyesty, to destroy what is not well 
done is paving the way for something better," ex- 
daimed Ludovica. " You yourself said just now 
it would be an everlasting disgrace for an emperor 
to be unable to straigbten any thing which he him- 
self made crooked. It seems to me, now, an em- 
peror should extricate himself from any position 
imposing on him the «ecessity of doing any thing 
crooked and unworthy of his impesial dignity. If 
such is his duty in regard to a thing so insignifi- 
cant as a peach-stone, bow much more urgent is 
this duty, when there is at stake something so 
great and sacred as tlie independence and honor 
of your empire and policy ! " 

" See, see ! " sud the emperor, scratching his 
head with an expression of ludicrous surprise; 
•« theo we have really got back from the peach- 
stone to political affalrs and the war-question. 
Now, this war-question is a bard peach-stone to 
crack, and the mere thought of it sets my teeth 
on edge." 

** Ah," said Ludovica, ** your teeth are firm and 
Btrong, for they are composed of three hundred 
thousand swords, and thoüsauds of cannon and 



muskets. If the lion is determined to use hia 
teeth, he will easily succeed in destroying the wer»- 
wolf ; for this rapacious and bloodthirsty were-wolf 
is brave and invindble only when he has to deal 
with lambs ; only tl^e feeble and disarmed have 
reason to fear hlm." 

** In speaking of a were-wolf, I snppose you re- 
fer to the Emperor Napoleon?" asked the em- 
peror, smiling. " I must teil you, however, that, 
in your warlike enthusiasm, you do him injustice^ 
It seems to me he is brave not alooe when he has 
to deal with lambs, and not alone the feeble and 
disarmed have reason to fear him. I think I did 
not march lambs against him at Austerlitz, but 
brave men, who were not feeble and disarmed, but 
streng and well-armed. Nevertheless, Bonaparto 
overpowered them ; he gained the battle of Aus- 
terlitz over US, and we had to submit to him, and 
accept the terms of peace which he imposed on 
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US. 

**Yes, your majesty had to submit to him," 
cried the empress, ardently ; *' you were obliged 
to repair to the proud usurper's camp and beseebh 
him to grant you peace 1 " 

" I was not obliged to go to him, but I did so 
in Order to restore peace to my people, and pre- 
vent all Austria from sinking into min. It is true, 
it was a dreadful walk for me, and when I saw the 
Emperor of the French at his camp-fire, he became 
utterly distasteful to me.* Nevertheless, the tnith 
cannot be gainsayed, and the truth is that the Em- 
peror Napoleon is more than a were-wolf killing 
only lambs ; he is a lion whose furious roar causei 
all thrones to tremble, and who, when he shakes 
bis mane, shakes all Europe to its foundations." 

" The more is it incumbent on us then to put an 
end to this unnatural State of afiairs," exclaimed 
the empress, vehemently ; ** to strengthen the 
thrones, and restore at length tranquillity to Eu- 
rope. And there is only one way of doing this, 
my lord and emperor, and that is war ! We must 
destroy the Uon in order to restore tranquillity to 
the peaceable nations." 

** But what if, instead of destroying the lion, we 

* The emperor*» own worda. — See " Lebensbilder aus 
dem Bcfreiaagskriege,^ v?L i. 
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flhould be destroyed by hiin f " asked the emperor, 
with a sfarug. ** What if the lion shoiüd a second 
tmie place hia foot on our neck, trample us in tbe 
dost, and dictate to us again a disgraceful and 
bmniliating peace f Do you think tbat tbe pres- 
ent Position of tbe King of Prussia is a pleasant 
and bonorable one, and tbat I am anxious to incur 
a simibir fiite f No, madame I I am by no means 
eager to wear a martyr^s crown instead of my im- 
perial crown, and I will ratber strive to keep my 
crown on my bead, regardless of tbe clamor of tbe 
Gennan war-party. Tbese Gennan sbriekers are 
nice fellowB. Tbey refbse to do any thing, bat 
tbink it is enoagb for tbein to cry, * War I war ! ' 
and tbat tbat will be sufficient to conquer Bona- 
parte. But, empress, a great deal more is required 
for tbat purpose tban tbe fanatical war-clamor of 
tbe aristocratic saloons, and tbe scribblings of the 
joomalists and patriotic poets ; in order to attain 
so grand an object, it is indispensable tbat all 
Germany sbould rise, take up ariijs, and attack 
tbe enemy with united forces." 

**It is as your roajesty says/* exclaimed Ludo- 
▼ica, entbusiastically ; " all Germany is ready for 
tbe Btraggle against tbe enemy. The nation is 
only waiting for Austria to give tbe signal, draw 
tbe sword, and advance upon France, wbeu all 
Germany will follow her." 

"I know tbese fine phrases/' said Francis, 
shrugging bis Shoulders ; " I bear them every day 
from my brotbers, wbo are eager for war, and who 
manage to gain a great deal of popalarity in so 
comfortable a manner. But after all, tbey are 
phrases with very little sense in them. For just 
teil roe, empress, where is tbe Germany which, 
you say, is only waiting for Austria to give the 
Signal ? Where are tbe Grerman armies which, 
you say, are only waiting for Austria to advance, 
when tbey will follow her ? I have good, sound 
cyes, but I cannot see such armies anywhere. I 
am quite familiär with tbe geography of Grermany, 
I know all the states tbat belong to it, but among 
them I yainly look for those which are waiting 
for US to givc such a Signal. Prussia is utterly 
powerless, and cannot do any thing. Tbe princes 
of tbe Rhenish Confederacy, it is true, are waiting 



for tbe Signal, but Bonaparte will give it to them, 
and, when tbey march, tbey will marcb against 
Austria and strive to fight us bravely in order to 
obtain from the French Emperor praise, bonon, 
titles, and grants of additional territories. No, 
no, I cannot be blinded by brave words and boin- 
bastic phrases ; I know tbat Austria, in case a war 
sbould break out, would stand all alone, -and that 
she must eitber conquer or be ruined. In 1805, 
when, in consequence of the disastrous battle of 
Austerlitz, I lost half my states, I was not alone, 
Rnssia was my ally. But Russia bas recently de- 
clared tbat, in case a war sbould break out, she 
would not assist us against Napoleon, but observe 
a strict neutrality as long as possible ; if sbe shonid, 
bowever, be obliged to take a decided stand, she 
would be on tbe side of France and against ns. 
Consequently, I am entirely isolated, and Napo- 
leon bas numerous allies." 

" But your majesty bas a powerful ally in the 
universal entbusiasm of the Austrians and 6er- 
maus, in the universal Indignation of tbe nations 
against Napoleon. You have pubh'c opinion on 
your side, and tbat is the most powerful ally.**^ 

** Ab, let me alone with tbat abominable ally," 
cried the emperor, vehemently ; "I do not want 
to bear of it nor to have any thing to do with it 
Public opinion is the bobby which my brother, 
tbe populär Archduke John, is riding all tbetime; 
but it will tbrow bim one day into the mire, and 
tben be will fipd out what it really amounts ta 
Pray, never speak to me again of public opinion, 
for I detest it. It smells of revolution and insn^ 
rection, and, like a patient donkey, suffers itself 
to be led by whosoever offers it a thistle as a bait. 
I renounce once for all the alliance of public opin- 
ion, and I do not care whether it blesses or cruci' 
fies me, whether it calls me emperor or blockbead. 
You see now, empress, tbat I am entirely isolated, 
for the ally which you offer to me will do me no 
good ; I do not want it, and I have no other allies. 
I thougbt it necessary to arm, in view of the for- 
midable armaments of France, and sbow our ad- 
versary tbat I am not afraid of bim, but am pre- 
pared for every thing. I therefore put my army 
on the war footing, and showed Bonaparte tbat 
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Austria is able to XM)pe with him, and that money 
and well-disciplined armies are not wanting to her. 
But jast now I sball not proceed any farther, and, 
unless something important sbould occur, all tbis 
war-clamor and all impqrtunities will make no im- 
pression on me. Tbe important event to wbicb 
I alluded would be Napoleon's defeat in Spain, 
whereby hc would be compelled to keep bis armies 
tbere. In tbat event, I sbould no longer be iso- 
lated, but Spain would be my ally, and I sbould 
probably declare war. But^if matters sbould tum 
out otberwise, if fortune sbould favor Napoleon 
there as everywhere eise, necessity alone will de- 
tennine my course. I sball not attack, and tbere- 
by cballengc fate of my own accord ; but I sball 
wait, 8 Word in band, for Napoleon to attack me. 
If he does, God and my good rigbt will be on my 
aide, and wbatever may be tbe result of tbe strug- 
gle, people will be unable to say tbat I rasbly 
plunged into war and broke tbe peace. If we suo- 
cumb, it is tbe will of God and tbe Holy Virgin, 
and not our fault. And now, empress,'* said tbe 
emperor, drawing a deep breatb, *' I bave com- 
pUed witb your wisbes and talked politics witb 
you. I tbink it will be enougb once for all, and 
yoa and your political friends will perceive tbat 
you cannot do any tbing witb me, and tbat it will 
be best for you to let me entirely alone ; for I am 
80 stubbom as not to allow otbers to lead me, but 
pursue my own course. Tou bave promised me, 
empress, to be a faitbful friend to me. I ask you 
now to give me a proof of your friendsbip. Let 
HS speak of sometbing eise tban politics ; tbat i9 
all tbat I ask of your friendsbip.'* 

" Well, tben, let us drop tbe subject,*' said tbe 
empress, witb a deep sigb. " Your miyesty will 
be kind enougb to permit me now to ask a favor 
of you ? " 

"Ab, you speak as if tbere were any tbing 
tbat I couki refuse you," exclaimed tbe emperor, 
smiling. 

Ludovica bowed sligbUy. "I pray you, tbere- 
fore," sbe said, " to be kind enougb to accompany 
me to tbe concert wbicb is to be given at tbe uni' 
veraity ball. Haydn's *Creation' will be per- 
formed there, and I beUeve tbe old maestro bim- 

3 



seif will be present to reccive tbe bomage of his 
admirers." 

'' H*m, b'm ! I am afraid tbere is something eise 

« 

behind it," said the emperor, thoughtfully, *' and 
tbe audience will not content itself with mcrely 
offcring bomage to old Haydn. But no matter, 
your majesty wisbes to go to the concert, and 
it will afford me pleasure to accompany my em- 
press." 

At tbis moment tbey beard a low rap at the 
door leading from the emperor's cabinet into the 
conference-room, wbere the officers of the private 
imperial Chancery were working. 

" Well, what is it ? " exclaimed the emperor. 
" Come in ! " 

Tbe emperor's private chamberlain slipped 
softly through the half-opened door, and, on be- 
bolding tbe empress, he stood still without utter- 
ing a word. 

"Never mind, tbe empress will excuse you," 
said Francis. " Just teil me what yöu bave come 
in for." 

" Your majesty," said the *chamberlain, " the 
French ambassador, Count Andröossi, has just 
arrived, and requests your majesty to grant bim 
an audience. He says be wishes to communicate 
Information of great importance to you." 

" Why did be not apply to my minister of fop- 
eign affairs ? " asked the emperor, indignantly. 

" Your majesty, the ambassador begs your 
pardon, but he says the Emperor Napoleon gave 
bim express Orders to endeavor if possible to 
speak with your majesty." 

*' And he is already in the anteroom, and waits 
for an iramediate audience ? " 

" Yes, your majesty." 

" Well, tben, I will receive bim," said the em- 
peror, rising. '* Oonduct the ambassador to the 
small audience-room. — Well ? " asked the emper- 
or, wonderingly, wben the chamberlain did not 
witbdraw. "You do not go? Do you wish to 
teil me any tbing eise ? " 

" I do, your majesty. A Courier has just ar- 
rived from Paris witb pressing dispatcbes from 
Count Mettemicb to your majesty." 

** Ah, that changes the matter ! " exclaimed the 
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emperor. "Teil tbe ambassador that I cannot 
receive him now, but tbat he is to come back in 
an hour, at eleven precisely, wben I shall be 
rcady to receive him. Teil the couiier to come 
to me at once." 

The cbamberlain slipped noiselessly out ofthe 
door, and the emperor tumed again to the em- 
press. 

" Empress," he aaid, " do me the honor of per- 
mitting me to oflfer you my nrm, and conduct you 
back to your rooms. You see I am a poor, tor- 
mented man, who is so overwhelmed with busi- 
ness that he cannot even chat an hour with his 
wife without being disturbed. Pity me a little, 
and prove it to me by permitting me henceforth 
to rest in your presence from the cares of busi- 
ness, and not talk politics." 

" The wish of my lord and emperor shall be 
fulfilled," Said the empress, moumfully, taking the 
arm which the emperor offered to her to conduct 
her back to her rooms. 

Just as she crossed the threshold of the impe- 
rial cabinet, an(f stepped into the corridor, she 
heard the voice of the cbamberlain, who an- 
nounced: "The Courier from Paris, Counsellor 
von Hudelist." 

" All righl, I shall be back directly ! " exclaimed 
the emperor, and he conducted the empress with 
a somewhat apcelerated step through the corri- 
dor. In front of the door at its end he stood 
still and bowed to the empress with a pleasant 
sroile. 

" I have conducted you now to the frontier of 
your realm," said Francis ; " permit me, therefore, 
to retum to mine. Farcwelll We shall go to 
the concert to-night. Farewell I " 

Without waiting for the reply of the empress, 
he tumed and hastily reentered his cabinet. 

Ludovica entered her room and locked the door 
behind her. " Closed forever ! " she said, with a 
sigh. " At least I shall not try again to avail 
myself of this door, and shall not expose myself 
again to tbe sneers of the emperor. I must, tlien, 
bcar tbis disgrace ; I must submit to being dis- 

dained and repudiated by my busband; I 

But hush I " the empress interrupted herseif, 



" this is no time for bewailing my personal fate, for 
the fale of all Austria is at stake at this junctoit 
Highly important events must have occurred at 
Paris, eise Mettemich would not have sent hb 
confidant and assistant Hudelist, nor would is- 
dröossi demand an audience in so impctuoQS a 
manner. Perhaps this intelligence may at length 
lead to a decision to-day, or we may at least cod- 
tribute to such a result. I will write to the Arcö- 
duke John, and ask him to see the emperor. 
Perhaps he will succeed better than I did in per- 
Buading my busband to take a detennined stand." 
She hastened to her writing-desk, and penoed 
that mysterious llttle note which she sent to 4he 
Archduke John in the book which she pretended 
he had lent to her. 



OHAPTEE m. 

THE COURIER AND THE AMBASSADOR. 

The emperor, on retuming to his cabinet, like 
tbe empress, carefully locked the door behind 
him. He then tumed hastily to the Courier, who 
was Standing near the opposite door, and was just 
bowing most ceremoniously to his majesty. 

" Huddist, it is really you, then ? " asked the 
emperor. " You left your post by the side of 
Mettemich without obtaining my permission to 
come to Yienna ? Gould you not find any otfaei 
man to bring your dispatches ? I had commis 
sioned you to remtdn always by the side of Het 
temich, watch him carefully, and inform me of 
what he was doing and thinking." 

" Your majesty, I have brought my report with 
me," said Hudelist ; " and as for your majesty'd 
Order that I should always remain by the side of 
Count Mettemich, I have hardly violated it by 
Coming to Vienna, for I believe tbe count will foi 
low me in the course of a few days. Unless your 
mf^esty recalls him to Yienna, tbe Emperor Na- 
poleon, I think, will expel him from Paris." 

"You do not say sol" exclaimed Fraueis, 
I shrugging bis Shoulders. "You think be will 
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issue a manifesto against Metternich, as he did 
against the Prussian minister Von Stein ? Well, 
let me hear the news. What have you to teil 
me?" 

" So many important things, your majesty, that 
the count and myself deemed it expedient to re- 
port to your majesty verbally, rather than send a 
dispatch which might give you only an unsatisfac- 
torv idea of what has oecurred. Hence I came 
post-haste to Vienna, and arrived bere only a 
quarter of an hour since ; I pray your majesty 
therefore to pardon me for appearing before you 
in my travelling-dress." 

" Sit down, you must be tired," said the emper- 
or, good-naturedly, seating himself in an arm- 
chair, and pointing to the opposite chair. " Now 
teil me all ! " 

" Your majesty," said Hudelist, mysteriously, 
while a Strange expression of mischievous joy 
orerspread bis ugly, pale face, "the Emperor 
Napoleon has returned from Spain to France." 

The Emperor Francis gave a start and frowned. 
" Why ? " he asked. 

"Because he intends to declare war against 
Austria," said Hudelist, whose face brightened 
more and more. " Because I^apoleon is distrust- 
ful of US, and convinced that Austria is intent on 
attacking bim. Besides, he feit no longer at ease 
in Spain, and all sorts of conspiracies had been 
entered into in Paris, whereby bis retum might 
have been rendered impossible if he had hesitated 
any longer." 

" Who were the conspirators ? " 

" Talleyrand and Fouchö, the dear friends and 
©bedient servants of the Emperor Napoleon. He 
knows füll well what their friendship and devoted- 
ness amounts to. Hence he had the two gentle- 
men well watched, and it seems his spies sent bim 
correct reports, for, after retuming from Spain, he 
rebuked them unmerciFully ; he told them, with 
the rage of a true Oorsican, and regardlsss of eti- 
quette, what miserable fellows they were, aud how 
high he stood above them." 

" And yet he would like so much to be an em- 
peror in strict accordance with court etiquette," 
said the emperor, laughing. " He is anxious to 



have such a court about him as Louis XIV. had. 
But the lawyer^s son always reappears in the em- 
peror, and, if it please God, He will one day de- 
prive him of all his power and splendor." 

" And, if it please God, your majesty will be 
His Instrument in putting an end to Napoleon's 
power and splendor," cried Hudelist, with a smile 
which distorted his face strangely, and caused two 
rows of large yellow teeth to appear between the 
pale lips of his enormous mouth. " It is true he 
Stands firm as yet, and rebukes his ministers as 
Nero did his freedmen. Talleyrand was still 
thunderstruck at what the empefror had told him, 
when he had an interview with Count Metternich 
and myself in Fouche's green-house. To be sure, 
the phrases which he repeated to us were well 
calculated to make even the blood of a patient 
minister boiL Napoleon sent for the two minis- 
ters immediately after his arrival; when they 
came to him, he let them stand at the door of his 
cabinet like humble suppliants, and, running up 
and down before them, and casting fiery glances 
of anger upon them, he upbraided them with 
their conduct, and told them hs was aware of all 
their intrigues, and knew that they were conspir- 
ing with Austria, Spain, and, through Spain, with 
England. Then he suddenly stood still in front 
of them, his hands folded on his back, and his 
glances would have crushed the two ministers if 
they had not had such a thick skin. * You are 
impudent enough to conspire against me!' he 
shouted, in a thundering voice. * To whom are 
you indebted for every tbing — for your honors, 
rank, and wealth ? To me alone ! How can you 
preserve them ? By me alone I Look backward, 
examine your past. If the Bourbons had reas- 
cended the throne, both of you would have been 
hanged as regicides and traitors. And you plot 
against me ? You must be as stupid as you are 
ungrateful, if you believe that anybody eise could 
promote your interest as well ad I have done. 
Had another revolution broken out, on whatever 
side you might have placed yourselves, you would 
certainly have been the first to be crushed by it.* " ♦ 

♦ Napoleon^s own words. — See Schlosser, " History of 
the Elghteenth Century," voL viii., p. 488, 
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" That is very piain talk, indeed," said Francis, 
laughing. "But Talleyrand and Fouchö have 
sound stomachs ; they will digest it, and not gut 
congestions in copsequence of it, provided the 
emperor does not pUnish tbem in a different 
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manncr. 

" For the time being, he only punished Talley- 
rand, wbom he deprived of the position and sal- 
ary of lord chamberlain. Fouchö remained 
police minister, but both are closely watched by 
' NapoleonM secret police. Nevertheless, they suc- 
ceeded in holding a few unobserved Interviews 
with US. Count Metternich learned also from 
anollier very well-infonned quarter, many accurate 
details regarding the plane and intentions of the 
Emperor Napoleon." 

" What do you mean ? What well-informed 
quarter do you refer to V " asked the emperor. 

'^ Your majesty," said Hudelist, with a significant 
grin, ** Count Metternich is a very fine-looking 
man; now, Queen Caroline of Naples, Murat's 
wife, and Napoleon's favorite sister, is by no 
means insensible to manly beauty, and she ac- 
cepted with evident satisfaction the homage which 
the count offered to her. For the rest, Napoleon 
winked at and encouraged this flirtation ; for, pre- 
vious to his departure for Spain, he said to his 
sister loud enough to be overheard by some of 
our friends, * Amusez^iotts ce niais, Monsieur de 
MeUernich. Nous en avoiu hesoin d present / ' " * 
Madame Caroline Murat told Count Metternich, 
for instance, that it is the Kings of Bavaria and 
Würtemberg that keep their spies for Napoleon 
here in Vienna, and that they urged Napoleon 
vehemently to retum from Spain in order to 
declare war against Austria. And Napoleon is 
determined to comply with their wishes. He 
travelled with extraordinary expedition from 
Madrid to Paris, stopping only at Valladolid, 
where he shut himself up for two days with Maret, 
his minister of foreign affairs, and dispatched 
eighty-four messages in different directicns, 
with Orders to concentrate his forces in Germany, 
and call out the füll contingents of the Rhenish 

♦ Horraayr, " The Emperor Fra&cls and Metternich, 
a Fragment^"" p. Ä& 



Oonfederacy. His own troops and these German 
contingents are to form an army to which he in- 
tends to give the uame of ^ the German Army of 
the Emperor Napoleon.' Although Count Met- 
ternich was aware of all this, he hastened to at- 
tend the great reception which took plaee at the 
Tuileries after Napoleon's retum, in order to as- 
sure him again of the friendly dispositions of the 
imperial court of Austria. But Napoleon gave 
him no time for that. He came to meet him with 
a furiouB gesture, and shouted to him in a thun- 
dering voJce : * Well, M. de Metternich ! here is 
fine news from Vienna. What does all this 
mean? Have they been stung by Hcorpions? 
Who threatens you ? What would you be at ? 
Do you intend again to disturb the peace of the 
World and plunge Europe into numberless calam- 
ities ? As long as I had my army in Germany, 
you conceived no disquietude for your existence; 
but the moment it is transferred to Spain, yon 
considcr yourselves endangered ! What can he the 
end of these things ? What, but that I must arm 
as you arm, for at length I am seriously menaced; 
I am rightly punished for my former caution." * 

** What an impudent fellow ! " murraured the 
Emperor Francis to himself. " And Metternich? 
What did he reply ? " 

" Nothing at all, your majesty. He withdrew, 
Teturned immediately to the legation, and I set 
out that very night to convey this intelligence to 
your majesty. Your majesty, we can no longer 
doubt that Napoleon has made up ^his mind to 
wage war against Austria. His exasperation has 
risen to the highest pitch, and the events in SpÜD 
have still löore inflamed his rage and vindictive- 



ness. 
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" Then he is unsuccessful in Spain ? " asked the 
emperor, whose eyes brightened. 

" Spain \ä still bidding him defiance, and fight- 
ing with the enthusiasm of an heroic people who 
will suffer death rather than be subjugated by a 
tyrant. She will never accept King Joseph, 
whom Napoleon forced upon her ;. and as they see 
themselves deserted and given up by their royal 
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* Napoleou^s own words. — See Schlosser, voL vi!., p- 
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famil^, the Spanish patriots turn their eyea toward 
AuBtria, and are ready to proclaim one of your^ 
majesty'a brothers King of Spain, if your majeety 
would send him to them with an auxiliary army.*' 

" That would be a nice thing ! " cried the em- 

• 

peror, angrily. " Not another word about it I If 
my brothers should hear it, their heads would be 
immcdiately on fire, for they are very ambitious ; 
hence, it is much better that they should not leam 
any thing of these didieattx en ß^pagne. Teil me 
rather how it looks in France. Are the French 
still satisfied with their emperor by the grace of 
the people ? " 

" They are not, your m^'esty. Let me teil you 
that not only Napoleon's own officers, bis mar- 
shals and ministers, are dissatisfied with him ; 
bat the whole people, those who possess moncy 
as well as those who own no other property than 
their lives, are murmuring against the emperor. 
He robs the moneyed men of their property by 
heavy taxes and duties, and those who have nöthing 
bat their lives be threatens with death by forcing 
muskets into their hands, and compelling them to 
do military Service. Another conscription has 
been ordered, and as the population of France is 
decreasing, youtbs from sixteen to eighteen years 
cid have to be enrolled. Frunce is tired of . these 
everla?ting wars, and she curses Napoleon's insa- 
tiable bloodthirstiness no longer in secret only, 
but loud enough to be heard by the emperor from 
time to time." 

" And the army ? " 

** The army is a part of France, and feels like 
the rest of the French people. The marshals are 
quarrelling among themselves, and some of them 
hate Napoleon, who never gives them time to re- 
pose on their laureis and enjoy the riches which 
they havo obtained during their campaigns. The 
army is a ^erfect hot-bed of conspiracics and 
secret societies, some of which are in favor of the 
restoration of the republic, while others advocate 
the restoration of the Bourbons. Napoleon, who 
is served well enough at least by bis spies, is aware 
of all these things. Hei» afraid of the discontent 
and disobedience of bis marshals and generals, 
conspiracies in the army, the treachery of bis min- 



isters, and the murmurs of bis people ; and bc 
fear», besides, that the fanaticism of the Spaniards 
may dim bis military glory ; hence, he feels the 
nccessity of arousing the enthusiasm of iiiA people 
by fresh battles, of silencing the malcontents by 
new victories, and of reviving the heroic spirit of 
bis army. He hopes to gain these victories in a 
war between bis German army and the Austrian 
forces. He is, therefore, firmly resolved to wage 
war, and the only question now is, whether your 
majesty will anticipate him, or await a declaration 
of war on bis part This is about all that I havc 
to communicate to your majesty; the vouchers 
and other papers I shall have the honor to deposit 
at the imperial Chancery." 

The emperor made no reply, but gazed into va- 
cancy, deeply absorbed in bis reflections. Hude- 
list fixed his small sparkling eyes on the beut form 
of the emperor: and as he contemplated his care- 
worn, gloomy face, his flabby features, bis pro- 
truding under-lip, his narrow forehead, and his 
whole cmaciated and fragile form, an expression of 
scom oversprcad the face of the counscllor ; and 
his large mouth and flashing eyes seemed to say, 
" You are the emperor, but I do not envy you, for 
I am more than you are ; I am^ man who knows 
what he wants." 

At this moment the clock coromenced striking 
slowly, and its shrill notes aroused the emperor 
from bis contemplation. 

" Eleven oVlock," he said, rising from his chair, 

" the honr when I am to give an audience to the 

« 

French ambassador. Hudelist, go to the Chancery 
and wait there until I call you. You will not re- 
turn to Paris anyhow, but rcsume your former 
Position in the Chancery of State. I am glad that 
you have retumed, for I consider you a faithful, 
able, and rcliable man, with whom I have good 
reason to be content, and who, I hope, will not 
betray my confidence. I know, Hudelist, you 
are ambitious, and would like to obtain a distin- 
guished position. Well, serve me — do you hear ? — 
serve none but me honestly and faithfully ; watch 
every thing, and watch closely ; never tliink of 
obtaining the friendship and good graces of others, 
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I sliall always be favorably diaposed toward you, 
and see to it that the cravings of your ambltion 
are satisfied. 60 tben, as I said bcfore, to the 
Chancery of State; and on Hearing me reenter the 
room, Step in again. There are many other thingd 
which I wish to teil you." 

*' I see through him,'^ said Hudelist, looking 
with a smile alter the emperor, who closed the 
door of the cabinet behind bim, to repair to the 
small reception-room ; " yes, I see through the 
emperor. He is glad of my retum, for I am a good 
ßpy for bim in regard to the domgs of bis broth- 
ers, of whom be .is jeilous, and whom he hates 
with all bis heart. If I succeed one day in com- 
--.unicating to bim things capable of rendering the 
rchdukes suspicious to bim, or even convicting 
«aem of a wrong committcd against bim, the em- 
peror will reward and promote me, and, as he say?, 
satisfy the cravings of my ambition. "Well, well, 
we shall see. If you watch a man very closely and 
are really intent on spying out something suspi- 
cioup in his couduct, you will in the end surely find 
Bome little hook or other by which you may hold . , 
bim, and which you may gradually hammer out 
and extend until it becomes large enough to bang 
the whole man on !l. In the first place, I shall 
pay particular attention to the Archduke John, for 
bis brotber is particularly jealous of and angry 
with him. Ah, if I could discover such a little 
hook by which to hold bim, the emperor would 
reward my zeal with money, honors, and Orders, 
and be would benceforward repose the most im- 
plicit confidence in my fidelity. Well, I shall tbink 
of it : the idea is a good one, and worthy of being 
malured. I shall form a scheme to make the good 
and munificent Archduke John the ladder by 
which I shall rise. I must conquer, and if I can 
do it only by pulling down others, it is the duty 
of self-preservation for me not to shrink from the 
task. I will now go to the Chancery and wait 
there for the emperor's retum. Ah, bow his old 
limb^ trembled when be beard of Napoleon'? re- 
tum ! How hard and unpleasant it was for him 
to 8\v illow the bnd news which I commnnicated 
to bim ! Tbere is no more interesting spectacle 
than that presented by a human face passing 



irj^' 



r..r- 



tbrougb all the various stages of excitementlfl. - 
involuntarily perform ing in its features the five 
acta Qf a tragedy. And all the better when thisl _ 
human face is that of an ^roperor ! During mjl 
whole joumey from Paris to Vienna I was enjoy- 
ing, by anticipation, the moment when I should 
deliver tbis Pandora's box to the emperor. He is 
opposed to war, and must nevertheless wage itj __ 
that U the best part of the joke. Aha I it is al 
fine sight to bebold the gods of tbis earth a prey. 
to such human embarrassments I I feit likeburst- 
ing into loud laugbter at the woe-begone appear- 
ance of the emperor. But bush, busb I I will goto 
the Chancery until he retums.*' 

In the mean time the emperor bad repaired to 
the small reception-room, where Count Andr^ossi, 
the Frencb ambassador, was already waiticg for 
bim. 

Francis responded to the respectful greeting of 
the ambassador by a scarcely perceptible nod, and 
Btrode, with bead erect, into the middle of the 
room. There he stood still, and casting a stem 
and almost defiant glance on the ambasnador, be 
said in a cold, dignified tone : " You requested an 
audience of me in a very unusual manner. I 
granted it to prove to you my desire to remain at 
peace with France. Now speak. What bas the 
ambassador of the Emperor of the Frencb to say 
to the Emperor of Austria ? " 

" Your majesty, I have to present to you, in the 
first place, the respects of my master, who bas re- 
tumed from Spain to Paris." 

Francis nodded bis bead slowly. " What next ? " 
be asked. 

"Next, my sovereign bas charged me with a 
very diflBcult commission, for the execution of 
which I must first, and above all things, beg your 
majesty's pardon." 

" You are your master's servant, and it is your 
duty to obey him," said the emperor, dryly. " Say 
therefore, what be ordered you to teil me." 

** Well, then, as your majesty bas granted me 
permiäsion, I will say that my master. i^ ^ • 
of the Frencb, bas taken* deep umb->^ . , 
hostile course which Austria bas of late pursueu 
toward bim." 
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l what is it that your emperor complaina 

iked the emperor, with perfcct composure. 

he first place, the Emperor Napoleon has 

3ep umbrage at Auatria^B still hesitating 

nize Kitig Joseph as King of Spain, and to 

ninister plenipotentiary to his court'' 

i not know where to send my ambassador, 

ive he would find M. Joseph Bonaparte, 

Spain, for the time being — ^whether at 

or at Saragossa ; in the camp, on the field 

^, or in flight. Hence I did not send an 

.dor to his court So soon as the Spanish 

3 able to inform me where I may look for 

; It has elected and recognized, I shall im- 

ly dispatch a minister plenipotentiary to 

t. State that to your monarch.^^ 

t, his majesty the Emperor Napoleon com- 

)itterly that Aostria, instead of being in- 

maintalning friendly relations with France, 

notbing undone to reconcile the enemies 

ice who were at war with each other, and 

re peace between them ; and that Aostria, 

incessant effort^, has really sacceeded now 

ing about a treaty of peace between Tarkey 

gland. Now, my master the emperor most 

on this as a hostile act on the pari of Aos- 

jnst France ; for to reooncUe England with 

is eqaivalent to setting Fnmce at rariance 

irkey, or at least neatralizii|g entirely her 

;e over the Sablime Porte.** 

rkey is my inunediate neiglibor, and it is 

important to Anstria that tbere ihould be 

troubles and distarbanoes on all bei' fron- 

Ivery independent State sbould be at XWterij 

Hie its own poliey ; aod wfaile this p^^licy 

»t assume a hostile attitode toward rnher 

ident States, no ooe ean take nml/nfse at 

e you throngb with yoor grieranees ? ** 

, your majesty,** said Andr^^s^i, alrrtf/Ki 

iiUy. *^Tbe worsl and moft nniAfM^ut 

naina to be told ; bat, a» yoor maj'^tr wa» 

*• ' zh to aar, I mnst ober tl«* oH^ni 
cd wt. ^ 

and it is bis will that I sl^afl UßW 
tfaese . 
^ ,^te to yoor majesty th« emp^ar*'« rt^^g 

<vm wofds, It bat pren frnat c^ry* V> 

peror Ns^Mleoii that An*ttia ibr/M ph/sp^. 



herseif in a pOi«ture of* open hostility against 
France, when France has giren her so roany 
proofs of her forbearance, and has hitherto always 
ppared Austria, notwithstanding the numerous 
acts of duplicity and erident hostility of the Aus« 
trian court. The Emperor Napoleon informs your 
majesty that he is well aware of the arobitions 
schemes of Austria, but that he thinks your ma- 
jesty is not strong enough to carry them into 
effect. He requests your majesty nevcr to forget 
the magnanimity which the Emperor Napoleon 
manifested toward you after the battle of Auster- 
litz. The Emperor Napoleon has instnicted me 
to remind you of the fact, well known to you, that . 

dSS 

you can confide in his generosity, and that be is ' 

' re~ 
firmly resolved to obserre the treatics. Naples, ^ 

^ts 
Prussia, and Spain, would stand erect yet, if tbeir 

rulers had relied on tbeir own sagHcity, and not 

listened to the fatal advice of their mtnisters, or 

eren of courtier^, women, and ambitious young 

princes. HLs majesty beseeche^ the Emperor of 

Austria not to listen to such insidious adnee, lor 

to yield to the wishes of tbe war-p^y, wliicL ia 

intent only on gratifying ita pai^sionate ambition, 

and whose eye« refuse to see tliat it is driring 

Austria toward the brink of an aby^s where she 

must peri«h, as did Prussia, Naples, and Bpaan.** * 

** It is rery kind in hU majesty the Emperor 

Napoleon to gire me such fnendly adrice,** tjCA 

tbe Emperor Franeia, smiling, ** But I beg hiA 

maj<:«ty to beli«re that, m accordanee witb hts 

wishes, I relycmly on myown indivi'ltjal cagacitT; 

tbat I am infloeneed by no party, no p^rsoo, bot 

am accuatomed to direct mys^rlf the affiaars of my 

coijntrr and tbe a^lmtni^tritioo of my emplre^ zrA 

not to listen to any irixinuationii, fn>ri> wbat^er 

qiirtcf they may cotne, I r*:f{*u»t yn to r^p^sit 

! th';fe Word« to hii maj««ty tb« V^u^crit Naip^ife*», 

^ wkh tbe f %me ac/raracy wil« mMu^ j*ftk 'ifKuzin'^ 

tiskt*ii \m m^Mzfj^tt to m«.* XrA w/w^ O/rzüi Aä- 

'!r<^/*^, I \ft^\t^«t joo hare cfjiufütJ.'yiA?^ UiOtf nü 

liai jffTsf TOA»t/>r Kt*.\mfirifA y^x to »ay to fst^J*' 

• **Pari/>n ro«, ynt zta'/Atj, I aai itästs M 



* fUmmjT, ^ ir^^m^M d^nvAMA^ r^ KC. v ^*^- 
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Dation as to the meaningkOf the formidable arma- 
meots of Austria, the orgsiDizatlon of the militia, 
and the arming of the fortresses on thie frontiers, 
and to inquire against whom these measures are 
directed. The emperor implores your majesty to 
put a «top to these useless and hurtful demonstra- 
tions, and ordere me expressly to State that, if 
Austria does not stop her armaments and adopt 
measures of an opposite character, war will be 
inevitable."* * 

** In that case, Mr. Ambassador of the Emperor 
Napoleon, war w inevitable," cried Frands, who 
now dropped the mask of cold indifference, and 
^ allowed bis face to betray the agitation and rage 
1 filling bis bosom, by his quivering features, flash- 
injj eves, and clouded brow. "I have calmlv 
listencd to you," he added, raising his voiee ; " I 
have received with silent composure all the arro- 
gant phrases which you have ventured to utter 
here in. the name of your emperor. I look on 
them as one of the famous proud bulletins for 
which your emperor is noted, and to whose over- 
bearing and ^andiloquent language all Europe is 
accustomed. But it is well known too that these 
bulletins are not exactly modeis of veracity, but 
Bometimes the very reverse of it. An instance 
of the latter is your emperor's assertion that he 
observes the treaties, and that he gave me proofs 
of bis magnanlmity after the battle of Austerlitz. 
No, the emperor did no such thing ; he made me, 
on the contrary, feel the füll weight of his rao- 
mentary superiority. He was my enemy, and 
treated me as an enemy, without magnanimity, 
which, for the rest, I did not claim at the time. 
But he has proved to me, too, that he does not 
observe the most sacred treaties. He violated 
every section of the peace of Presburg; he did 
not respect the frontiers as stipulated in that 
treaty ; he forced me, in direct violation of the 
treaties, to allow him the permanent use of cer- 
tain military roads within the boundaries of my 
empire; he hurled from their thrones dynasties 
which were related to me, and whose existencc I 
had ^guaranteed ; he deprived, in violation of the 

♦ Napoleon^s own wo^ds. — See "Lebensbilder/* vol. 
ii., and Honnayr, "Allgemeine QeBchichte," voL lli. 



law of nationä, the beloved and universally le- 
spccted head of Christendom of his throne, and 
subjected him to a most disgraceful imprison- 
ment ; he exerted on all seas the most arbitrarj 
pressure on the Austrian flag. And now, after all 
this has happened, after Austria has endured all 
these wrongs so long and silently, the Emperor 
Napoleon undertakes even to meddle with the in- 
tcraal administration of my empire, and forbids 
me what he, ever since his accession, has inces- 
santly done, to wit : to mobilize my army, levy 
conscripts for the troops of the line and the re- 
serves, and arm the fortresses. He asks me to 
put a stop to my armaments ; eise, be says, war 
will be inevitable. Well, Mr. Ambassador, I do 
not care if the Emperor Napoleon looks at the 
matter in thdt light, and I shall not endeavor to 
prevent him from so doing, for I shall not stop, 
but continue my preparations. I called out the 
militia, just as the Emperor of the French con- 
stantly calls new levies of ^Scripts into imme- 
diate activity ; and if war should be inetitable in 
consequence thereof, I shall bear what is inevi- 
table with lirmness and composure." 

" Your majesty, is this your irrevocable resolu- 
tion ? " asked Andr6ossi. " Is this the answcr 
that I am to send to my master, the Emperor 
Napoleon ? " 

" 1 think it will be better for you to convey 
this answer in person to your emperor," swd 
Francis, calmly. " As no one has witnessed our 
interview, only you youraelf can repeat my words 
with perfect accuracy ; and it is therefore best for 
you to set out this very day for Paris." 

**That is to say, your miyesty gives me my 
passports, and war will immediately break out 
between France and Austria t " sighed Andr^ossi. 
" Your majesty should graciously consider — ^" 

" I have considered every thing," interrupted 
Francis, vehemently, " and I request you not to 
speak to me again in the style of your French 
bulletins. I will hear the bulletins of the Em- 
peror Napoleon on the field of battle rather than 
in my cabinet. Set out, therefore, for Paris, Mr. 
Ambassador, and repeat to the emperor what I 
have Said to you." 
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" I will comply with your mojesty's ordere," 
Said Andr^ossi, with a sigh ; ^* I will set out, but 
I shall leave the membere of my legation here as 
yet, for I do not yet give up the hope tbat it may 
be possible for the two courts to avoid a declara- 
tion of war, and to spare such a calainity to two 
countries that have such good reasons to lovc 
each other." 

" Let US quietly await the couree of events," 
replied the emperor. "Farewell, Count Andr6- 
ossL If you will accept my advice, you will set 
out this very day ; for so soon as my dear Vien- 
nese leam that war is to break out in enrnest, they 
will probably give vent to their enthusiasm in the 
most tumultuous and rapturous demonstrations, 
and I suppose it would be disagreeable to you to 
witness them. Farewell, sir ! " 

He waved Ms band toward the ambassador, 
bent bis head slowly and haughtily, and left the 
reception - room wiihout Touchsafing another 
glonce to Count AndrSossL 

** Now my brotbers will be in ecstasiesj*' said 
the emperor to himself, slowly Walking up and 
down, bis hands folded on bis back, in the sitting- 
room adjoining the reception-room. " They will 
be angi^ though, because I did not coftsult them, 
and decided the whole affair without listening to 
their wisdom." 

" Your majesty," said a footman, who entered 
the room at this moment, " their imperial high- 
nesses, the Archdukes Charles and John, request 
an audience of your majesty." 

" They are welcome," said the emperor, whose 
features were lit up by a faint smile. ** Show my 
brothers in." 



CHAPTER IV. 

, THE EMPEROR AND HIS BROTHERS. 

A FEW minutes afterward the two archdukes 
entered the room of the emperor, who slowly 
went some steps to meet them, and greeted them 
with a grave, cold glance. 



" Why, this is a rare spectacle," said Francis, 
sneenngly, " to see my brothers aide by side in 
such beautiful harmony. In truth, it was only 
wanting to me that even you two should be of 
the same opinion, and come to me for the purpose 
of inviting me, as Schiller says, to be the third in 
your league." 

'* Your m]\jesty would always be the first in this 
league," said the Ai'chduke John, in bis clear, 
ringing voice ; " my brother would be the second, 
and I only the third." 

" See, see, my brother is very modest and hum- 
ble to-day," said Francis, smiling. " This means 
doubtless that you have come to ask a favor of 
me, and tbat, by your kindness and devotedness, 
you wish to induce me to comply with your re- 
quest, as a dog is decoyed with cakes and sweets 
by the thief who intends to steal something from 
the dog's master." 

** Oh, your majesty, we do not intend to steal 
any ihing from our master I " exclaimed John, 
laughing. " But there is really an attack to be 
made on our master's property ; only he who in- 
tends . to make it does not decoy us with cakes 
and sweets, but assails us with the sword and 
coarse invectives." 

" It was very shrewd in you to mention at once 
the subject on which you wiahcd to speak with 
me," said the emperor, with a slight sneer. " But 
permit me first to ' say a word to my brother 
Charles there, and bid welcome to bis imperial 
highness, the illustrlous captain, the generalissimo 
of our army, the hope and consolation of Aus- 
tria." 

** Your majesty wishes to mock me," said the 
Archduke Charles, in a moumful voice. 

" I repeat only what I read every day in the 
newspapera, and what the dear Yiennese are sing- 
ing and sbouting in every street ! " exclaimed tbe 
eitjperor, " Yes, yes, my dear brother, you must 
consent to be the hope and consolation of Aus- 
tria, and to be praised as the august and invin- 
cible hero of our immediate future." 

So saying, the emperor gazed with a long and . 
searching look at bis brQihe,r'a fet^sv^^^sA^^'^^jK^ 
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Indecd, the epithets which the emperor had 
applied to bis brother corresponded but little to 
the appearance of the Arcbduke Charles. His 
small, bent form, with its weak, shrivelled limbs, 
was not the form of a hero ; his pale, wan face, 
with the hoUow cheeks ; the dim eyes deeply im- 
bedded in tkeir sockets, and the clouded brow, on 
which thin tufts of hair hung down, was not the 
face of a bold captain, confident of achieving bril- 
liant triumphs by bis heroic deeds, and deserving 
of tho ijame of the bope and consolation of Aus- 
tria. But the Austrians did call him by that 
name, and the glory of his military achievementa, 
which filled not only Austria, but the whole of 
Germany, caused them really to build their hopes 
on the Archduke Charles, despite his very feeble 
health. The Emperor Francis was aware of this ; 
he knew that the Archdukes Charles and John 
were by far more populär than he was ; hence he 
was jealous of and angry with them — ^nay, he al- 
most hated them. 

" You look very pale and sick to-day, my dear 
Archduke Charles," said the emperor, after a 
pause, during which he had conteraplated the 
archduke with a searching expression. 

" I am very feeble and unwell, your majesty," 
sighed Charles ; " and but for the special request 
of my brother, the Archduke John, I should not 
have dared to come here this moming. However, 
I nm afraid that I can do but little to comply 
with his wishes, and that my brother John will 
soon think it would have been better for him not 
to ask me to accompany him to your majcsty." 

" Ah, then, you are after all not so harmonious 
as I thought when I saw you entering here to- 
gether!" eiclaimed the emperor, laughing. 
" There are still differences of opinion, then, be- 
tween the two pillars of my throne, and were I to 
lean on one, the other would totter and give way. 
Well, what do you want? What brought you 
here?" 

" Your majesty, only the intense desire to dedi- 
cate our Services to Austria and our emperor ! " 
exclaimed John, enthusiastically. "We wished 
to implore your majesty to utter at length the 
Word that will deliver Austria and all Germany. 



Your majesty, thishesitation and silence rests like 
a nightmare on every heart and every bosom ; all 
eyes are fixed hopefuUy on your majesty. Oh, my 
lord and emperor, one word from your ups, and 
this nightmare will disappeai>; all hearts will re- 
joice in blissful ecstasy, and every bosom will ex- 
pand and breathe more freely when your majesty 
shall utter this word : *War ! war ! ' We hold the 
sword in our hands ; let the will of my august em- 
peror give US the right now to draw the sword 
against him who, for years past, has swept like a 
destructive hurricane through all Germany, all 
Europe, and who tramples alike on princes and 
peoples, on liberty and law. Your majesty, in the 
name of your people, in the name of all German 
patriots, I bend my knees here before my lord and 
emperor, and thus, kneeling and füll of reverence, 
I implore your majesty to let the hour of deliver- 
ance strike at length ; let us, with joyful courage, 
expel the enemy who has already so long been 
threatening our frontiera with defiant arrogance : 
let US take the field against the impudent usurper, 
and wrest from him the laureis which he gained 
at Austerlitz, and of which he is so proud. Your 
majesty, your people are filled with warlike ar- 
dor ; your faithful Tyrolese are waiting only for a 
Signal to break their chains and rise for their be- 
loved emperor. Your Italian provinces are long- 
ing for the day when war shall break o«t, in order 
to avenge themselves on the tyrant who promised 
them liberty and brought them only slavery. 
The hour of retribution has come for Napoleon ; 
may your majesty consult our best interests by 
saying that we are to profit by this hour, and that 
war, a mortal struggle, is to begin now against 
the Emperor of the French ! " 

And, still bending his knees before the emper- 
or, John looked up to him with longing, bcseech- 
ing eyes. 

Francis looked down on him with a gloomy air, 
and the noble and enthusiastic face of his brother, 
who was ten years younger, and much stronger 
and better-looking, made a disagreeable Impres- 
sion on him. 

" Rise, brother," he said, coldly ; " your knees 
must ache, and I, for my part, do not like such 
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theatrical scenes at all, and such fine pbrases 
make but little Impression on my cold and prosy 
heart. I am accustomed to fbllow always my 
convictions, and when I advance a Step, I must be 
sure not to fall into an abyss wbich some poetical 
liero may perhaps have merely covered for me 
with bis flowery pbrases. Tbat I am aware of the 
dangers tbreatening us on tbe part of France I 
have proved by putting tbe army on the war foot- 
ing, by intnisting you, Arcbduke John, with organ- 
izing the militia and the reserves in accordance 
with the plan you drew up for that purpose ; and 
by placing you, Arcbduke Charles, at the bead of 
my army and appointing you generalissimo." 

"An bonor, your migesty, wbich I accepted 
with re^erent gratitude, although it almost crusb- 
es nie at the present time,'' said tbe Archduke 
Charles, with a sigb. " Permit me now, your ma- 
jesty, to open my heart to you, and lay my inner- 
most thoughts at your feet. To do so, I accom- 
panied my brother John to you. He said he 
would implore your majesty once more to post- 
pone the declaration of war no longer, but utter at 
length the decisive word. I implored bim not to 
do so, and not to force us to engage prematurely 
in a war tbat could not but bring the greatest ca- 
lamitiea on Austria. But my dear brother would 
not listen to my remonstrances and prayers ; he 
called me a secret friend and admirer of Napo- 
leon ; he demanded that I should at least speak 
out freely and openly in your majesty's presence, 
and refute bim if I could, or yield to bim if my 
arguments should prove untenable. Your majes- 
ty, I have therefore complied with the wisbes of 
my brother, the Arcbduke John ; I have come to 
you, but only to say to my lord and emperor ; 
Your majesty, I implore you, in the name of your 
people and your throne, do not yet unsbeath tbe 
8 word ! Wait until our army is ready for the 
contest, and until our armaments are completed. 
Do not plunge rashly into war, lest victory eäcape 
US. A great deal remains to be done yet before 
we can say that our armaments are completed ; 
and only after being fully prepared can we dare 
to take the field against the Emperor Napoleon 
and bis bitherto victorious legions.'' 



"Ab, do you hear our Fabius Cunetator, 
brother John, the Lion-hearted I " exclaimcd tbe 
emperor, sarcastically. " Wbich of you is right, 
and whose wise advice shall I foUow now — I, tbe 
poor emperor, wbo is not strong and sagacious 
enougb to be bis own adviser and advance a Step 
without bis brothers ? John, the learned soldier, 
beseeches me to declare war, and Charles, the in- 
trepid hero, implores me not to do so. Wbat 
am I, the poor emperor, wbo cannot advise bim- 
self, and wbo receives too much advice from 
others, to do under such circumstances ? Whose 
will must I sumbit to ? " 

" Your majesty," cried John, in dismay, " it is 
we that must submit ; it is your will on wbich de- 
pends the decision. I implored your majesty to 
declare war, because I deem it necessary ; but, if 
your majesty should take a different resolution, I 
shall submit sUently and obediently." 

" And I," said Charles, " requested you to post 
pone the declaration of war, because I do not be- 
lieve that we are sufficiently prepared for the 
contest ; but, like *my brother, I shall submit si- 
lently if your majesty should take a diflförent reso- 
lution." 

" Indeed, will you do so, archdukes ? " asked 
tbe emperor, in a scomfiQ tone. " Will you be 
mindful of your duties as subjects, and, instead of 
giving me unnecessary advice, obey me silent- 
ly?" 

The two archdukes bowed to mdicate their sub- 
missiveness. The emperor advanced a few Steps, 
and proudly raising bis bead, he looked at bis two 
brothers with a stem and imperious expression. 

" Let me teil you, then, archdukes, wbat I, your 
lord and emperor, have resolved," said Francis, 
stemly. " I have resolved to declare war 1 " 

Two loud cries resounded with one accord ; a 
. cry of joy burst from John's Ups, a cry of dismay 
from those of Charles. Pale, reeling like a drunken 
man, the generalissimo approached the emperor 
and held out bis hands to bim with a beseeching 
expression. 

" Your majesty," he said, " you have resolved 
to declare war, but you do not mean to say tha.t vt 
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'* That is wbat I mean to say/' repUed the em- 
pcror, sorcasticallj. ^ 

Tbe Arcbduke Charles turned still paler than 
before ; a Strange tremor passed tbrougb bis frame, 
bis bead dropped on bis bosom, and-a deep groan 
issued from bis breast. 

Tbe Arcbduke Jobn, forgetful of bis quarrel with 
bis broiber Cbarles, at tbe sigbt of tbe latter's 
profound grief; bastened to bim, and tenderly 
grasped botb bis bands. 

" Brotber," be asked, anxiously, " wbat is tbe 
matter ? Are you anwell ? " 

'^ I am," Said Cbarles, wiping from bis forebead 
tbe large drops of sweat Standing on it. ^* I am 
unwell, but I must say a few additional words to 
the emperor. I must disclose to bim a melan- 
cboly secret of which I beard only an bour ago. — 
Tour majesty, I implore you once more, postpone 
tbe war as long as possible ; for — bear my terrible 
secret — ^we have been infamously defrauded by 
Commissary-General von Fassbender." 

** Your intimate friend ? " interposed tbe em- 
peror, with a scomfui laugb. 

" Yes, my intimate friend," exclaimed tbe arcb- 
duke, in a loud, sbrill voice ; " be deceived me 
most sbamefully. All tbe army contracts bad been 
intiiisted to bim, and be assured me be bad filled 
them in tbe most conscientious roanner. I be- 
lieved bim, and it is only now that I find out tbat 
he bas sbamefully deceived me and bis emperor. 
All bis bills for tbe supplies which he pretended 
to bave fiimished are in my bands, hut the troops 
did not get tbe supplies. Tbe scoundrel sent only 
sour flour, bad linen, and motb-eaten uniform doth 
to the regiments, and yet be drew enormous sums 
of money for tbe füll amount of bis contracts." 

" We sball compel tbe tbief to disgorge bis ill- 
gotten gains," cried tbe emperor. 

" No, your majesty," said Charles, with a groan ; 
and leaning more firmly on bis brotber^s arm, in 
Order not to sink to the floor, be added: "no, 
your majesty, the criminal is beyond the reach of 
your power. He escaped from human justice by 
committing suicide an bour ago. The criminal 
bas fied from bis judges, but bis crimes remain, 
and our army sufiers in conscquence of them. 



Now your msjesty knows all, you will take bacl; 
your Word, an^ say no longer that you will declare 
war. You will btf gracious enougfa to gire me 
time to repair tbe injury resulting irom tbe crimes 
of the commissary-general, and to provide the army 
with all that is unfortunately wanting to it as yet" 

" No," cried the emperor, Tehemently, " I will 
not I I will not take back my word, and I bad 
already made up my mind before you, my broth- 
ers, entered here to assist me so generously by 
your wisdom. War will be declared immediatelj ; 
my resolution is irrevocable. I have already ^in- 
formed tbe Frencb ambassador of it, and ordered 
bim to leave Vienna this very day. Your warn- 
ings come just a.s much too late as did Jobn's en- 
troaties. I did wbat I myself deemed best ; and 
I deemed it best to declare war against Bonaparte, 
in reply to bis intolerable arrogance. Every thing 
is fixed and settled ; war will ^commence with- 
out delay : and you, Arcbduke Charles, are the 
generalissimo of my army." 

Tbe Archduke Charles made no reply ; he ut- 
tered a painful groan and sank to the floor by 
Jobn^s side. All bis limbs trerobled and quivered ; 
bis pale face become distorted, be clincbed bis 
fists, and bis eyes were glassy as though be were 
dying. 

" He bas one of bis fits," said tbe emperor, 
calmly, looking down on bis brother. " Call bis 
servants and bis doctor, Arcbduke Jobn, tbat they 
may remove tbe generalissimo to anotber room 
and administer medicine to bim." 

Jobn rushed to the door, and soon tbe servants 
and the physician, who always accompanied the 
Arcbduke Charles, bastened into the room. Tliey 
lifted with practised bands tbe arcbduke, who was 
still wri thing in convulsions, and carried bim ten- 
derly out of the room. 

John, who, with touching solicitude, bad re*^ 
mained near tbe sufferer, would bave accompanied 
bim; but a word from tbe emperor called bim 
back. 

" Stay a moment, arcbduke," said Francis ; " the 
Arcbduke Charles only bas bis fits, and bis ser- 
vants will take care of bim. I bave yet to speak 
a few words with vou. This will be a formidable 
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war, brother, and we must see to it tbat it breaks 
out at tbe same time in all quarters*of our emplre, 
and tbat tbe people rise witb one accord and take 
up anns. We bave made our preparations every- 
wbere, and our emissaries bave done tbeir düty ; 
tbey bave everywbere enlisted friends of our Cause, 
and establisbed committees whicb bave made all 
necessary dispositions for tbe defence of tbe coun- 
try. You yourself sent your emissary, Baron von 
Hormayr, to your beloved Tyrol ; if I am correctly 
informed, be bas already retumed to Vieuna." 

" Your majesty, be arrived bere tbia moming," 
Said Jobn, looking at bis brotber witb an air of 
surprise and even terror. 

Tbis did not escape tbe emperor, and a smile 
of satisfaction lit up bis face. 

" You see, my agents serve me very well, and I 
am aware of all tbat is going on,'* said Francis, 
gravely. "I know, too, tbat Baron von Hor- 
mayr bas retumed to Vienna not alone, but ac- 
companied by some good friends. I belle ve you 
did not come bere to give me your advice, but to 
beg permission to receive.your Tyrolese friends 
at your palace to-nigbt." 

" What ! " asked Jobn, surprised ; " your ma- 
jesty is aware of tbis, too ? " 

" I bave told you already tbat my agents serve 
me very well. Let tbis be a warning to you not 
to do or undertake any tbing tbat you would like 
to conceal from me. I know tbat Andreas Hofer 
is bere, to concert witb you some sort of plan for 
tbe insurrection of tbe Tyrol. Under tbe present 
circumstances I permit you to do so, for it is 
really important tbat tbe German and Italian 
Tyrol sbould rise; and as we are going to bave 
war, we will strive to recover our Tyrol. But we 
must proceed cautiously, and tbe world must not 
find out tbat we instigated tbe Tyrolese to rise in 
arms. Tbat would be setting a bad example to 
tbe otber nations of our empire. We may at 
times profit by populär insurrection s, but must 
beware of letting tbe world know that we our- 
selves brougbt tbem about. Hence, I do not 
want to know any tbing of your Tyrolese, and 
sball not grant tbem an audience. But I permit 
you to do so, aad you may teil these brave Tyro- 



lese, too, tbat I sbould be glad if tbey would 
become again my dear subjects." 

"Your majesty," exclaimed Jobn, joyously, 
** tbese words of tbeir emperor will be tbe signal 
for tbem to rise as one man, take tbeir rifles, 
and expel tbe Evil One, tbat is to say, tbe Bava- 



»» 



nans. 

" I sball be glad to see tbe Tyrolese do so, and, 
moreover, do it in time," said tbe emperor, nod- 
ding bis bead. " Repeat my words to Andreas 
Hofer, brotber Jobn, and pledge bim my word 
tbat, if we recover tbe Tyrol tbis time, we sball 
never give it np again. But Andreas Hofer must 
bebave witb great prudence, and not show bimself 
to tbe public bere, but keep in tbe background, 
that tbe police may wink at bis presence in Vi- 
enna, and act as tbougb tbey did not see bim and 
his friends. And now, brotber, farewell, and in- 
quire if tbe generalissimo bas recovered from bis 
fit. It would be bad, indeed, if tbese fits sbould 
befall bim once in tbe midst of a battle. Well • 
let US bope for tbe best for us all, änd especially 
for tbe Tyrol. You bave now a great task before 
you, Jobn, for you will receive a command ; you 
sball assist tbe Tyrolese in sbaking ofi^ tbe foreign 
yoke." 

" Ob, my lord and emperor," exclaimed Jobn, 
witb a radiant face and fiery glance, " bow kind 
and gracJous you are to-day I It is tbe beart of a 
brotber tbat speaks out of your moutb — of a 
brotber wbo wisbes to make me bappy, and 
knows bow to do so. Yes, send me witb a corps 
to tbe assistance of tbe Tyrolese ; let me bring 
freedom and salvation to my beloved mountain- 
eers. Tbat is a task wbicb fiUs ine witb bound- 
less ecstasy, and for wbicb I sball iedways be grate- 
fiQ and devoted to you, brotber." 

" Be devoted to your emperor, arcbduke," said 
Francis, smiling; "tbe brotbers will get along 
well enougb ; tbey bave notbing to do witb pol- 
itics and public affairs. Farewell, Jobn. But, 
remember, we sball meet ag£un to-day, for I sball 
summon tbe ministers and generals to a consul- 
tation, and you will, of coursc, be present. Once 
möre, then, farewell l" 
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tbe room with unusual quicknesa. The emperor 
walked bastilj and with a gloomj face through 
the adjoiniiig room, and entered bis cabinet, the 
door of which he closed ratber noisily. 

** I am to let bim bring freedom and salvation 
to bis beloved mountaineers," murmured Francis 
to himself — " to his mountaineers I I believe he 
would be glad if they really were his, and if he 
could become King of the Tyrol. Well, we shall 
See. I have luUed his suspicion by permitting 
bim to hold intercourse witb the Tyrolese, and 
concert plans with them. We shall see how far 
my brotber will go, and wbat his gratitiide and 
devotion will amount to. It is a troublesome 
bürden for me to have such dangerously ambi- 
tious and renowned brothcrs, against whom I must 
be constantly on my guard. I woidd^I could 'pick 
them off as quickly as I remove tbe flies from this 
walL" 

So saying, he took from tbe table Üie fly-flap 
wbich bad always to He on it in readihes^, 
and entered upon his favorite amusement, the 
pursnit of the flies on tbe wall änd furniturej 
which his servants took good care not to driye 
from the emperor^s cabinet, because Francis 
would never have pardoned them for spoiling his 
Sport • . ' 

Walking along the wall? with a ra^d step, the 
emperor commenced killing the flies. 

" Ha ! *' he exelaimed, striking a fly, " ha !. brothcr 
Charles, this stroke is intended for ybu. Beally, 
there lies the fly writhing, as the generalissimo 
did, on the floor. Buthe has a toogber life than 
tbe fly ; for the fly will writhe until it is dead, but 
tbe generalissimo always revives; and when he 
has no fits, he is avery- brave and illustrious man^ 
before whom his emperor jnilst bumbly stand 
aside. I cannot take the fly-flap and strike hifl 
writhing limbs as I do this miserable, fly, the little 
Archduke Charles, that is writhing on the floor 
there. So, now you are dbad, cönfounded little 
brotber Charles, and we will bunt for your 
brotber John. See, see, there he sits on the wall, 
cleaning bis wings and making himself tidy and 
pretty. There t There is an affectionate blow 
from your imperial brotber, and you are done for 



Now you will never fly to your mountaineers irnl 
bring them freedom and salvation. You will on 
the contrary stick to the wall of your emperor'« 
room, and leam that your brotber is your master. 
Why, this is most amusing sport to-day ! I iM 
not stop before killing a dozeu Archdukes Gharlej 
and John ! " 

And Francis bunted eagerly on tbe walls and 
tbe fumiture for other flies, which be pursued and 
killed with his fly-flap, always applying the name 
of Charles to one, and that of John to tbe next 

In tbe excitement of this stränge sport he had 
not noticed that, soou after he entered the cabinet, 
tbe door bad opened, and Counsellor von Hudelist 
bad come in. Francis did not remember at that 
moment that be had given ezpress Orders to 
Hudelist to reeuter the cabinet as soon as he 
'heard tbe emperor retum to it; he had fixed his 
thoughts exclusively on the cruel pleasure of kill- 
ing the flies Charles and John, and Hudelist took 
good care not to disturb bim in this pleasant pas- 
time. He stood leaning against tbe wall close tc 
the door ; his small, flasbing eyes followed every 
motiou of the emperor with rapt attention, and 
.whenever Francis, on killing a fly, pronounced the 
name of either of his brothers in a triumphant 
tone, a malidous smile overspread tbe pale and 
ugly face of the counsellor. 

Now, however, Francis, in hunting for flies, had 
arrived at the extreme end of the room. TJntil 
then, his back had been tumed to Hudelist. If 
be sbould tum now. and continue his sport on the 
;other side of the room, he would discover bim, and 
be disagreeably surprised at his presence. There- 
fore, before the emperor tunied, Hudelist opened 
once more the door near wbich be was Standing, 
and cloaed it ratber noisily, 

Tbe emperor tumed and ftsked gayly : " Well, 
what is it, Mr. Counsellor ? " 

"Your majesty ordered me to return to the 
cabinet as soon as you sbould be back." 

"But I returned some time ago," said Francis, 
Casting a distrustful, searching glance on Hude- 
list. 

" Pardon me, your majesty, I believed I heard 
you only just now close the door, and had until 
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tben vainly waited for some sbund in tbe cabi- 
net," replied Hudelist, witb a perfectly innocent 
expressioD of countenance. " The second door 
separating the conference-room fipom your majes- 
ty^s cabinet is so beavily lined witb cusbions as to 
render it abnost impervious to sound, and I beg 
your pardon again for not baving heard despite 
the most eager attention." 

Tbe emperor's face bad again entirely cleared 
up. " Never mind," he said ; " I am glad tbat 
those in tbe adjoining room cannot bear wbat is 
going on bere. I like to bave ears for all, but do 
not like anybody to bave ears for me. Now let 
me bear wbat you bave brougbt for me from 
Paris." 

** Above all tbings, your majesty, I succeeded in 
obtaining, for a considerable sum of money, tbe 
receipt for making Spanisb sealing-wax, from a 
Spanisb refugee, wbo was formerly employed at 
tbe royal sealing-wax factory of Madrid, and was 
perfectly familiär witb tbe formula for making it. 
Your majesty knows tbat tbis receipt is a secret, 
and tbat tbe officers and workmen employed at 
the factory must even swear an oath not to di- 
vnlge it." 

"And you obtained tbe receipt nevertbeless, 
and brougbt it witb you ? " inquired tbe emperor. 

" Here it is, your majesty." 

Francis bastily seized tbe paper whicb Hudelist 
handed to bim witb a respectful bow. 

" See, See, tbis is a very kind service whicb you 
have rendered me, and I sball be grateful for it ! " 
he exclaimed. " You sball test tbe receipt witb 
me alone ; we will try it rigbt away. But hold 
on ; I jn«8t first teil you some grave news. We 
sball declare war. I bave alreudy told tbe French 
ambassador to leave Vienna to-day, and Metter- 
nicb can come bome too. I will hold a Council 
of tbe ministers and generals to-day. Teil tbe 
functionaries at the Chancery to inform tbe minis- 
ters, archdukes, and generals, tbat I wisb to see 
them in tbe conference-room at four. Make 
haste, and tben come to my laboratory, We will 
try tbe Spanisb receipt." 



OHAPTER V. 

THB PERFORMANCE OF " THE CREATION." 

A BRiLLiANT festival was to take place to-nigbt 
in tbe large aida of tbe Vienna University. All 
tbe composers, musiciaus, dileUanti, and amatcurs 
of Vienna, bad joyously consented to participate in 
it. Tbe most distinguisbed names of tbe aris- 
tocracy and tbe artistic circles of Vienna were at 
tbe bead of the committee of arrangements. 
AmoDg tbese names were those of tbe Princes 
Licbnowsky and Lichtenstein, tbe Oountesses 
Kaunitz and Spielmann, of l^etboven and Salieri, 
Kreutzer and Clementi, and finally, those of tbe 
poets CoUin and Oarpani. 

Every one wisbed to participate in tbis festival, 
whicb was to render homage to the veteran Ger- 
man composer, tbe great Joseph Haydn, on the 
occasion of the twenty-fiftb Performance of tbe 
maestro's great work, " Tbe Creation." Ten years 
bad elapsed since tbe first Performance of " The 
Creation" at Vienna, and already the sublime 
composition bad made tbe tour of Europe, and 
bad been performed amidst tbe most entbusiastic 
applause in London and Paris, in Amsterdam and 
St. Petersburg, in Berlin,, and all tbe large and 
small eitles of Germany. Every wbere it had ex- 
cited transports of admiration; everywhere de- 
ligbted audiences bad greeted witb rapturous en- 
thusiasm tbis beautiful music, so füll of boly ardor 
and cbildlike piety, tbis great work of tbe German 
composer Joseph Haydn. 

To-day tbe twenty-fiftb Performance of "ff he 
Creation " was to take place at Vienna, and 
Joseph Haydn himself was to be present at the 
concert. The committee of arrangements had in- 
vited bim, and be bad accepted tbe invitation. 
Altbougb bis seventy-seven years were resting 
beavily on bis bead, and bad paralyzed bis 
strength, he could not w^thstand tbe bonorable 
request of bis friends and admirers, and he bad 
replied witb a touching smile to the committee of 
arrangements, whose delegates bad conveyed tbe 
invitation to bim : " I sball come to take leave 
of tbe wotld mWiL tü'^ '^ ^'c^'ö.Kvs^^ «sA \sv\ •^k.^aöv. 
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farewell to my dear Yiennese. You will often yet 
sing my 'Creation/ but /shall hear it for the last 
timel" 

" For the last time I " These were the words 
which had tbrilled all the friends and admirers of 
the maeptro, and filled them with the ardent de- 
sire to greet him once more, and render him hom- 
age for the last time. For all feit and knew that 
Haydn had spoken the truth, and that his end 
was drawing near. All, therefore, longed to take 
part in this iast triumph of the composer of ^' The 
Creation,*' whom death had already touched with 
its incxorable finger. 

Hence, tht i was a perfect jam in front of the 
university b' 'ding; the equipages of the high 
nobility form • two immense lines down the long 
Street ; like .. black, surging stream, riäing frora 
moment to m r*ient, the part of the audience ar- 
riving on for moved along the houses and be- 
tween the de le linei of carriages toward the en- 
trance of the 'v/Uilding. 

Thousands had vainly applied fof admission at 
the ticket-office ; there was room only for fifteen 
hundred persans in the aula and the adjoining 
rooms, and perhaps as many thousands had come 
to hear the concert. As they could not be ad- 
mitted into the hall, they remained in the street 
in front of the building ; as they could not hear 
Haydn^s music, they wished at least to see his 
face and cheer him on his arrival at the door. 

But there was a surging crowd also in the fes- 
tively-decc'rated university hall. All had come in 
their holicay attire, and joy and profound emotion 
b^med' ^m all faces. Friends shook hands and 
greeted • ih other with radiant eyes ; and even 
those wh did not know each other exchanged 
kindly gi ^tings and pleasant smiles on seating 
tfaemselv( side by side, and looked at each other 
as though they were friends and acquaintances, 
and not eniire strangers. 

For all feit the great importance of this hour ; 
all feit themselves Germans, owing to the homage 
which they were to render to the German maestro 
and to German music ; and all knew that this fes- 
üval would be looked upon beyond the Rhine as 
a hostile deroonstration of the Germans against 
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French pride and arrogance. They wished 
show to France that, although Germany was 
membered, the hcart of the Germans throb 
for Germany and German art, and that they 
not fe^ at all alarmed at the grandiloquent tbr 
of the Emperor of the French, but yielded wll 
undisturbed equanimity to the enjoyment of G 
man art While the threatening words of 
Emperor Napoleon were resounding, like ringi 
war-fanfares, from Paris, the Viennese desired 
respond to him by the beautiful notes of sublim 
music ; and, regardless of the growls of the lioi 
beyond the Rhine, they wished to delight in tbA^ ^ 
soul-stirring harmonies of " The Creation." 

All preparations were now completed. 
hall was all ablaze with the wax-lights which wu,_^^ 
beaming down from those gigantic lustres, MflffQ^ 
whose rays were reflected in the large mirroi 
covering the walls. The imperial box was s; 
didly festooncd with rare flowers, and decoratei 
with carpets and gilt candelabra, whose enorrooiijl 
wax-lights filled the interior of the spacious bo: 
with broad daylight. 

Opposite the imperial box, on the other side of 
the hall, rose the large tribune destined for an o^ 
chestra of eighty performers, and a choir of one 
hundred singers. All the latter, too, were in joy- 
ous spirits ; all were animated to-day, not by tbe 
envy and jealousy so often to be found among ar- 1 . . 
tistes, but by the one great desire to contribute L . 
their share to the homage to be rendered to Ger- 1^ 
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man art. They did not wish to-day to exhibit 
themselves and their artistic skill, but desired only 
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to render homage to the music of the great maes- l^ 
tro, and to German art. 

And now the hour was at band when the con- 
cert was to commence. The audience had taken 
their seats, the orchestra ceased tuning their In- 
struments, the singers were in readiuess, and the 
committee of arrangements had gone down to the 
street-door to await Haydn's arrival 

The door of the imperial box opened at this 
moment, and the emperor and empress cntered, 
foUowed by the archdukes and their suites. To- 
day for the first time the audience took no notice 
of these august persons ; they did not rise to greet 
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kxe imperial couple and the archdukes. No one 
lad perceived their arrival, for all eyes were 
i^eadfastly fixed on the large folding-doors bj 
rliich Joseph Haydn was to enter the hall. 

He had been expected already for some time, 
ixid the audience began to whisper anxiously: 
* 'Will he, perhaps, not come, after all ? Will his 
^ysician not permit him to go to the concert 
»ecause the excitement might be injurious to 
kim ? " 

But all at onee the silence was broken by a 
Qoise in the street, which sounded like the roar 
oT the stormy ocean ; it rent the air, and caused 
klie Windows of the hall to rattle. And the au- 
9i«nce was joyfully moTed ; all faces became ra- 
3iant, all turned their eyes toward the door. 

Now this door opened, and a beautifiil though 
Btrange group appeared in it. In its midst, on 
the Shoulders of eight strong young men, arose an 
easy-chair, festooned with flowers, and in this 
chair sat the small, bent form of an old mau. 
His face was pale and wan, and in his forehead 
the Beventy-seven years of his life had drawn 
deep furrows; but from his large blue eyes 
heamed the ctemal fire of youth, and there was 
something childlike and touching in the smile of 
bis mouth. On the right side of his easy-chair 
was Seen the imposing form of a gentleman, 
plainly dressed, but with a head füll of majestic 
dignity, his face gloomy and wild, his high fore- 
head, surrounded by dense dishevelled hair, his 
eyes now gleaming with sombre fires, now glan- 
cing mildly and amiably. It was Louis von 
Beethoyen, whom Haydn liked to call his pupil, 
and whose fame had at that time already pene- 
trated far beyond the frontiers of Austria. On 
tbe left side of the easy-chair was seen the fine, 
expressive face of Salieri, who liked to call him- 
self Glückes pupil; and side by side with these 
two walked Kreutzer and Clementi, and the other 
members of the committee of arrangements. 

Thundering 'cheers greeted their appearance; 
the whole audience rose ; eyen the Empress Lu- 
dovica Btarted up from her gilded chair and 
bowed smilingly; and the Archduke John ad- 
yanced close to tbe railing of ihe box to greet 



again and again with pleasant noda,.^of his head 
and waves of his band Joseph Haydn, thus borne 
along above the heads of the audience. But 
the Emperor Francis, who was Standing by the 
side of his consort, looked with a somewhat 
snecring expression on the crowd below, and, 
turning to the empress, he said : " Perhaps my 
dear Yiennese may conslder Haydn on -his easy- 
chair yonder their emperor, and I myself may 
abdicate and go home. They did not eyen look . 
at US to-night, and are raising such a fuss now 
as though God Almighty had entered the hall I " 

In effect, the exultation of tl audience in- 
creased at every step which the ?ocession ad- 
yanced, and endless cheers ac« opanied the 
composer to the seat which^ had een prepared 
for him on an estrade in front of ti i orchestra. 

Here two beautiful ladies of hig ' rank came to 
meet him, and presented to him, cushions of 
gold-embroidered velyet, poems w Lten by Collin 
and Carpani, and printed on silken ribbons. At 
the saroe time many hundred copies of these 
poems flitted through the hall, a \ all shouted 
joyously, " Long live Joseph Haydn, the Ghrman 
maestro I '* And the orchestra played a ringing 
flourish, and the cheers of the audience rent the air 
again and again. 

Joseph Haydn, quite overcome, his eyes filled 
with tears, leaned his head against the back of hia 
chair. A mortal pallor oyerspread his cheeks, and 
his hands trembled as though he had the fever. 

" Maestro, dear, dear maestro I ^* said the Prin»- 
cess Esterhuzy, bending over him ten( ly, " are* 
you unwell ? Tou tremble, and are so ^ .e ! Ar6> 
you unwell ? " 

" Oh, no, no," said Haydn, with a ge le> smile^,. 
" my soul is in ecstasies at this hour, ' lich is a 
precious reward for a long life of arduous toüdt 
My soul is in ecstasies, but it liyes in such a weak 
and wretched shell ; and because the soul iis all 
ablaze with the fires of rapturous .delight, the- 
whole warmth has entered it, and the- poor mortal- 
Shell is cold and trembling.*' 

The Princess Esterha^y took impetuously from 
her aho\i\dex« W^ cq^^'j 'Im^n^ ^'äs^. NsL^st?*«^^^ 
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Haydn and wrapped it carefblly round bis feet 
Her ezample was followed immediat^ly by tbe 
PrincesFes Lichtenstein and Kinsky, and tbe 
Countesses Eaunitz and Spielmann. Tbey doffed 
tbeir beautiful erniine fürs and their Turkisb and 
Persian ebawls, and wrapped them around tbe old 
composer, and traDsformed tbem into cusbions 
vbicb tbey placed under bis bead and bis arms, 
and blankets witb wbicb tbey covered bim.* 

Haydn allowed tbem nnilingly to do so, and 
tbanked, witb glances of joyful emotion, tbe beau- 
tiful ladies wbo manifested so mucb tender solici- 
tude for bim. 

** Why can I not die now ? " be said to bimself 
in a low yoice. " Wby does not Deatb kiss my 
Ups at tbis glorious bour of my triumpb ? Ob, 
coitie, Deatb I waft me blissfnlly into tbe otber 
World, for in tbis world I am useless bencefortb ; 
my strengtb ia gone, and my bead bas no more 
ideas. I live only in and on tbe past I " 

" And yet you live for all time to come,*' said 
tbe Princess Esterbazy, entbusiastically, '*and 
wbile German art and German musio are loved 
and bonored, Josepb Haydn will never die and 
never be forgotten." 

Husbed now was eyery sound. Salieri bad taken 
bis seat as. conductor of tbe concert, and signed 
now to tbe orcbestra. 

Tbe audience listened in breatbless silence to 
tbe tumultuous notes depicting in so masterly a 
manner tbe struggle of ligbt and darkness, tbe 
cbaos of tbe elements. Tbe struggle of tbe Cle- 
ments becomes more and more furious, and tbe 
music depicts it in sombre, violent notes, wben 
Buddenly tbe borizon brigbtens, tbe clouds are 
rent, tbe dissonant sounds pass into a sublime 
baimony, and in glorious notes of tbe most bliss- 
ful exultation resound tbrougb tbe struggling uni- 
verse tbe grand, redeeming words, " Let tbere be 
ligbt ! " And all join in tbe rapturous cborus, and 
repeat in blissful concord, " Let tbere be ligbt ! " 

Tbe audience, carried away by tbe grandeur 
and irresistible power of tbese notes, burst into 
iong-continued applausc. 

* See ^ Zeitgenoaaeii,'** tblrd serieB, yoL Tl., p. 82. 



Haydn took no notioe of it ; be beard only bä 
music ; bis soul was entirely absorbed in it, and 
lifting botb bis arms to beaven, be said devoatij 
and bumbly, " It comes from above ! " • 

Tbe audience bad heard tbese loud and enthmi« 
astic words ; it applauded no longer, but lookeif 
in reverent silence toward tbe aged composer, 
wbo, in tbe midst of bis most glorious triumpb, 
rcndered bonor to God alone, and bowed pioualj 
and modestly to tbe work of bis own geniug. 

The Performance proceeded. But Josepli Haydn 
bardly beard mucb of tbe music. His bead leaned 
against tbe back of tbe cbair ; bis face, lit op bj 
a blissful smile, was deatbly pale ; bis eyes cast 
ferrent glances of gratltude toward heaven, snd 
seemed, in tbeir ecstatic gaze, to see tbe wbole 
bea^ns opened. 

« Maestro," said tbe Princess Esterbazy, when 
tbe first part of tbe Performance was ended, " 70a 
must no longer remain here, but retum to yow 
quiet bome." 

" Yes, I sball retum to tbe quiet home wbicb 
awaits us all," said Haydn, mildly, *'iind I feel 
sensibly tbat I sball remain no longer among men. 
A sweet dream seems to steal over me, Let the 
performers commence tbe second part, and mj 
soul will be wafted to heaven on the wings of my 
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music. 

But the Princess Esterbazy beckoned to his 
friends. " Take bim away," she said, " the ex- 
citement will kill bim, if he stays any longer." 

Tbey approached bis cbair and begged permis- 
sion to escort bim home. ' Haydn nodded his as- 
sent silently and smilingly, and bis eyes glanced 
dreamUy round the hall. 

Suddenly he gave a Start as if in great terror, 
and rose so impetuously tbat the fürs and Turkish 
sbawls, wbicb bad been wrapped round bim, feB 
to tbe floor. His face crimßoned as if in the ligbt 
of the setting sun ; his eyes looked up witb a radi- 
ant expression to the box yonder — to bis emperor, 
whom he bad loved so long and ardently, for whom 
he bad wept in tbe days of adversity, for whom 
be bad prayed and sung at all times. Now he 
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Baw hini who, in bis eyes, represented fatberland, 
bome, and human justice ; be feit that it was tbe 
last time bis eyes would bebold bim, and be wisbed 
to bid farewell at tbis bour to tbe world, bis fatber- 
land, and bis emperor. 

With a vigorous band be pusbed back tbe 
friends who would bave beld bim aad replaced 
faim in his chair. Now be was no longer a weak 
and decrepit old man ; be feit strong and active, 
and bebastened forward with a rapid step tbrougb 
tbe orchestra toward tbe conductor^s seat and tbe 
piano in front of it. He laid bis hands, whicb 
trembied no longer, on tbe keys, and Struck a füll 
concord. He turned bis face toward tbe imperial 
box ; his eyes beamcd with love and exultation, 
and he began to play bis favorite hymn with im- 
ppessive entbusiasm — the hymn whicb be had 
composed ten years ago in tbe days of Austria^s 
adversity, and whicb be had sung every day since 
then, — tbe hymn, " Goä erhalte Franz den Kaiser, 
ungern guten Kaiser Franz I " And the audience 
rose and gazed with profound emotion upon Joseph 
Haydn^s gleaming face, and then up to the em- 
peror, who was Standing smilingly in bis box, and 
the empress, from whose eyes two large tears 
rolled down her pale cheeks ; and with one accord 
tbe vast crowd commeuced pinging: 

•* Gott erhalte Franz den E[a1ser, 
Un»em gnton Kaiser Franzi 
Lani^e lebe Franz der Kaiser 
In des Glückes hellem Kränzt 
Ihm erblühen Lorbeerroiser, 
Wo er geht, zum Ehrenkranz. 
Gott erhalte—" * 

Haydn^s hands dropped exhausted from the 
keys ; his form rocked to and fro, and, half faint- 
ing, he sank back into the arms of Salieri and 
Kreutzer. 

Tbe audience paused; all forgot the imperial 
hymn, and looked onlj^ at the venerable old maes- 
tro, whom Salieri and Kreutzer lowered now sofUy 
into the easy-chair, whicb had been brought to 
t hem. 

♦ " God preserve the emperor, 
' Francis, oiir good emperor I 

Long live Francis, brightest gem 
In fair Fortane^s diadem t 
O^er him see the lanrel waye 
Honoring the trae, the braye 1 
God preaerv o ** 



" Take me home, dear ones," he said, faintly , 
" sing on, my * Creation ; * my soul will remain 
with you, but my body can no longer stay. Old 
age has broken its strength. Farewell, farewell, all 
of you ! My soul will always be among you when 
you sing my music ; my body will go, but tbe soul 
will remain. Farewell I " 

And the votaries of art wiio had convered bim 
to the ball now placed the miestro^s chair again 
on their Shoulders, and carried it slowly tbrough 
the hall toward tbe entrance. 

Tbe audience stood in silent reverence and 
looked up to Haydn^s passing form, and durst not 
break tbis profound stillness by uttering a sound. 
They bade farewell to the universally beloved and 
revered maestro only by bowirig their beads to him 
and shedding tears of emotion — farewell for ever- 
more ! 

The solemn procession had now arrived at the 
door. Joseph Haydn lifted his weary head once 
more ; his spirit gleamed once more in his eyes ; 
an expression of unutterable love beamed from bis 
mild face ; he stretched out his arms toward the 
orchestra as if to bless it, and greeted it with his 
smile, with the nodding of bis head, and the tears 
whicb filled bis eyes.* 

A low rustling and sobbing passed throngb the 
hall ; no one was courageous enough to clap bis 
hands ; all bearts were profoundly moved-, all eyes 
filled with tears. 

But now be disappeared, and the door closed 
bebind Joseph Haydn. Tbe German maestro had 
to-day.celebrated his apotheosis aniidst tbe en- 
thusiastic people of Yienna. Life had dedicated 
to him the laurel-wreath whicb usually only death 
grants to poets and artists. 

The audience was still silent, when all at once a 
powerfiil voice cxclaimed : " Let us sing the 
second verse of Haydn*s favorite hymn — the 
second verse of * Gott erhalte Franz den Kai- 
ser/''' 

" Yes, yes," shouted all, enthüsiastically, " the 
second verse I tbe second verse ! " 

And bundreds of voices shouted to the orch«i 
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tra beseechingly, imperiously, tbonderinglj, that 
it shotüd plaj the accompaniment ; and the mu- 
sicians complied with this tumultaoas request. 

Tbe audience expressed their gratitnde by an 
outburet of applaose, and sang tbereupon tbe 
eecond verse : 

** La88 Ton seiner Fahne Bpf tien 
Strahlen Sien; und Furchtbarkeit I 
Lass In seinem Rnthe sitzen 
Weisheit, Klugheit, Bedlichkeit, 
und mit seiner Hoheit Blitzen 
Schalten nnr Gerechtigkeit 
Gott erhalte Franz den Kaiser, 
Unsem guten Kaiser Franz!" * 

Tbe emperor bowed bis tbanks to tbe audience, ' 
tbe orcbestra commenoed again playing tbe air, 
and tbe audience sang anew : 

" Lass von seiner Fahne Spitzen 
Strahlen Sieg und Furchtbarkeit ! ** 

And arma and bands were lifled bere and tbere 
beseecbingly toward tbe emperor; in yain tbe 
orcbestra tried to play on ; tbe audience, with rare 
unanimity, as if seized witb one sentiment and 
one wisb, sang again and again : 

" Lass yon seiner Fahne Spitzen 
Strahlen Sieg und Furchtbarkelt ! '* 

And tben all sbouted loudly, beseecbingly, and 
witbal angrily and courageously, "Warl war! 
Lass von seiner Fahne Spitzen strcMen Sieg und 
Furchtbarkeit!'' 

Tbe excitement of tbe audience grew constantly 
boider and raore impetuoiis. Tbe men left tbeir 
seats and crowded around tbe imperial box, re- 
peaüng again and again tbe words : 

^^ Lass von seiner Fahne Spitzen 
Strahlen Sieg und Furchtbarkeit! " 

Tbe emperor witbdrew in confusion into tbe 
background of bis box, and wbispered quickly a 
few words to tbe Arcbduke Jobn. Tbe arcbduke 
advanced totbe railingof tbe box, andcommanded 
silence by waving bis band to tbe audience. Tbe 
Singers paused immediately, and amidst tbe 

** Before bis banner floating high 
Let vlctory shoat and foemen fly I 
In his connsels let preslde 
, Wisdom, prudenoe, noble prIde t 
And in loftiness enshrlned 
Horaely Justice d welUng find t 
God inreserve tbe emperor, 
Franda, our good emperor l " 



breatbless silence wbicb ensued, tbe Archdoke 
Jobn sbouted in a loud and powerful voice : "The 
emperor announces to bis dear Yiennese tbat he is 
detcrmined to submit no longer to tbe arrogance 
of France, and tbat war is irrevocably resohed 
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on. 

A ory of rapture burst from all lips ; all sbouted 
exultingly, " War ! war I We sball at length bid 
defiance to tbe arrogance of tbe Frencb emperor! 
We sball bave war witb Frhnce ; we sball avenge 
tbe wrongs wbicb we bave suffered so long, and 
set bounds to tbe encroacbments of France ! *' 

And friends and acquaintances greeted eacb 
otber witb radiant eyes and glowing cbeeks; 
neigbbors, entirely unknown to eacb otber, shook 
bands and said, smilingly : " Xow at length we 
sball bave war ! At lengtb we sball remove from 
our German bonor tbe stains witb wbicb France 
bas suUied it. At lengtb we sball bave war, aod 
God will grant us — " 

Tbe ringing notes of tbe orcbestra interrupted 
tbe animated conversation of tbe excited audience. 
Salier! bad taken bis seat again, be raised his 
baton, and tbe second part of **Tbe Greatioo" 
commenced. 
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The streets of Yienna were silent and deserted ; 
all houses were dark; everywbere tbe note of life 
bad died away, and only bere and tbere a haeknej- 
coacb was beard to drive slowly througb tbe lonch 
streets,' or a belated wandercr was seen to retun 
bome witb a weary step. 

Yienna slept and dreamed of tbe welcome news 
wbicb, despite the late bour, bad spread like wild- 
fire from tbe concert-ball tbrougb tbe dCy— of 
tbe joyful intclligence tbat war agsunst France was 
resolved on, and tbat tbe time was at length at 
band wben tbe wrongs perpetrated by Napoleon 
were to be avenged. 

Yienna slept and dreamed ; only in tbe wing of 
tbe imperial palace wbere lay the rooms occupied 
by the ArcMuke 3oYni,\k« V\^^ bad not yet beeu 
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extmguished, and at times dark figures were seen 
moving to and fro behind the Windows. 

The Archduke John did not sieep yet, but he 
had already dismissed Conrad, his valet de cham- 
bre ; he had permitted the other footmen to petire 
from the anteroom to their bedchambers, and had 
theo himself locked the door of the outer ante 
room. 

'* I do not trust Conrad, my valet de chambre," 
he Said to Count Nugent, who was with him in his 
cabinet ; '* it is he, doubtless, who bas been placed 
as a ' guardian angel ' by iny side, and is to report 
regularly all I am doing/* 

" Your highness ought to discharge the . fellow 
forthwith," exclaimed Count Nugent, indignantly. 

*^ I sfaall take good care not to do so,'* said John, 
fimiling ; " on the contrary, I shall try to keep 
Conrad as long as possible in my Service, for I 
know him, and shall be able to mystify him. I 
ßhall always have to suffer a spy by my side, for 
the love and solicitude of my imperial brother will 
never leave me for a Single moment without close 
snrveülance ; and Conrad is less distasteful to me 
than another spy probably would be. Still, I did 
not want him to report any thing about the visitors 
who will be here to-night, and therefore I dis- 
missed bim for the night" 

** But he will probably stand in the Street to 
watch his master's Windows,*' said Nugent, with a 
shrug ; ** and the shadows which he ^111 see he 
may distort into all sorts of spectres which will be 
mentioned in tue emperor's police-report to-mor- 
row morning." 

" Oh, I am not afraid of that at this hour," ex- 
claimed John. "T^e emperor knows that I am 
to receive the delegates of the Tyrolese ; I myself 
told him so to-day, and he approves of it But 
barm might befall my Tyrolese at their homes, if 
their plans were discovered previous to their de- 
liverance from the Bavarian yoke. But hush, did 
you not hear a rustling sound in the corridor ? " 

" Yes, I did ; it is drawing near — it is at the 
door now, and — somebody raps already." 

*' Our friends are there," exclaimed John, hasten- 
ing to the door, and drawing back the holt 

The arcbduke was not mistaken ; his friends 



were there, and entered his cabinet now by the 
sccret door. They were headed by fiaron von 
Hormayr in his brilliant gold-embroidered uniform, 
which rendered doubly conspicuous the beauty of 
his slender yet firmly-knit form, and the noble 
expression of his prepossessing, youthful face. He 
was foUowed by three Tyrolese, clad in their na 
tional costume, and holding their rifles in their 
arms. 

The first of them was a man about fortv vears 
old. His fraroe was Herculean, his Shoulders 
broad, his strength immense ; his head was oovered 
with dense blaok hair, his bronzed face was radiant 
with kind-heartedness and good-humor. His dress 
was the common habit of the country, with some 
trifling variations : a large black hat, with a broad 
brim, black ribbons, and a dark curlingi feather ; 
a green jacket, red waistcoät, broad green braces 
crossed on the breast; a black leathern girdle, 
adomed, according to the Tyrolese custom, with 
all sorts of ivory and other Ornaments; black 
breeches, red stockings, and black shoes with 
buckles. About his neck was always to be seen 
a silver crucifix fastened to a heavy gold chalu, 
and over it, down to the girdle, flowed his large 
black beard, which imparted a stränge, fantastic 
air to his whole appearance. This man was An- 
dreas Hofer, the innkeeper of Passeyr, to whom 
the Italian Tyrolese, on account of his long beard, 
had given the name of " Barbone." 

The second of the Tyrolese who entered the 
archduke's cabinet was a man of no less imposing 
appearance, dressed entirely like Andreas Hofer ; 
only the long beard was wanting to him, and, in- 
stead of a black bat, he wore the pointed green 
Tyrolese hat, adomed with hunting omaments. 
His face, less good-natured and serene than that 
of his friend, was expressive of energy and reso- 
lution ; courage and shrewdncss beamed from his 
black eyes, and a peculiar expression of defiance 
and scorn played around his füll lips. This was 
Joseph Speckbacher, known by every inhabitant 
of the northem Tyrol as "the bold chamois- 
hunter." 

He was followed by a third Tyrolese^ aa ^twvA. 
and Bttong, aa ro\i\xa\. wä ^wßAö^vft%> ^"a* \sä \.^<i 
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companioDs. It was Anthony Wallner, the inb* 
kceper of Windisch-Matrey, and,.]ike Speckbacher, 
Hofer's intimate friend. 

The archduke advanced to meet the Tyrolese, 
and shook hands with each of them. 

" Welcome, my Tyrolese, welcome ! " he said, 
in a deeply-movcd voice ; " may God and the 
Holy Tirgin grant that no härm result from your 
▼isit to me ! Tou know that I have never c«;a<«ed 
to love you, and that when, in the year 1805, I 
had to bid fareweU to Andreas Hofer and the 
dcar Tyrol, my heart almost broke with grief and 
dcspair." 

" Look, look I '' exclaimed Andreas Hofer, tum- 
ing with a rndiant smile to his two friends ; *' he 
is indeed the same man who bade us farewell at 
that time in Brunecken, and was not ashamed of 
embracing Andreas Hofer and shedding tears on 
bis Shoulder for the poor sacrificed Tyrol." 

" And who is glad to-day to be ablc to embrace 
Andreas Hofer again," said the archduke, en- 
circling the Herculean form of the Tyrolese inn- 
keeper with his arms. " But I will shed no tears 
to-day, Andreas, for I hope the time of tears is 
over, and you have come to teil me so, to bring 
me love-greetings from the Tyrolese, and the hope 
of better times. Say, you three brave men from 
the Tyrol, Andreas Hofer, Joseph Speckbacher, 
Anthony Wallner, is it not so? Have you not 
come to teil me that the Tyrol is longing for her 
emperor and desirous of getting rid of the Ba- 
varians ? " 

" Yes, we have come to eay this to our dear 
John," exclaimed Andreas Hofer. 

'^ We have come to ask if Austria does not in- 
tend to call upon her Tyrol to rise and fight under 
her banners," said Joseph Speckbacher. 

" We have come to ask our Archduke John if 
he will hclp us with his troops and cannon in case 
we Tyrolese should rise now to expel the Ba- 
varians from the country," said Anthony Wall- 
ner, with flashing eyes. 

" We have come to ask our John, Is. it time ? " 
exclaimed Andreas Hofer. 

The archduke held out his band to him with a 
firm and resolute glance. ^* Yes," he daid, " yes, 



Andreas Hofer, it is time ! Yes, Anthony WiÜl- 
ner, Austria will asfist the Tyrolese witb her 
troops and cannon in expelling the Bayarians and 
Fiench from thcir country. Yes, Joseph Speck- 
bacher, Austria intends to call upon her faithfal 
Tyrol to rise and fight undcr her banners; she 
will engage in a mortal contest for you and witb 
you ! " 

** Grod grant suc^eess to our ucited efforts ! *^ said 
Andreas Hofer, folding his hands over the crucifix 
on his breast. ^ During all these years I ba^ 
prayed every day to the Holy Virgin to let me 
live and see the day when the Austrian eagle 
shall once more adom our boundary-poats, and 
when we may again fondiy and faithfully love oor 
Emperor Francis as our legitimate sovereign. 
The good God in heaven, I hope, will forgive mc 
for having been a very bad and obstinate subject 
of the King of B^varia. I would never submit tu 
the new laws, and could not discover in my old 
Austrian heart a bit of loyalty or love for the 
ruler who was forced upon us." 

** No, you were a stubbom disloyalist, Andy," 
said Hormayr, " and, as spokesman of your whole 
district, you raised your voice against every new 
law which the Bavarian government promulgated 
in your country. But, it is true, the Tyrolese love 
their Andy for this, and say that he is the moet 
honest, faithful, and reliable man in the whole 
Valley of tte Adige." 

**To be courageous is not so diflScult if tbe 
cause which you fight for is a good one," said 
Andreas Hofer, calmly. " Grod Himself engrared 
on my heart the commandment to be loyal to m; 
emperor, my country, and its laws ; und if 70a 
call me reliable, dear friend, you merely say tbat 
I do my duty as a Christian, for tbe Bible says, 
' Let yuur communication be, Yea, yea ; nay, nay; 
for whatsoever is more than these cometh of sin.' 
Therefore, do not praise me for that which is 
only my duty, and which Speckbacher and Wall- 1 
ner, and all our dear friends in the valley of tbe 
Adige, do just as well as I. For the rest, I must 
teil you, gcntlemen, it is not so stränge that we 
should be attached to the emperor ; for the Ba- 
varians are governing our country in such a man- 
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ner as if they yfete intexit only on making us lo7e 
our emperor every day more and more, and long 
for him more intensely/^ 

'* It 18 true, Andy is right,*' ezclaimed Anthony 
Wallner; "the Bavarians oppress us fearfiilly, 
and we will not stand it any longer ; we will be- 
come Austrlanfl again, as our fathers were, and 
-will fight for our liberty and our old priFileges 
which Bavaria solemnly gnaranteed, and which 
her authorities basely intend to overtbrow." 

" Which they have already overthro^rn," cried 
Joseph Speckbacher, bis eyes flashing with anger. 
*' The court of Munich seems intent only on mak- 
ing the utmost of their new acquisition. Our old 
Constitution has been oyerthrown by a royal edict ; 
the representative estates have been suppressed, 
and the provincial funds seized. No less than 
eight new and oppressive taxes have been im- 
posed and ai*e being levied with the utmost rigor ; 
the very name of our country has been abolished ; 
the roTal property has all been brought into the 
market; new imports are daily exacted without 
any consultation with the estates of thepeople; 
specie has become scarce, from the quantity of it 
which is beiog drawn off to ■ the Bavarian treas- 
ury; the Austrian notes have been reduced to 
half their value ; and, to crown all these wrongs, 
compulsory levies are held among our young 
men, who are to serve in the ranks of our op- 
pressors ! No, we must break the yoke weigli- 
ing US down — we will become freemen a^ain — as 
freemen we will live and die — as freemen we will 
belong again to our beloved Emperor Francis, 
whose ancestors have mied over us for so many 
centuries past." 

" If all the Tyrolese think and feel as you thrce 
do,*' Said the Archduke John, with sparkUng eyes, 
** you will recover your liberty and your emperor, 
despite the Bavarians and French.** 

"All feel and think as we do," said Hofer, 
thoughtfuUy ; " we have all vowed to Grod and the 
Holy Virgin that we will deliver the Tyrol from 
the enemy ; and every man, every lad in our 
mountains and Valleys, is ready to take up bis 
rifle and fight for bis dear Emperor Francis." 

" We are here as delegates of the whole Tyrol," 



Said Anthony Wallner, " to aiscertain the wishes 
and intentions of the emperor and his govemment, 
prefer our bitter complaints, and declare the firm 
resolution of the Tyrolese to shrink from no sac- 
rifice in Order to be reunited with Austria and 
to reconquer our ancient rights and liberties." 

**But we need assistance for this purpose," 
added Joseph Speckbacher, *' speedy and vigorous 
assistance; above all, we need troops, money, 
ammunition, and suppUes. ^ill Austria give 
them to US ? " 

'^ Sbe will," Said the archduke. " She will send 
you a corp% d'armke^ money, ammunition, and 
supplies. Only you must be ready and prepared 
to rise as one man when we give you tbe Signal 
of insurrection." 

"We are ready," exclaimed Andreas Hofer, 
nodding joyously. " But you must not delay the 
Signal very long, for delays are highly dangerous 
under the present circumstances. We and our 
friends have prepared the insurrection, and it is 
|is if a large torrent of fire were flowing secretly 
under the surface of the Tyrol ; if some shrewd 
Bavarian.should Scratch away some of the earth, 
he would discover the fire, fetch water, and ex- 
tinguish the flames, before the Austrians reach the 
country and prevent him from so doing. A secret 
known to a great many is seldom well kept ; it 
is, as it were, a ripe fruit which must fall from 
the tree, even though it should hit and crush the 
head of the owner of the tree." 

" Yes, what is to be done must be done soon," 
Said Anthony Wallner. "The men of Passeyr, 
Meran, Mays, and Algund, are ready; and have 
entered into a secret league with the whöle valley 
of the Inn. The distriet of the Adige, too, has 
joined us, and the German and Italian Tyrolese, 
who formerly never liked each other, have now 
agreed to stand Shoulder to Shoulder and rise on 
one day and a§ one man, in order to drive the 
Bavarians and French from their mountains." 

" We are waiting only for Austria to give the Sig- 
nal ; pray do not keep us waiting too long, for we 
men of the Lower Innthal, too, are all ready and 
anned. An enormous worm of insurrection^ as it 
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and the worm has four heads, w!iich look toward 
all quariers of the world. One head 18 Rupert 
Wintersteller, of Kirchdorf; the second is Jacob 
Bieberer, of Thiergen ; the third is Antonj Asch- 
bacher, of Achenthai ; and the foarth is I, Joseph 
Speckbacher, of Eufstein.*' 

** In the Puster vallej, too, a storm is brewing, 
and all are ready and impatient to lise in insur- 
rection/^ said Hofer. " Therefore, dear brother 
of our emperor, give us good news, that we maj 
take it home to the men of the Tyrol, for their 
hearts are longing and crying for their sovereign 
the emperor." 

" And the emperor, on his part, is longing for 
his Tjrolese," said the archduke. ** The timc has 
come when that which belongs together is to be 
reunited. Let us consult and deliberate, then, 
my friends, what we should do in order to attain 
our great object, and reunite the Tjrolese with 
thdr emperor." 

" Yes, let US consult," said Hofer, solemniy ; 
" and let us pray God and the Holy Virgin to en-^ 
lighten our minds." 

He raised the crucifix from his breast to his 
face and beut over it, muttering a prayer. 

"Now 1 am ready," he said, slowly dropping 
the crucifix; ^Met us deliberate. But I teil you 
bcforehand, I am no military hero, nor a wise 
man in councU. I am resolved to do all that is 
necessary to deliver my dear Tyrol from the 
enemy, and to strike and Are at the Bavarians 
and French until they run away terror-stricken, 
and restore us to our dear Emperor Francis. But 
I am unyersed in negotiations and devising 
shrewd tricks and stratagems. I am only a piain 
peasant, wbo has a great deal of love and fidelity 
in his heart, but only few thoughts in his head. 
Baron von Hormayr and the archduke may do the 
thinkiog for me. They shall be the head, and I 
the arm and the heart. Speckbacher and Wall- 
ner yonder have good heads too, though I do not 
wish to say that their hearts are not also in the 
right place ; on the contrary, I know that they 
are. Let ua consult, then, and bear in mind that 
God hears us, and that the Tyrolese are waiting 
for US." 



" You are an exceüent man, Andy," exclaimed 
John« holding out his band to Hofer with a tender 
glance — ** a childlike soul, füll of love, fidelity, and 
tendemess ; and, in gazing at you, it seems as if 
the whole dear Tyrol, with its mountains and Val- 
leys, its Alpine huts and chapels, its mcrry singen 
and pious prayers, were present before me. Coine, 
then, Andy, and you other dear friends, come, let 
US be seated and hold a Council of war." 

They seated themselves around the table Stand- 
ing in the middle of the room. 

Day was already dawning, the candles had bumed 
down very low, the streets began to become lively, 
and still the Tyrolese remained in the archdoke's 
cabinet, their faces glowing with defiancc and res- 
olution, and their eyes flashing with boldness and 
enthusiasm. For every thing was settled and de- 
cided now ; each of them had received his Instruc- 
tions and been informed of the part which he was 
to play in the struggle. War with the Bavarians 
and French, and liberty for the Tyrol, was the 
battle-cry and goal. 

'* The plan is settled, then," said the Archdul^e 
John, nodding kindly to the Tyrolese. " Eleven 
points, especially, have been agreed upon, after 
mature deliberation ; and it would be good for us 
to repeat them briefly." 

" Let US do so," said Andreas Hofer. ** First, 
then : The Tyrolese will rise agaipst the Bavari- 
ans, in order to be reunited with Austria. We 
shall enlist a? many soldiers for the insurgent 
army as possible, and try to make all Tyrolese our 
fellow-conspirators. They will meet on Sundays 
at the taverns, and the innkeepers in the Valleys - 
and mountains are the leaders of the conspiracy ; 
they will call the meetings and facilitate the inter- 
course of the conspirators with each other. If it 
please God, the insurrection will break out on the 
9th of April, when the Austrian troops will eross 
the frontier of the Tyrol and hasten to our assist- 
ance. Tbis is the best point, and God grant that 
it may be well executed I " 

" The second point," said Joseph Speckbacher, 
** is as foUowB : No written communication what- 
ever shall be permitted among the conspirators, 
and those who violate this order shall be severely 
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punished. The Beeret messages will be carried by 
reliable and well-tried messengers from court-house 
to court-house, and village to yillage. To this the 
tbird point adds the following : The oldest men 
in the villages will establish secret tribunals to 
try and punish those whom fear, self-interest, or 
bribes may induce to turn traitors. The families 
of suspicious persona, and those who betray our 
secrets from weakness or in a State of intoxica- 
tion, must be closely watched, and they themselves 
will be sent to distant Alpine huts and into the 
mountain fastnesses, where they will be kept in 
close contineroent." 

" Fourth," Said Anthony Wallner : " Every inn- 
keeper must strive to amass provisions, forage, 
wine, and ammuni tion ; for the inns in the moun- 
tains are, as it were, small fortresses for the Ty- 
rolese, and the enemy can reach them only slowly 
and after surmounting a great many difficulties. 
Besides, the innkeepers must arrange target-shoot- 
ings every Sunday, that the men from the neigh- 
borhood may assemble at their houses and join 
the great league of the defenders of the country. 
The innkeepers at vcry important places will re- 
ceive for these purposes bills of exchange on Salz- 
burg, Elagenfurth, and Trieste ; and eaeh of us 
three, Hofer, Speckbacher, and I, will take home 
with US one hundred and twenty ducatd to be dis- 
tributed among the innkeepers. Fifth : The in- 
tercourse between the mountain districts, on one 
side, and the plains and towns, on the other, must 
henceforth become rarer and rarer tili the hour of 
the outbreak. Bat the mountaineers must send 
out, at intervals of four days, spies to ascertiin 
the State of affairs in other parts of the country." 

"Sixth," exclaimed the Arcbduke John, with 
beaming eyes : " On the day when the insurrection 
is to break out, Field-Marshal Jellachich will arrive 
in front of Innspruck, and the ranguard of Field- 
Marshal Ohasteler will march through the Puster 
Valley to the heights of Seh wabs and Elbach toward 
Brixen, and advance the head of his column be- 
yond the Brenner as far as Botzen. Seventh : 
All the forces of the enemy moving toward Ger- 
many must be chased between these two> coltimns 
of the Austrians and pursued and fired at iuces- 



Bantly by the mountaineers ; they must be pre- 
vented night and day from obtaining rest and 
food ; the best marksmen must pick off their offi- 
cers and blow up their ammunition-wagons. The 
Tyrolene should chase the Bavarians and the 
French in this manner from Botzen to Brixen, up 
the Brenner, and thence down to Trent. Now, 
friend Hormayr, repeat the remaining four points." 

" The eighth point is; The removal of the Ba- 
yarian treasure must be prevented by all means. 
Ninth : The Tyrolese living on the rivers must 
prevent the enemy by all means from destroying 
the bridges and roads, so that the Austrians may 
be able to succor them more rapidly ; but they 
must also hold men and tools in readiness, that, 
after the Austrians have arrived, they may destror 
the bridges in the rear of the enemy, and render 
the roads impassable, by obstructing them with 
piles of wood and rocks. Tenth : The Tyrolese 
will try cautiously to bring abont an understand- 
ing with Switzerland, and establish connecüons 
with the Lower and Upper Engadine, Ohur, Ap- 
penzell, and St. Gall ; for thence will come the 
English agents who will convey arms and money 
to the Tyrolese. Eleventh — ^'* 

" Ah, let me State the eleventh point," exclaimed 
Joseph Speckbacher, with flashing eyes. "lin- 
tend to take part in parrying out this point of the 
Programme. It is, to take the fortrcss of Kufstein 
on the frontier by a noctumal coup de main, 
Field-marshal Jellachich will move several com- 
panies of riflemen as close up to the fortress as 
possible, and Jacob Sicherer and Joseph Speck- 
bacher, who will beforehand enlist assistants in 
the town and spy out every thing, will join them. 
The captiire of Kufstein is to commence the glori- 
ous struggle ; it is to be the first hymn of liberty 
wbich the Tyrolese will send up to heaven like a 
lark in spring, and by which they will bless and 
praise the good God. The eleventh and last point 
is Kufstein. God protect us in carrying out these 
eleven points ! " * 

* These eleven points were settied Id tblä manner at 
Vlenna by the delegates of the Tyrolese, the Archdake 
John, and fiaron von Hormayr, and noted down by tha 
latter.— See Horm&v^, ** Q^t«äDL\Otx\Ä kw^vs^s» ^L'aRssi^'*^"' 
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**AmenI^* exclaimed Andreas Hofer, raising 
his crucifix, and pressing it to liis Ups. " We 
have, theo, resolved here in Council with our Arch- 
doke John, and I hope also in Council with the 
good God above, tbat the Tyrol is to be restored 
to its beloved imperial house. The work is to be- 
gin on the 9th of April, and we must be ready 
to rise on that day. On the 9th of April the 
Austrians are to cross the frontier, and on the 
previous evening they will inform us by firing off 
three rockets that they are at band. At the same 
time bale-fires will be lighted on a hundred hills, 
and on the following moming we shall throw large 
quantities of blood, flour, or charcoal, into our 
mountain-torrents, that their blood-red, flour- 
white, or coal-black waters, flowing into and out 
of the country, may proclaim to the people that 
the time has come when all must rise, rifle in 
hand, to conquer or die for the dear Tyrol and the 
good Emperor Francis." 

" And I, too, am ready to conquer or die for 
the Tyrol and the emperor, and so is the corps 
whose Commander I am," exclaimed the archduke 
enthusiastically. **The emperor, my graciou's 
master, intends to intrust me with ^the command 
of the army which is to fight with and for the 
Tyrol, which will check the advance of the enemy 
approaching the Tyrol from the Italian frontier, 
and will second and strengthen the insurrection 
of the Tyrolese. Now, then, ray friends and com- 
rades, let us prepare the great work bravely, pru- 
dently, and carefuUy. Collect your forces, as I 
shall- collect mine ; make all your dispositions, and 
exhort all to behave as true sons of the Tyrol. 
Above all thinus, be cautious. Keep in check not 
oiily your tongues, but your faces, especially here 
in Vienna. For if the Bavarian spies here ferret 
out that Andreas Hofer, Speckbacher, and Wallner* 
are in Vienna, and that I have had an interview 
with them, their keen noses will scent at once 
what 18 going on, and they will send, «ven before 
we reaeh the Tyrol, so many Bavarian and French 
soldiers into your country, that you will be ticd 
hand and foot, and cannot raise your arms on the 
9th of April to seize your rifles. Therefore, I 
repeat it, keep your faces in check and do not 



allow yourselves to be seen in the streets of Vi«n. 
na in the daytime. Your beard, Andy, especially 
is a treacherous thing, and it would really be best 
for the Barbone to shave off his long mourniog- 
flag." 

Andreas Hofer seized his beard with both bis 
hands, almost in terror, and drew it caressinglj 
through his fingers. 

" No," he Said, " my friends and countrynieii 
know me by my beard, and the Barbone is a wel- 
come guest in the Italian Tyrol. They would not 
recognize me if I should appear amoug them with 
a smooth chin ; and they would doubt if it was An- 
dreas Hofer who talked to them about the great 
conspiracy and insurrection in case they did not 
see his black beard." 

"No, archduke," said Speckbacher, smilingand 
winking, " you must not object to our Andy's 
beard, for it is the flag round which the Tyrolese 
will rally, and with which the Tyrol will adom 
itself on the day of insurrection, as they put on 
their best clothes on the day of Assumption. 
Moreover, Andreas Hofer must not bc ungratefol; 
and he would be ungrateful if he should cut oif 
his beard and throw it away, for his beard gained 
him one day a couple of fat oxen." 

" Is that true, Andy ? " asked John, laughing. 

" It is," Said Andreas Hofer, gravely. " My 
beard did gain me two oxen. It happened as fol- 
lows, archduke : I was quite a young man yet, 
and had married my wife, Anna Gertrude Ladur- 
ner, only a year before. I was very fond of my 
little wife, and did not like to sit for hours in the 
tavem, as I had done heretofore. I stayed at home 
often enough instead of attending to roy business, 
and going down to Italy or Germany to carry on 
my traffic in com, wlne, horses, and oxen, by 
which I had made a great deal of money. My 
friends sneered at my staying so much at home, 
and Said : *■ Andy Hofer, the Sandwirth, is a hen- 
pecked husband, and his wife is master of the 
house.* Thi3 was very disagreeable to me, for, 
although I love my Anna Gertrude from the bot- 
tom of my heart, I have always been the master ; 
and she has been obedient to me, as theBible says 
it should be between husband and wife. Well, 
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one day I sat at home with a few friend» ; we 
were drinking wine in the bar-room. Suddenly there 
entered the room an old beggar with a tremendous 
beard reaching down to his girdle. I laugh at the 
beard and rejoice over its enormous length. One 
of my friends, Anthony Waidlinger, the rieh Am- 
sel wirth,asks me : * Well, Andy, would you like to 
wear as long a beard as that ? * * Why not ? * I 
reply merrily. * Ah,' exclaims Anthony, laughing, 
*■ you must not talk so saucily. You must not wear 
so long a beard. Your wife will not permit it, 
Andy ! ' This makes me ver}- angry ; I start up, 
and hardly know what I am doing. * What I ' I cry, 
* my wife ? She must obey me whether ehe likes it 
or not. What will you bet I will not shave my 
beard for a whoje year ? ' * I will bet you two 
oxen,' says Anthony ; * but let me warn you, Andy, 
you will lose the oxen ; for 1 stick to it, your wife 
will never permit you to become the laughing-stock 
of the children by appearing in the streets with 
such a lion's manc. Therefore consider the matter 
well, Andy, for there is time yet. Admit that you 
will not win the bet, for two oxen are at stake ? ' 
*I have already considered everything, Isay ; and 
^ as for the two oxen, they will be just what I want 
A year hcnce you will bring them to me, Anthony 
Waidlinger.' And this prediction was fulfilled. 
I did not shave my beard, and Anna Gertrude, 
my wife, rejoiced at her Andy's beard instead of 
being angry at it, and thought it made her hus- 
band look a great deal better. When the year 
was up, Anthony Waidlinger drove his two oxen 
with a sullen air into my stable, and said : * Now 
you may cut off your für and have a pillow made 
from it for your wife.' *Ineed not cut off my 
beard for that purpose,' I replied ; * it may be my 
wife's pillow even while it hangs down on my 
breast. For she is a good and dutiful wife, and I 
am fondly attached to her.' That, arcliduke, is 
the Story of my beard, which I have worn ever 
since, and which has often been a pillow when my 
little boy and my three girls feil asleep on my lap, 
and under which they have often concealed their 
little heads when their mother was looking for 
tbera. You will ask me no more to cut off my 
beard — the pillow and plaything of my children,** 



" No, Andreas," said the archduke, kindly, " I 
will not. Wear yoiu: fine beard as you have done 
hitherto ; may it bc, notwithstanding its black 
color, the victorious flag round which the loyal 
Tyrolese shall rally on rising for their lord and 
emperor ! And now farewell, niy friends ; it is 
dawnin^;, and it is time for us to repose a little. 
60 home, therefore, and what remains io be set- 
tled you may talk over to-morrow with Baron von 
Hormayr, who will give you money for travelling 
expenses, and for distribution among the innkeep- 
ers. Day after to-morrow you will set out fop 
home, and bring to all loyal Tyrolese the joyful 
news that war will break out." 

" Yes, yes, war will break out ! " exclaimed the 
three Tyrolese, exultingly. 

" Hush, for God's sake, hush ! " said John, la'ugh- 
ing. ** You must keep quiet, and, instead of do- 
ing so, you shout as jubilantly as though you 
were standing on a crest of the Brenner, and had 
just discovered the hidiug-place of a chamois. 
Let me therefore teil you once more it is neces- 
sary that the people of Vienna should not find out 
that you are in the city. Pledge me your word, 
then, that you will not go into the street to-mor- 
row in the daytime, nor allow any one to see 



you 
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" We pledge you our word ! " exclaimed the 
Tyrolese, with one accord ; ** we will not appear 
in the street to-morrow in the daytime, and day 
after to-morrow we shall set out." 

" Yes, we shall set out then," repeated Andreas 
Hofer, ** and retum to our mountains and friends, 
and wait patiently and faithfully until the day 
when we shall see rising to the sky the signal 
which is to teil us that our dear Archduke John 
sends us his soldierß to assist us in delivering our 
country from the enemy, and restoring it, with 
our mountains, our love, and our loyal ty, to our 
dear Emperor Francis. ' God grant that we may 
succeed in so doing, and may the Holy Virgin 
pray for us all, and restore the Tyrol to the em- 
peror l " 
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OHAPTER Vir. 

ÄSDREÄ» nOFSB AT THS THIATBI. 

CouNT Stadion, the minister of Foreign aifairs, 
was pacing bis cabinet with a quick step and an 
anxious expression of countenanoe. At times be 
stood still, and, bending bis bead toward tbe door, 
seemed to listen intently for some sound ; all re- 
maining silent outside, be commenced again strid- 
ing up and down, and wbenever be approached 
tbe dock on the mantel-piece, be cast an anxious 
eknce on it 

'* I am afraid Hormayr was not at bome,*' be 
murmared moodily to bimself ; " bis servants did 
not know wbere be was, and tberefore the mis- 
Chief cannot be stopped." 

He drew a golden snufif-boz from bis pocket and 
took a large pinch from it. ** I said at the very 
outset," he murmured, " that we ought to keep 
aloof from these stupid peasants, who will only 
involve us in trouble and mischief. But those 
gentlemen would not listen to me, and — Really, 
I believe I hear footsteps in tbe anteroom. Yes, 
yes, somebody is coming I " 

Count Stadion was not mistaken. Tbe door 
opened, and a footman announced, in a loud voice, 
" Baron von Hormayr I " 

" Let bim come in, let bim come in, quick ! " 
Said Count Stadion, waving bis band impatiently ; 
and wben Hormayr appeared on tbe threshold of 
the door, he hastily went to meet bim. 

" In truth, it took my servants a good wbile to 
find you ! " exclaimed the minister, angrily. " I 
have been waitin«; for you half an bour." 

** I was at the Archduke John*s rooms, with 
whom I bad business of importance, your excel- 
lency," Said Hormayr, emphasizing bis last words. 
" Moreover, I could not guess that your excellen- 
cy would wish to grapt me an audience at so un- 
usual an bour, and witbout my asking for it." 

" At so unusual an bour I " cried Count Stadion, 
putting one pinch of snuff after another into bis 
nose. "Yes, yes, at so unusual an bour! It 
would have been more agreeable to me, too, if it 
bad beea unnecessary for me to trouble you and 



myself. But it is yonr own fault You do not 
keep your word." 

"Your excellencyl" cried Hormayr, indig- 
nantly. 

" Bah ! it is true. You do not keep your word. 
You promised me that your Tyrolese sbould not 
show tbemselves, lest we might be charged with 
fomenting an insurrection ; and it was necessary, 
also, to prevent the Bavarians from learning pre- 
maturely our plans. Can you deny that you 
promised tbis to me ? " ■ 

" No, your excellency, I do not deny it at all." 

" Well, your Tyrolese are rinming around every- 
wbere." 

" Pardon me, your excellency, that cannot be 
true. You must have been misinformed." 

" What ! misinformed ? How dare von sav so 
to my face, sir ? Your beardman, or bushman, or 
Sandwirth Hofer is at the Kämthnertbor Theatre, 
and is the observed of all observers. I saw him 
with my own eyes ; and that was the reason why 
I left the theatre and sent for you." * 

" Your excellency saw him with your own eyes ! 
Then, of course, it must be true, and I would beg 
leave of your excellency to go immediately to the 
theatre and take him to bis hotel." 

" That was just what I wished to ask you to do, 
Baron von Hormayr. Make haste and induce this 
bushman to leave Vienna immediately." 

" He will leave the capital early in the mom- 
ing. Your excellency will permit me now to with- 
draw." 

Baron von Hormayr hastened down-stairs, left 
the Chancery of State, and crossed the Joseph*8 
Place. On reaching the Kämthnertbor Theatre, 
be bought a ticket at the ofilice and entered the 
pit. 

" The Marriage of Figaro," by Mozart, was per- 
formed at the Kämthnertbor Theatre to-night, and 
this favorite opera of the Viennese bad attracted 
so large an audience that not a seat was vacant, 
and the baron bad to elbow bis way with no little 
difficulty through tbe crowd filling the pit, in Or- 
der to reach a point wbere be might be able to 

♦ Gönnt Stadlon^s own words. — See Hormayr's "An- 
dreas Hofer," voL I., p. 209. 
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See every part of the house, and discoYer him for 
wbose sake he had come. 

At lengtb he had succceded in advancing so far 
tbat, leaning against one of the pillars supporting 
the Upper tiers of boxes, he was able to survey 
the lower part of the boose. But all faces were 
averted from it^ all ejes were fixed on the stage. 
The Opera had just reached the scene where Count 
Almavita lifts the carpet from the chair and finds 
Cherabino .under it. A loud outburst of laughter 
resounded from the pit to the upper gallery. But 
in the midst of the din, a loud and angry voice 
exclaimed : " Ah, you youug good-for-nothing, if 
I had you here I would show you how to be- 
have I *' And a threatening fist and vigorous arm 
were raised in the midst of the orchestra-stalls. 

" Good beavens ! that is really Andreas Hofer," 

murmured Biron von Hormayr, concealing him- 

self anxiously behind the pillar. A renewed 

shout of laughter greeted Hofer's words, and all 

eyes tumed toward the side where they had been 

uttered. And there sat the good Andreas Hofer, 

in bis handsome national costume, with bis long 

black beard, and his florid, kind-hearted face. 

There he sat, quite regardless of the gaze which 

the audience fixed upon him, utterly unaware of 

the fact that he was the observed of all observers, 

and quite engrossed in looking at the stage, where 

proceeded the well-known scene between Cheru- 

bino, the count, and Figaro. He followed the 

progress of the action with wrapt attention, and 

when Gherubino tried to prove his innocence by 

all sorts of plausible and improbable falsehoods, 

Hofer's brow became clouded. He averted bis 

eyes from the stage, and tumed to his neighbor. 

** Why," he said, loudly and indignantly, " that 

boy is as great a llar as though he were Bonaparte 

himself!" 

Now the merriment of the audience knew no 
longcr any bounds. They applauded, they shout- 
ed, " Bravo ! bravo ! " they forgot the scene on 
the stage entirely, and devoted their exclusive at- 
tention to the queer, bearded stranger in the or- 
cbestra-stall, on whom all eyes and opera-glasses 
were fixed. 
Baron von Hornyiyr behind his pillar wiped the 



Perspiration from his forehead, and cast furious 
glances on Andreas Hofer, who, however, was ut- 
terly unaware of his presence, and from whose 
breast, protected as it was by his beard and cru- 
cifix, rebounded all such glances like blunted ar- 
rows. 

The actors, who, interrupted by the unexpected 
choers and the incident in the audience, had 
paused a few minutes, and had tbemselves hardly 
been able to refrain from bursting into laughter, 
now continued their scene, and the charms of the 
music and the interesting character of the action 
soon succeeded again in riveting the attention of 
the audience. 

Andreas Hofer, who had in the mean time re- 
lapsed into his silent astonishment, gazed fixedly 
upon the stage. Baron von Hormayr Icft his 
place quietly and walked to the entrance. He 
slipped a florin into the band of the doorkeeper, 
who was leaning against the wall. "Say," he 
whispered to him hastily, *^ as soon as the curtain 
drops, go to the giant with the long beard, who 
sits in the orchestra-stall yonder, and whose 
words amused the audience just now. He is a 
cattle-dealer from Hungary, and I must see him 
at once. Just whisper into his ear that his coun- 
tryman with the wine and horses has arrived, and 
it is necessary that he should come and see him 
right away. — Thank God, the curtain falls l Now 
make haste. If you bring the cattle-dealer with 
you into the corridor, I will give you another 
florin." 

The doorkeeper's face beamed with satisfaction ; 
be elbowed himself courageously through the 
crowd, and succeeded in reaching the "cattle- 
dealer from Hungary," who sat absorbed in his 
reflections, with his head bent on his breast. He 
touched his Shoulder softly and whispered his 
message into his ear. 

Andreas Hofer gave a Start and stared at the 
doorkeeper. "What countrymen?" he asked ; 
" and how can he bring to me wine and horses 
here as — ^" 

" I do not know any thing about it," whispered 
the doorkeeper ; " I know only that your coun- 
trvman with the wine and the horses is waiting 
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for you, and tbat he sajs he mast see you right 
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away. 

" Well, then, come, cooduct me to him," said 
Andreas, rising from his chair, and drawing up 
bis colossal form to its füll heigbt. " I should 
like to bnow who this countryman is. Lead the 
way, sir ; I will follow you." 

The doorkeeper retraced his Steps through the 
crowd; Andreas Hofer foUowed him, grcetlng 
kindly and pleasantly in all directions, and push- 
ing aside the men like flies whenever they stood 
in his way. 

At Icngth they reached the door, and stepped 
into the corridor. Baron von Hormayr, like a 
tiger pouncing upon his prey, rushed upon An- 
dreas Hofer, seized his arm, and drew him down 
the corridor into the outer hall, which was so de- 
serted and silent that there was no danger of 
their conversation being overheard by an eaves- 
dropper. 

Here at length Hormayr stood still and dropped 
the arm of Andreas Hofer, who had foUowed him, 
dumbfounded with astonishment, and glancing 
around as if looking for somebody eise. 

"Andy," exclaimed Hormayr, yehemently, 
" what am I to think of you ? The Tyrolese al- 
ways keep their promises, and to think that our 
honest Sandwirth alone should not do so I You 
pledgßd me your word that you would conceal 
your presence here in Vienna as much as possible, 
and now you are running about the city in your 
national costume and with your bearded face to 
hear the opera-trills and see how theballet-dancers 
Stretch their legs ? " * 

"Andreas Hofer never breaks his word," said 
Hofer, gravely. " I promised not to appear in the 
streets in the daytime, and I have faithfuUy kept 
my word. I stayed at home all day, and it was only 
after nightfall that we three went together into 
the Street. Speckbacher and Wallner went to the 
Archduke John's gunsmith, Anthony Steger, to 
take leave of him, and I intended to go to St. 
Stephen's Cathedral to attend vespers. But I am 
a stranger in the city, and happened to lose my 

♦ Hormayr^s own words.— 6ee Hormayr^s ^^ Andreas 
HoföT," vol. t, p. 209. 



way. AU at once I got into a dense crowd, and 
thought I had arrived at St. Stephen^s Cathedral, 
and that the crowd consisted of pious Christians 
going to vespers ; hence, I allowed myself to be 
drawn along into the door, because I thought it 
was the church." 

" And on buying a ticket, Andy, you supposei 
you purchased ind'ulgence, did you not ? " 

" No, I did not," said Andreüs, in a tone of ein- 
barrnssment. " But, on seeing all those persona 
Step to the office and get tickets, I thought there 
were Christian passion-plays perforraed there, n» 
at Innspruck in Lent ; and on hearing the man 
Standing before me shouting, * Ticket for an or- 
chestra-stall,' I shouted, also, * Ticket for an or- 
chestra-stall,' and threw a florin on the tabia 
Thereupon they handed me a ticket, and I fol- 
lowed the others into the hall. The Performance 
commenced almost at the same moment, the cur- 
tain rose, and the actors began to sing. It is tnie, 
it is not a pa9sion-play, and there is nothing from 
the Bible in it ; but then it is a nice play. I be- 
lieve the curtain will rise again immediately, and 
it is time for me to retum to mv seat. But I 
should like to know where my countryman with 
the horses and wine is. He insisted on sedng 
me, sent for me, and does not come now." 

" But, Andy, do you not yet know that it was I 
who sent for you ? " asked Hormayr. " Why, it 
was only a stratagem of mine to get the Barbone 
out of the theatre and take him away from here." 

" But why do you want to take me away from 
here ? I teil you I lifce the play very well, and 
have never seen any thing like it.. It is true, Chcr- 
ubino, the boy, is an arrant liar, but he is a jolly 
fellow, and I do not want him to come to grief. 
And Figaro is a sly fox, and withal a brave man. 
I should like to make his acquaintance and ask 
him if he really promised old Marielle to marry 
her ; for it would be wrong if he did not keep his 
word now, and refused to make her his wife be- 
cause he likes the young woman better than her. 
If I knew where he lives, I would go to him this 
very night and teil him what he ought to do." 

" Oh, you foolish old child of Nature ! what you 
saw on the stage was nothing but a pluy. Figaro 
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never existed ; and even though hedid, you would 
not go to him, but accompany me and take sapper 
with me." 

" I am Borry," said Andreas, gravely, " Icannot 
do Bo ; for, in the firat place, I must stay here and 
wait for the countryman who has arrived here 
with tbe horses and wine." 

" Jesus Maria I what do you say ? Tbe coun- 
tryman ? Did I not teil you that It is I, Andy ? " 

" Oh, yes, I had already forgotten it But, seo- 
ond, I cannot go because I niust see the remain- 
der of the play. Let me, therefore, retum to my 
Beat, for I paid for tbe whole Performance ; I be- 
lieve I have already missed a great deal ; but they 
will assuredly not retum to me at the oflSce a 
penny for what I did not hear." * 

" They will not, and shall not either," cried 
Hormayr, angrily. " You will not retum to your 
seat, Andy, but go and take supper with me. For 
you know, my dear fellow, that you have comis 
to Yienna, not to go to the theatre, but to ask the 
dear Arcbduke John^s assistance and succor for 
the beloved Tyrol, and inquire of the emperor if 
he will not aid bis loyal Tyrolese in tbeir attempt 
to become bis subjects once more. And the em- 
peror ftn4 the arcbduke will help you ; they prom- 
ise to send soldiers and guns in time to the Ty- 
ToL But, in retum, you must do what the arcb- 
duke asked you to do ; you must careftdly conceal 
yourself, Andy, in order to prevent the Bavarians 
from leaming of your trip to Vienna ; otherwise 
they would arrest you and your friends after your 
retam to tl^e Tyrol. Hence you must not retum 
to your seat, where so many persons would see 
you, and/imfortunately have seen you already." 

" Well, if it must be so, let us go, sir," sighed 
Andreas! **But just listen how they are singing, 
shouting, and cheering Inside ! Jesus Maria ! 
Figaro, I believe, will have to marry old Marielle 
after all, and giye up pretty little Susanne. Ah, 
my God I she will die heart-broken, for she loTes 
him so dearly. Fray, sir, let me go in once more, 
that I may see whether or not he must marry old 
MarieUe." 

♦ Hofer*s own words.— See Hormayr, " Andreas Hofer," 
ToL i, p. BIOl 



" No, Andy," said Hormayr, smiling, " you need 
not be uneasy ; Figaro will not marry old Marielle, 
for she is bis own mother." 

" What I " cried Andreas, in dismay ; ** she bis 
mother, and he has promised to marry her f That 
is most sinful and infamous I No good Christian 
should listen to such .things. Come along, sir. 
I do not want to bear another word of it. Good 
heavens ! what will Anna Gertmde say when I teil 
her what I have seen here, and that there are here 
in Yienna roen infamous enough to promise to 
marry tbeir mothers ? " 

" But they never do so in reality, Andy, but 
only on the stage. Otherwise the police would be 
after them at once. For the emperor is a very 
jMous and virtuous gentleman, and he does not 
permit any infractions of the sacred laws of Grod 
and the Ghurch in bis dominlons." 

" Yes, the emperor is a very pious and virtuous 
gentleman," exclaimed Andreas Hofer, enthusias- 
tically, " and that is the reason why the Tyrolese 
love him and wish to be again bis subjects and 
children. Oome, I will go home with you. I do 
not want to hear any more of the theatrical non- 
sense. Let US speak of our emperor and our dear 
Arcbduke John. God grant that we may soon be 
able to say he is our emperor again, and the arcb- 
duke is our John, and Ins Tyrolese are again bis 
subjects, because they fought well for tbeir liberty, 
and because God blessed tbeir efforts and crowned 
them with victory. Come, we will go home, and 
to-morrow I shall retum to the Tyrol, to my wife 
and children, and mountain and Valley shall know 
that the time has come, and that we shall become 
Austrians again. May the Holy Virgin protect 
US and grant us a safe retum ; may she prevent 
the Bavarians from waylaying us and fmstrating 
our great and noble purpose I " • 



♦ The delegates of the Tyrolese left Vienna on the fol- 
lowlng momlng; thelr presence there, however, hadbeen 
reported to the Bavailan offlcers, who, during thcir home- 
ward jonmey, alpiost sncceeded In arresting them. John 
von Oraff, a Banker of Botasen, was apprised of their ar- 
rlval In Yienna by hls oorrespondent in that dty, and in- 
fomied the commissary-general at Brixen of what he had 
leamed. A Warrant for the arrest of tho three del<Mq&.t«& 

—Hormayr, \o\. \., "V^.^SV. 
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COKSECRATION Ol THB TLAOS, AND FAREWKLL. 

The die was cast, then. The war with France 
was to break out again. There was to be no 
more proerastination and hesitation. The time for 
aetion was at band. 

Already thc French ambassador, tiLr^ossi, 
bad left Vienna, and all the members oi the 'ega- 
tion had followed bim. Already Clement Count 
Mettemich had arrived at Vienna ; but he had 
not left Paris as Count Andr6ossi had left Vien- 
na, quietly and unmolested, but Napoleon had 
caused him to be escorted to the French frontier 
* by a detachment oigens d* armes. 

And to-day, on the 9th of jlarch, Austria was 
to proclaim to all Gennany, by means of a public 
festival, that she was resolved to renew the strug- 
gle with France and risk once more the blood of 
her people and the existence of her imperial dy- 
nasty in order to deliver Gennany from the 
usurper who was intent on crushing in bis iron 
hands the liberty and independence of the German 
nation. 

A solemn cercmony was to take place to-day on 
the Glacis of Vienna. The flags of the militia 
were to be consecrated by the Archishop of Vi- 
enna, and the whole imperial family was to be 
present at the solemnity. Hence, all Vienna pre- 
sente^ a festive appearance; all Stores were 
ch>sed, and no one was seen foUowing bis every- 
de avocationd. The Viennese bad made a hol- 
iday ; no one would toil for bis daily bread ; all 
wished to refresh themselves only with mental 
food, and greet with their glances and acclamations 
the noble men who were to take the field for the 
saWation of the fatherland. 

The people were surging in dense masses tow- 
ard the glacis, rushing with irresistible impetu- 
osity into the empty ditches, and climbing the 
trees on their edges, or gaining some other stand- 
point whence they could survey the solemnity 
','hich was to take place on the broad promenade 
> f the glacis. On the large rondel of the glacis 
bad been erected a tribune whose golden^broid- 
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ered velvet canopy was surmounted by a very l^rg^- . 

imperial crown ; four golden doubled-headedt^^^ 

eagles adomed the four comers of the canopy, Aoöt^ 

held in their beaks the colors of Austria and üuii' 

gary. ünder the canopy stood gilt arm-chairs, 

with cushions of purple velvet. This was the 

tribune destined for the emperor and liis famiiy ; 

all eyes were riveted upon it, and allhearts longed»_ 

to greet the sovereign, and thank him for the< . , 

proud happiness of this hour. ^ 

Further on rose other and no less splendidly j_^ 

decorated tribunes, the seats of which had been 

sold at enormous rates to the aristocracy and . 

wealihy Citizens of Vienna for the benefit of the 

militia; and thousands had found seats on the 

trees surrounding the broad promenade and the 

rondel, and paid for their airy perches only* with 

some pains and bruises. 

Since early dawn this pilgrimage to the glacis 

had been going on; by ten oVlock all seats, 1 

roads, tribunes, trees, ditches, and bridges, were 

occupied by a dense crowd ; and, in order to pre- i^ 

vent accidents, theauthorities had already ordered 

all approaches to the glacis to be closed. 

On the broad promenade, too, matters assumed 

a yery lively aspect. The militia marched up 

with banners unfurled and drums boating. They 

drew up in line on both sides of the. road, and 

their ofiScers and standard-bearers repaired to the 

large rondel where another had been constructed 

in face of the imperial tribune. They ranged 

themselves around the altar, on whose steps 

priests \n füll vestments were kneeling, and which 

was surmounted by a gigantic crucifix, yisible to 

all spectators far and near, and waving to all its 

blessings and love-greetings. 

And now all the church-steeples commep^ '^ 

ringing their peals ; the iron tongues of their ^k ^ 

proclaimed to the inhabitants of Vienna, anqf \ to 

the many thousands of strangers who had co^ ine 

to witness the solemnity, that the emperor witl i 

bis consort and bis children had left the Hofburgl \ 

and was approaching the glacis, followed by hi^f 

suite. The militia assumed a stiff milita ry attitud 

the drums roUed, the cannon boomed, the bügle 

sounded merry notes, and the emperor, leading 
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his consort by the hand, entered the trlbune. He 
looked pale ; his form was bent and trembling as 
If shaken by an inward fever ; and even more Sin- 
gular appeared his down-hanging under-lip and the 
gloomy, morose expression of bis lustreless blue 
eyes. But the people did not see thia ; they saw 
ohly that their emperor had arrived — their em- 
peror, who had resolved to deliver Austria from 
rthe ignominious foreign yoke; who would die 
with his subjects rather than longer bear the ar- 
rogance of France; and who boldly and coura- 
geously staked all in Order to win all, to restore at 
length a lasting peace to Austria and Germany, 
and vindicate their honor and independence. For 
this reason all hearts greeted the Emperor Francis 
witb love and exultation, and he was received 
with deafening and constantly-renewed cheers. 

The emperor received with a forced smile the 
flattering homage which was rendered to him, but 
more radiant was the smile of his consort ; in her 
dark and glowing eyes glistened tears of joyful 
emotion, when she glanced at thls jubilant mass 
of spectators and the enthusiastic regiments of the 
militia. She was also füll of exultation ; she did 
not, however, give vent to her feelings, but pent 
them up in her heart, owing to the moroseness of 
her imperial husband. 

In the midst of a fresh outburst of populär en- 
thuaiasm, Francis bent over the empress. "I 
suppose you are well satisfied now, empress ? " he 
asked. " You have attained your object ; all of 
you have fanned the flame until war is ready to 
break out, and every thing will go again topsy- 
turvy. But I teil you, empress, we shall fail again ; 
I do not believe that we shall conquer." 

" Well, your majesty, then we shall succumb 
^ and die, but it will be an honorable defeat. It is 
better to perish in a just and honorable struggle 
than submit patiently to foreign Usurpation.'* 

" A very nice phrase, but the practical execu- 
tion of such ideas is sometimes by far more un- 
pleasant than the theory which they express. I 
"•n afraid you will have good reason to regret this 

y, and — ^but what fearful noise is this again ? 

te people are cheering as though they were wel- 

raing God Almighty Himself. What is it ? " 

4 
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"Your migesty," said Ludovica, gazing i Piidly 
into her husband's face, " I believe the people are 
cheering the Archdukes Charles and John, for they 
are just Walking along the ranks of the militia." 

" Ah, my brothers I ** murmured the emperor, 
with an angry expression, which, however, disap- 
peared again immediately ; " the people are cheer- 
ing mj 1 others as though they were two divinitiea 
from Wl m alone they expect salvation and pros- 
per «y." 

** Your majesty, the people cheer the archdukes 
because they are the brothers of the emperor, and 
because the confidence of your majesty has placed 
them at the head of the Austrian amiies to lead 
them to battle, and, if it please God, to victory. 
It is your majesty alone that appointed the Arch- 
duke Charles generalissimo of all your forces, and 
the Arcbduke John Commander of the army of 
Lower Austria.*' 

*' Yes, I did so, for, blessed as I am with broth- 
ers so heroic and spirited, I must of course dis- 
tinguish and employ them in accordance with th^ir 
merits ; otherwise they might believe I was jealous 
of their glory and splendor. This would be en- 
tirely false, for, so far from being jealous of them, 
I love them dearly, and give them now again an- 
other opportunity to gain laureis as they did in 1805. 
It is true, my brother the generalissimo, was not 
victorious at Austerlitz, and my brother John has 
likewise sustained many a defeat ; but that does 
not prevent them from being heroes and gr^it 
men. Just listen to the roars with which the peo- 
ple greet them. Jesus Maria ! I hope the genc« .1- 
issimo will not have his fits from excessive joy." 

Ludovica cast a quick, moumful glance on the 
maliciously smiling face of her husband. " Your 
majesty need not be alarmed," she said ; " your 
tender apprehensions will fortnnately not be ful- 
filled. You see that the arcbduke is quite well ; 
he is just addressing his troops." 

" Yes, yes, I know his speech. M. von Gentz 
wrote it for him, and I permitted him to deliver it. 
Ah, it abounds with fine phrases, and my dear 
Austrians will be astonished on hearing what 
liberal men we have become all of a sudden, and 
what grand ide&ft oi VyY^^vVj , ^^^i!Ä^^? ^ «xA^'5i^ö^^^'* 
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sovereignty we have adopted. Just listen to him ; 
the concluslon is very fine, and souijds just as 
though tbe Marseillaise had been translated into 
the language of the Austrians.'* 

" Soldiers," shouted tbe archduke, at this mo- 
xnent, in a loud, ringing voiee, " the liberty of 
Europe bas take refuge under tbe flag of Austria ; 
the rights, freedom, and bonop of all Germany ex- 
pect their salvation only of oup armies. Never 
shall they, instruments of oppression, carry on in 
fordgn countries the endless wars of a destructive 
ambition, annibilate innocent nations, and with 
their own corpses pave for foreign conquerors the 
road leadlng to usurpcd thrones. Soldiers, we 
take up arms only for tbe liberty, honor, and 
rights of all Germany ; it is these sacred boons 
that we have to defend I " * 

A long-continued, deafening outburst of ap- 
plause both cf the soldiers and tbe people was tbe 
reply to the stirring address of the generalissimo ; 
but suddenly every sound was hushed, for at the 
altar, yonder by the side of the tall crucifix, ap- 
peared now tbe archbishop, accompanied by the 
whole body of the high clergy. 

The emperor rose from bis seat and bowed 
bumbly and devoutly to the prelate who had been 
the teacher of bis youth, and had aflerward mar- 
ried him thrce times, the last time only a few 
months ago. 

And now the archdukes marched tbe troops into 
the middle of the place, and the consecration of 
the flags commenced amid the peals of all the 
cburcb-bells and the booming of artillery. 

The emperor looked on, Standing, bareheaded, 
and with hands clasped in prayer. Ludovica 
tumed her eves heavenward, and her lips moved 
in a low, fervent prayer. Behind them stood the 
young archdukes and archduchesses, muttering 
prayers, and yet glancing around curiously ; and 
the cavaliers of the imperial couple, looking 
gloomy, and plainly showing in their sombre faces 
the rage that filled their bearts. 

Tbe cercmony being finished, the archbishop 
liftud up bis hands and stretched them out toward 

* Hormayr, ** Allgemeine Geschichte," vol. liü, p. 219. 



the soldiers. " Adieu, until we meet again,'' he 
exclaimed with a radiant air, and in a Yoice of joy- 
ful enthusiasm ; " adieu, until we meet again at 
tbe hour of danger I " 

" Adieu, until we meet again at tbe bour of 
danger I" echoed the soldiers with enthusiasm. 
Seeing then that the archbishop beut bis knees, 
they knelc likewise and bowed tbeir beads in 
prayer. Hushed was every sound on the Taßt 
place. Only the cburcb-bells were pealing and 
tbe artillery was booming in tbe distance, and^tbe 
murmur of the devout prayers whicb rose to 6od 
from so many pious bearts broke tbe silence. 

In the fervent enthusiasm of this bour no one 
feit tbe least timidity, no one looked anxiooslj 
mto tbe future. Even the motbers did not shed 
tears for their sons who were about to take tbe 
field; tbe affianced brides allowed tbeir lovers to 
depart without uttering complaints or weeping at 
the thought of their impending departure, wives 
took leave of tbeir busbands with joyous courage, 
pressing their infants to their breasts and com- 
mending them trustingly to God^s protection. Tbe 
patriotic enthusiasm had seized all, and carried 
away even tbe coldest and most selfisb bearts. 
The rieb contributed their money with unwonted 
liberality ; those who were in less favorable cir- 
cumstances laid down their plate and vuluables on 
the altar of the country; the mechanics ofifered 
to work gratuitously for tbe army ; the women 
scraped lint and organized associations for tbe 
relief of the wounded; the young men offered 
thebr life-blood to the fatherland, and considered 
it as a favor that their Services were not rejected. 

The long-concealed batred against France burst 
forth in bright flames throughout Austria and 
Germany ; tbe war was bailed with rapturous en- 
thusiasm, and every beart longed to take part in 
this struggle, whicb seemed to all a war of holy 
vengeance and retribution. For the first time in 
long years, Austria feit again thoroughly identified 
with Germany, while the other Germans were 
looking upon Austria as a German State and hold- 
ing out their hands to tbeir Austrian brethren, 
telling them that they sympathized most vividly 
with the ends whicb they were trying to attain. 
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But while the utmost exultation was reigning 
among the people and the soldiers on this jöyfal 
dav, a gloomy silence prevailed in the imperial 
palace. The joyoua mask with which the gen- 
eralisstiDO, the Archduke Charles, had eovered his 
face while on the glaqifi, had disappeared from it 
80 soon as he had retumed to his rooms. Pale 
and faint, he rested in an easy-chair, and, fizing 
his sombre eyes on his quartermaster-general, 
Gount Grünne, he said : " My friend, listen to that 
which I am going to say to you now, and which 
you will remember one day. I have objected 
three times in the most emphatic manner to this 
declaration of war, for I know that our prepara- 
tions are not sufficiently matured, and I know 
also that I have here in Austria powerful enemies 
who are intent on impeding all my efTorts, and 
who will shrink from nothing in order to min me, 
and with me you too, my poor friend. The whole 
aristocracy is hostile to me, and will never allow 
the emperor^s brothers to set bounds to its oligar- 
chy by their merits and influence ; it wiU always 
oppose US, even though it should endanger there- 
by the power and honor of the fatherland. I 
know all the perils and intrigues surrounding me, 
and because I know them I tried to aveid them, 
opposed the war, and strove to get rid at least of 
fhe command-in-chieü But the emperor would 
not allow me to do so; he ordered^me to accept 
the arduous position of generalissimo of his forces, 
and, as his subject, I had to obey him. But I re- 
peat it, this will be a disastrous war for Austria, 
and I look with gloomy forebodings into the 
fiiture." 

And as gloomy as the generalissimo*s face was 
that of his brother, the Emperor Francis. He 
had retired into his cabinet, and strode growlingly 
up and down, holding the fly-flap in his band, 
and striking savagely at the flies which his search- 
ing eyes discovered here and there on the wall. 

€uddenly the door opened, and the footman 
announced the Archduke John. The emperor's 
face became even more morose. He cast the fly- 
flap aside, and mnrmured to himself, " My broth- 
ers never leave me any rest.'" He then said in a 
loudToice, " Let him come in." 



A minute aflerward the archduke entered the 
cabinet. His face was still joyonsly lit up by the 
soul-stirring solcmnity in which he had partici- 
pated in the moming; his eye was yet radiant 
with nobVe enthusiasm and exultation, and a 
serene smile played around his Ups. Thus he ap- 
peared before his brother, whose face seemed 
doubly gloomy in the presence of his own. 

" I come to take leave of your majesty and bid 
farewell to my brother Francis," he said, in a mild, 
tender voice. " I intend to set out to-night for 
Gratz, and organize my staff there." 

'*God bless you, Commander of the Southern 
army I " said the emperor, dryly ; " God bless you, 
brother. You were all eager for war ; now you 
have it ! " 

" And your majesty has witnessed the enthuai> 
asm with which the Austrian people hailed the 
declaration of war. And not only the people of 
Austria, but all Germany, löoks now with joy, 
hope, and pride toward Austria, and participatcs 
moBt cordially in our warlike enthusiasm." 

" I do not care for that," said the emperor, 
dryly. ** Thank God, I cast off the crown of Ger- 
many three years ago, and am no longer Emperor 
of Germany." 

" But one day, when your armies have con- 
quered France and delivered the world from the 
insatiable usurper, Germany will gratefully lie 
down at your majesty's feet and beseech you to 
accept the imperial crown again at her hands." 

** Much obliged, sir, but I would not take it," 
exclaimed the emperor, with a shrug. " But say, 
brother, are you really convinced that we can and 
shall conquer Bonaparte f " 

" I anL We shall conquer, if — ^" 

" Well, if — ^** asked the emperor, when the arch- 
duke hesitated. 

" If we are really determined to do so," said 
John, looking the emperor füll in the face ; " if 
we act harmoniously) if we do not impede each 
other, if no petty jealousies favor the efforts of 
one and frustrate those of the other. Oh, brother, 
permit me at this farewell hour to utter a few 
frank and truthlul words, and I heg yöur maje«tT 
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reserved confidcnce. Brother, I confess finmkly 
all is not as it should bo here. Where concord 
shoald reign, there is discord ; where all should 
have their eyes fixed only on the great goal, and 
avail themselves of all means and forces, thej are 
split up into factions bitterly hostile to- each other. 
Oh, my gracious emperor, I beseech you, do not 
listen to these factions, do not confide in those 
vfho would like to arouse your suspicion against 
your brothers. Believe me, you have no more 
loyal, devoted, and obedlent subject ihan I am ; 
therePore, confide in me, who wish only to con- 
tribute to the greatness, honor, and glory of my 
country and my emperor, to the best of my 
power, however insignificant it may be. My 
brother, there has long been a gulf between ns ; 
God knows that I did not dig it. But let us fill it 
up forever at this farewell hour. I implore you, 
believe in my love, my devoted loyalty; take me 
by the band and say, * John, I trust you ! I be- 
lieve in you ! * See, I am waiting for these words 
as for the blessing which is to accompany me into 
battle, and rest on my heart like a talisman. 
Brother, speak these words of love and confi- 
dence i Give me your band— open your arras to 
your brother I " 

"Why should we enact here a sentimental 
ficene ? " asked the emperor, harshly. " I do not 
like such things, and want to see family dramas 
only performed on the stage. Thank God, I am 
not a theatrical emperor, but a real one, and will 
have nothing to do with scenes from plays. Nor 
do I know of any gulfs existing between you and 
me. I never perceived them, and was never dis- 
turbed thereby. But why do you protest your 
love and loyalty in so passionate a manner to me ? 
Who teils you, then, that I suspect them ? That 
"^ould be equivalent to considering my brother a 
irjitor, and it would be very unfortunate for him ; 
for toward traitors I shall always be inexorable, 
whosoever they may be, and whether they be 
persons of high or low rank. Let us speak no 
longer of it. But, besides, you have again ad- 
vised me, without being requested to do so, and 
demand that I should not listen to any factions. 
I never do, brother. I never listen to an^ fac- 



tions, neither to yours, nor to that of the others. 
I Itbten only to myself, and requirc submissivenesä 
and obedience of my servants. Tou are one of 
the latter; go, then, and obey me. I have re- 
solved on war ; go, then, to your corps and fight, 
RS you are in duty bound, für your emperor and 
for Austria. Defeat Napoleon if you can. Tou 
are playing a game which may easily become dan- 
gerous to ourselves. Ton have stirred up an in- 
surrection in the Tyrol ; you will have to bear 
the responsibility if this insurrection shall be an- 
guccessful.'* 

" I will bear it, and God will forgive what I 
have done ! " eaid John, solemnly. " Your maj- 
esty, you would not listen to the brother who of- 
fered you bis love frankly and honestly. I have 
nothing to add to what I have said, nor shall I 
ever make another attempt to gain your confi- 
dence." 

" Is that intended as a threat ? " asked the em- 
peror, angrily. 

" No," Said John, moumfuUy, " I do not threat- 
en you. I shall always bear in mind that I loved 
you, and that you are not only my lord and em- 
peror, but also the son of my mother." 

"And I,** cried the emperor^ vehemently, 
** shall always bear in mind that you were the 
head of the faction which, by its insensate 
clamor for^ar, first aroused Napoleon's anger, 
brought about demonstrations and armaments 
on our part, and finally obliged me to resolve 
on war, although I know füll well that this 
resolution will inevitably involve Austria in 
great disaster. Let me likewise speak a fare- 
well Word to you, brother. We shaU succumb 
again, although my wise and learned brothers are 
at the head of the army. I consulted the most 
experienced and sagacious men. I myself paid a 
Visit to Count Cobcnzl, who is lying at the point 
of death, and asked bis opinion. He hates Na- 
poleon as ardently as any one, and yet he iß in 
favor of peace. I consulted the Prince de Ligne 
and Minister Thugut ; one is an ambitious cap- 
tain, the other a viudictive diplomatist, who would 
like to overthrow Napoleon ; and yet both were 
for peace with France, and I will teil you the rea- 
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eon why : be cause they know that among all my | bat also war between the factions in Austria, and 



captains and generals there is not one determiaed 
and able enough to cope witb Napoleon and bis 
marshals: because they knew tbat even my 
brother Charles, tbe generalissimo, is yacillating 
and irresolute ; and because they do not know 
what an eminent captain the Archduke John would 
be, if he only had a chance to show bis military 
talents. If, despite all this, I*resolved on war, it 
was because circumstances, and not my convic- 
tioDS, obliged me to do 'it — circumstances which 
were mostly brought about by you and your 
friends." 

" Your majesty," said John, in a grave and dig- 
lüfied manner, " permit me to say a few words in 
reply to what you have just said/ You allude to 
my military talents, which you say I have not had 
ft Chance to show. Well, giye me such a chance ; 
deliyer me from the surveillance tying my hands ; 
iet me pursue my path as your general freely and 
without restrictions, and I pledge you my word 
that I will reconquer the Tyrol and your Italian 
provlnces." 

" See, See, what a nice plan ! " exclaimed the 
emperor, laughing. "You wish to be another 
generalissimo, and independent of any other com- 
maoder's will?" , 

" No, your majesty ; I wish to obtain only equal 
rights and authority to deliberate and decide joint- 
ly with my brother Charles." 

"It is very bold in you, sir, thus to oppose 
your generalissimo," said the emperor, stemly. 
" To-day you will no longer obey the generalis- 
simo — to-morrow you will perhaps refuse to obey 
the emperor. Not another word about itl Go 
and do your duty. The Archduke Charles is 
generalissimo, and you will submit to bis Orders 
and Instructions. Farewell, brother; may God 
and the Holy Virgin bless you and your army I " 

" Farewell, your mäjesty," said the archduke, 
bowing ceremoniously to the emperon He then 
turned hastily and left the room. 

The emperor looked afber him with an angry 
wr. " I believe the two archdukes will thwart 
each other on all occasions," he said, in a low 
voice. " There will not only be war with France, 



the consequence will be, that my brothers will gain 
but very few laureis." 

Tbe Archduke John retumed slowlv to bis 
rooms. Aller entering bis cabinet, he sank on 
the divan, as if crushed and heart-broken. He 
sat a long time in silence, bis head beut on bis 
breast, and uttering from time to time heart-ren:l- 
ing groana. After a long pause, he slowly lifled 
bis tearful eyes to heaven. 

"Thou knowest, my God," he said, in a low 
voice, "that my intentions are good and pure, and 
thiit I desire nothing but to serve my country an i 
deliver it from the disgrace which it has had to 
submit to for so manvyears past. Thou knowe'^t 
that I wish nothing for myself, but all for the 
fatherland. Help me, my God, belp our poor, un- 
fortunate Austria! Let us not succumb and 
perish I Grant victory to our arms ! Austria, 
Germany, why can I not purchase liberty and 
independence for you with my blood ? But I can 
at least fight and die for you I I shall welcome 
death, if my dying eyes can behold liberty dawa- 
ing upon Germany ! " 



OHAPTER IX. 

'TIS TIME I 

It was late in the aftemoon of the 8th of April. 
The setting sun was shedding bis last red rays on 
tbe'distant mountain-crests of the Janfen and 
the Timbler Toch, whost blood-red summits con- 
trasted wonderfuUy with the deep azure of the 
clear sky. On the lower slopes of the mountains 
twilight had set in ; the pines, the daring chamoid 
of the vegetable kingdom, which had climbed up 
to the hiebest parts of the mountains, cast the 
gray veil of dusk over these lower slopes. Belo w, 
in the Passeyr valley, however, night already pre- 
vailed, for the moimtains. looming up on both 
sides of the valley filled it with darkness even bc- 
fore sundown ; and only tbe wild, roaring Passeyr, 
which rusbes from the mountain through the Val- 
ley, glistened like a Ä\\Nec \i^\» Vo. "^»^ ^^Ql^xÄ, 
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The church-bells of the yillages of St Leonard 
and St. Martin* lying on both stdes of the valley, 
tollcd a solemn curfew, awakening bere and 
tbere a low, sleepj echo ; and from time to timc 
was heard from a mountain-peak a loud, jo.yous 
Jodler^ by which a Tyrolese hunter, perhaps, an- 
nounced hia speedy retum to bis family in the 
Valley. Tbe gloom in the narrow Passeyrthal 
became deeper and deeper, and, like bright glow- 
worms, the lights in the houses of St. Leonard 
and St. Martin glistened now in the darkness. 

Lighta appeared not only in the valley below, 
but alao here and there on the mountain-slopea ; 
and eäpecially in the solitary house on the knoil 
aituated half-way between the two villages, was 
Seen the bright glare of many candlea, and the 
persona passing on the road in the valley looked 
up and whispered to each other: "Andreas Hofer 
is at home, and, it seems, has a great many gaests 
at bis housc, for all the' ndndows of bis bandsome 
inn are illuminated.^* 

The solitary house on the knoU, then, belonged 
to Andreas Hofer. It was the OasUhaus zum 
Sandy far famed througbout the Tyrol. And the 
passers-by were not mistaken. Andreas Hofer 
was at home, and had a great many guests at bis 
house. On the benches of the large bar-room sat 
bis guests, bandsome Tyrolese, with flashing eyes 
and animated faces, which were all tumed toward 
the Sandwirth,* wbo was sitting on the small ta- 
ble yonder, and conversing in a low tone with bis 
friends Eisenstecken and Sicherer. All the guests 
seemed excited and anxious ; no one opened "bis 
mouth to utter raerry jests ; none of the gay 
Bongs so populär among the Tyrolese resounded ; 
and tbe guests did not even venture to address 
playful remarks to Hofer*s pretty daughters, wbo 
were gliding noiselessly through tbe room to fill 
the, empty beer-glasscp. 

"It seems," murmured Anthony Sicherer, "that 

the Austrian govemment has again postponed the 

matter, and we shall vainly look for the arrival of 

the message. This new delay puts an end to the 

wholc movement." 

■ 
* Tbe name usnally glven to Hofor.—^andwirth, land- 
lord of the inn '' Znm Sand.*^ 



" I do not think so," said Hofer, gravely, and 
loud enough to be heard by all *^Do not de- 
spond, my dear friends ! The Austrian govern- 
ment will assuredly keep its word, for the dear 
brave Archduke John promised me in the empe^ 
or's name that Austria would succor the Tyrolese, 
and send troops into our country, if we woold 
be in readiness on the 9th of April to rise 
against the Bavarians. My dear friends, do you 
put no confidence, tben, in the word of our ex- 
cellcnt emperor and the good archduke, wbo bas 
always loved us so dearly ? " 

" No, no, we put implicit confidence in their 
word ! " shouted tbe Tyrolese, with one accord. 

** The messenger will surely come, just have a 
little patience," added Hofer, with a pleasant nod ; 
" the day is not yet at an end, and until midnight 
we may smoke yet many a pipe and drink many a 
glass of beer. — ^Anna Gertrude, see to it that the 
glasses of the guests are always well fiUed." 

Anna Gertrude, a tine-looking matron of thi^ 
ty-six, with florid cheeks and flashing bazel eyes, 
had just placed before her husband an other jag, 
filled with foaming beer, and she nodded now to 
her Andy with a smile, showing two rows of 
faultless white teeth. 

" I and the girls will attend to the guests," she 
Said, " but the men do not drink any tbing. The 
glasses and juga are all filled, but they do not 
empty them, and — LookI wbo com es there ?" 

Andreas Hofer tumed hb head toward the 
door ; then suddenly he uttered a cry of surprise 
and jumped up. 

"Halloo!" he exciaimed, "I believe this is 
the messenger whom we are looking for." And 
he pomted bis outstretehed arm at the small, 
dark form entering the room at this moment. 

" It is Major Teimer," he continued, joyfully ; " I 
suppose you know yet our dear major of 1805 ? " 

" Hurrah I Martin Teimer is there," shouted the 
Tyrolese, rising from their seats, and haätening to 
the new-comer to shake hands with bim and bid 
bim heartily welcome. 

Martin Teimer thanked them warmly for this 
kind reception, and a flash of sincere gratification 
burst from bis shvewd blue eyes. 
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*' I thought I shoald meet all the brave men of 
the Fasseyr vallej at Andy's house to-night," be 
Said, ^* and I tberefore greet you all at once, my 
dear comradcs of 1806. Tbat year was disastroiu 
to US, but I tbink tbe Tear 1809 will be a better 
one, and we sball regain to-day wbat we lost at 
tbat time.'* 

" Tes, we sball, as sure as there ia a 6od/' 
sbouted tbe Tyrolese ; and Andreas Hofer laid bis 
arm on Teimer's sboalder and gazed deeply into 
bis eyes. 

** Say, Martin Teimer, are all tbings in readiness, 
and do you bring us word to rise ? " 

*' I do. All tbings are in readiness," Said 
Teimer, solemnly. " Our countryman, Baron von 
Hormayr, wbom the Austrlan govemment ap- 
pointed govemor and Intendant of tbe Austrlan 
forces wbich are to coöperate witb us, sends me 
to Andreas Hofer, wbom I am to inform tbat tbe 
Austrlan troops, commanded by Marquis von Cbas- 
teler and General Hüler, will cross tbe Tyrolese 
frontier to-nigbt" 

'* Hurrab, burrab ! tbe Austrians are Coming ! '' 
sbouted tbe Tyrolese, jubilantly, swinging tbeir 
pointed' bats in tbe air. ** Tbe war bas broken 
out, tbe Austrians are Coming, and we will expel 
the Bavarians from tbe country ! ^* 

Andreas Hofer's face, too, was radiant witb joy ; 
but, instead of singing and sboutlng, be was silent, 
lifted bis eyes slowly (o beaven, and seized witb 
both bis hands tbe crucifix resting on bis breast. 

*' Let US pray, my friends,*' he said in a loud 
and solemn voice ; '* let us tbank our Lord 6od 
and our patron saint in tbe stillness of our hearts." 

Tbe men paused; like Andreas Hofer, they 
clasped tbeir hands, beut tbeir beads, and muttered 
fervebt prayers. 

After a long pause Hofer raised bis bead again. 
"And now, men, listen to wbat I have to say to 
you,." be exciaimed, cbeerfuUy. " I have invited 
you all because you are the most influential and 
respectable men in this part of tbe country, and 
because tbe fatberland bas need of you and counts 
upon you and me. Th^ sharpsbooters of the Pas- 
seyrtbal told me, if war sbould break out, I 
must be tbeir captain ; and I accepted tbe position 



because I tbink tbat every one is in duty bound to 
risk bis limbs and life for tbe sake of tbe fatbor« 
land, and place liimself just wbere he can serve it 
best. But if I am to be your captain, you must 
all assist me to tbe best of your power. We must 
act harmoniously, and straln every nerve to de- 
liver tbe fatberland and restore tbe Tyrol to our 
beloved emperor." 

" We are resolved to do so," sbouted the men, 
witb one accord. 

" I know it füll well," said Andreas Hofer, joy- 
ously. " Let us go to work, tben, and circulate 
throughout tbe Tyrol the message tbat tbe Austri- 
ans are Coming, and tbat it is time. Say, Teimer, 
did you not bring a written message witb you ? " 

" Here is a letter from Hormayr," said Martin 
Teuner, drawing a large sealed paper from bis 
bosom. 

Andreas took it and opened it' quickly. But 
wbile be was reading it, a slight cloud overspread 
bis countenance, and for a moment he cast a rapid, 
searcbing glance on Martin Teimer^s bright, keen 
face; however, nc sooner bad be met Teimer's 
stealtby, inquiring glance, tban be quickly tumed 
bis eyes again to tbe paper. 

" Well," he said tben, striking tbe paper witb 
bis right band, " the Statements contained in this 
letter are entirely in accordance witb our wishes. 
We are to rise at once, for already to-morrow the 
Austrians will have crossed our frontiers. Marquis 
von Gbasteler will march from Garinthia into tbe 
Puster Valley ; General Hiller is moving from Salz- 
burg toward the Lower Inn Valley; tbe former 
thinks be will reach Brixen in the course of four 
days ; tbe latter says he will be at Innspruck 
witbin the same time. I and Martin Teimer here, 
wbo no longer keeps a tobacco-sbop at Elagen- 
furth, but is again Major Teimer as be was four 
years ago, — we are to direct and manage every 
tbing in the Tyrol, and are intrusted with tbe duty 
of seeing to it tbat the flames of the insurrection 
burst forth now as speedily as possible from one 
end of the Tyrol to the other, and tbat it sball 
become a conflagration tbat will bum up oll 
Frenchmen and Bavarians, or compel them to 
escape from tbe country. Asaist ua^ tlioxv^ v»^ 



56 



ANDREAS HOFER. 



meD, in spreadiDg the news over the mountams 
and through the Valleys, that all mav rise and par- 
ticipate in the great work of deliverance. Every 
able-bodied man is to Shoulder his rifle, and the 
women and children are to carry, from house to 
house, little balls of paper on which are written 
the words * 'Tis time I ' as we have agreed at our 
meetings. And now, in compliance with the prom- 
ise I gave Hormayr in Vicnna, I will issue a cir- 
culap to all our friends that they may know what 
to do under these circunistances. Is there among 
yoH any one who can write well and correctly, and 
to whom I may dictate ? For my own handwrit- 
Ing is none of the best, and although what I write 
may be thought correctly, it is not spellcd as 
leamed men teil us it should be. If there is 
omong you one who can write nicely and correctly 
what I wish to dictate, let him come forward." 

** I can do it," said a young man, stepping for- 
ward. 

"It is Joseph Ennemoser, son of John Enne- 
moser, the Scewirth," said Andreas Hofer, smiling. 
" Yes, 1 believe you are a good scribe ; you have 
become quite a scholar and an aristocratic gentle- 
man, and are studying medicine at the üniverslty 
of Innspruck." 

" For all that, I have remained an honest moun- 
taineer ; and as for my studies, I will not think 
of them until we have delivered the Tyrol from 
the Bavpirian yoke. I shall keep only my pen, 
and act as Andreas Hofer's obedient secretary." * 

** Sit down, then, my boy, and write. You will 
find pen and ink in the drawer of yonder table. 
Take them, and I will dictate to you." 

And amidst the respectful silence of the men, 
Walking up and down slowly, and stroking his long 
beard with his rlght band, Andreas Hofer com- 
menced dictating his " open order," which was 
as foUows : 

** Early in the morning of the 9th of April Gen- 



* Joseph Ennemoser, son of John Ennemoser, the tailor 
and Seewirth of the Passeyrthal, was a shepherd in his 
boyhood. His father sent him to the gymnasinm of Inn- 
sprack, and afterward to the nnlversity of the same city, 
where he stndled medicine. In 1809 he was Hofer^s sec- 
retary. Afterward he becamo a celebrated professor of 
medicine at the TJnivereity of Bonn. 



eral Hiller will march from Salzburg to the Lower 
Inn Valley, and Greneral von Chasteler from Ca- 
rinthia to the Puster vallev. On the llth or 12th 
of April the former will arrive at Innspruck, and 
the latter at Brixen. The Archduke John Orders 
that the Mühlbach pass be occupied by peasants 
from the Puster valley, and the Kuntersweg by 
mounted men. They are to allow all forcea of the 
enemy marching from Botzen to Brixen to pass, 
and will cut off all Communications only so soon 
as they discover that the Bavarian civihanB and 
soldiers are trying to escape from Brixen to Bot- 
zen. Not a man must be allowed to pass then." 

While Andreas Hofer was dictuting his " open 
Order " with a firm voice and thoughtful air, the 
peasants stood dumbfounded with admiration, 
staring at him with a feeling of awe, and delighted 
with his sagacity and understanding. That Hofer 
cast from time to time a searching glance at Ho- 
mayr's letter did not disturb the admiration they 
feit for their chosen leader, and they were silent 
and stared at him long afler he was through. 

" So," said Andreas when the writing , was fin- 
ished, ^* now Martin Teimer and I will affix our 
names to this open order ; Ennemoser wifl thea 
copy it half a dozen times, and six of you will 
carry the copies to the other leaders who are al- 
ready waiting for them, and who wUl give the Sig- 
nal to their friends in the lower valley. You, 
Creorge Lanfhaler, will carry the order to Joseph 
Speckbacher at Eufstein ; you, Joseph Gufler, wDI 
take it to the farmer at the Schildhof ; you, George 
Steinhauferle, will go to Anthony Wallner, the 
Aichberger at Windisch-Matrey. Quick, quick, 
my friends, we have no time to lose ; you must 
walk night and day ; you cannot rest on the road, 
for we must strike the blow with lightning speed, 
and it must be done at the same time all over the 
country." 

" And I will likewise set out again to spread 
the news throughout the country," said Martin 
Teimer. " For two weeks past I have been in all 
parts of the Tyrol, and have worked everywhere 
for our cause, and know now that we may count 
upon all our countrymen. They are waiting for 
the Signal, and we must' give it to them. Hero, 
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take this package; it oontains a large nomber of 
thoae Utile paper balls upon which are written 
the words * 'Tis time ! ' Each of you can take a 
bandful of them aud give them to your wives and 
children, that they may carry them to the neigh- 
bors and distribute them everywhere. Speckbacber 
and Wallner, too, have packages of such paper 
balls, and so sooh as our faithful messcngers bring 
them our * open order/ they will likewise send 
aroand their wives and children tbrough the neigh- 
borhood ; and everywhere the cry will be, * 'Tis 
time ! ' We must expel the Bavarians I I will go 
now, for I must concentrate my men in order to 
prevent the Bavarians from crossing the bridge of 
Laditcb. Farewell, then, and God grant that we 
may all meet again before long as free and happy 
men at our good city of Innspruck I " 

"We must go too," exclaimed the Tyrolese 
when Martin Teimer had left the house as quickly 
88 he had entered it. " We must go into the 
mountains and inform our friends that it is time." 

" But go tbrough the kitchen, my dear messen- 
gers," Said Andreas Hofer ; " there is a bag of 
flour for each of you ; take it on your back, and 
on passing during your march a rivulet or a moun- 
tain torrent, throw some of the flour into it ; and 
wherever you find dry brushwood on the road, pile 
it up and kindle it, that the bale-fires may pro- 
claim to the country, * 'Tis time ! ' " 

Half an hour afterward the large bar-room was 
deserted, and profound silence reigned in the inn 
Zum Sand. The servants and children of the 
Sandwirth had gone to bed ; only he himself and 
his faithful wife, Anna Gertrude, were yet up. 
Both had retired into the small sitting-room ad- 
joining the bar-room. Andreas Hofer was Walk- 
ing up and down there silently and thoughtfully, 
his hands folded on his back ; Gertrnde sat in the 
leather-covered arm-chair at the stove, and looked 
at her husband. Every thing was still around 
them ; only the slow, regulär ti<jking of the clock 
broke the profound silence, and outside was to be 
heard the wild roaring of the Passeyr, which hurled 
its furious foaming waters not farfrom the inn 
over pel4>ies and fragments of rocks. 

Finally, after a long pause, Andreas stood still 



in front of bis wife, aud gazed at her with a long, 
searching, and tender look. Gertrnde, as if lifted 
np by this glance, rose, encircled his neck quickly 
with her arms, and looked with an expression of 
terror and auziety into his face. 

" Andy," she exclaimed, moumfully, " my own, 
dearest Andy, I am afraid barm will befall you ! " 

" That is what I expect," he ^aid, sighing, " and 
I am sorry for you, my dearest wife. I was just 
speaking with Grod and my conscience, and asking 
them so fervently if it was not wrong in me not 
to think above all things of myidear wife and my 
beloved children, and if I ought not to live and 
die only for them ? For I teil you, and I know, 
what I am going to do is dangerous, and may 
easily cost my life. I do not blind my eyes to it ; 
I may lose my life in either of two ways. A bul- 
let may strike me in battle ; or, if my life should 
be spared in the struggle, and if we should be de- 
feated, the Bavarians would treat me as a traitor ; 
and theo a bullet would strike me also, for they 
would shoot me." 

" Oh, Jesus Maria ! my^ Andy," cried G^rtrude, 
taking Hofer's head in her hands, as if to protect 
it from the murderous bullets. 

" I do not say that this wiU occur ; I say only ^^ 
that it may occur," said Andreas, with a gentle ^ 
smile. " I wished to teil you only that I am fully 
alire to the dangers threatenfog me when I step 
to-morrow momlng out of my street-door, and 
enter upon the duties of the position which they 
have conferred on me ; for I am to command the 
peasants of the Passeyr Valley and direct the in- 
surrectlon in all this part of* the country. There- 
fore, I asked God and my conscience whether or 
not I dld right in taking upon myself so responsible 
a task, and plungingmy family, perhaps, into grief 
and distress. But do you know what both of them 
replied to me? They said: *It is your'duty to 
love your wife and your children ; but you must also 
love your emperor and your country ; and when 
the latter call you and say, " Oome, we need your 
arm and assistance," you must, as an honest man, 
obey the call, go to them, and leave your family ; 
for to love the futberland is every man's higliest 
honor, and to be loyal and dwQVftil\ftNJck&'aKss5^'5st5Ä 
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13 the first duty of every Trrolese.* God and my 
conscience spoke thus to me in my breast, and 
now I ask you too, dear wife — I ask you before 
God and your conscience — would you like yoiir 
husbond not to obey tbe emperor's call, but etay 
at home, wbile bis brave bretbren and friends are 
taking tbe field to defend the country and expel 
the Bavarians ? " 

" No, indeed, Andy, I would not,** cried Ger- 
trade, in dismay ; " I sbould never dare again to 
lifb my eyes before anybody ; I sbould not even 
venture to pray to the Holy Yirgin and to Gk>d, 
for, as both gave up their divine Son, so an 
honest woman must give up her husband for the 
sake of the fatherland." 

Andreas laid bis band on his wife*s bead as if 
to bless her. " It is as you say, Gertrude,** he 
Said, solemnly. " For the sake of tbe fatherland 
and the emperor you must give up your husband, 
and your children their falber ; and we are not 
allowed to shut our ears in order not to hear that 
' the dear Tyrol and the good Emperor Francis 
have called me. I have heard the call, and must 
obey it. I shall do so joyously and readily, and 
yet my heart grieves, and tbere is in my breast 
here something telling me that our happiness is 
at an end, that our sun has set, and— Gertrude, I 
am not ashamed of it — I weep I ** 

He leaned his bead against his wife's Shoulder, 
and, folding her to bis heart, sobbed aloud. fiut 
this lasted only a short time ; then he raised him- 
self again, and drew his band quickly across bis 
eyes. 

" There," he Said, " it is all over now. I wept 
as a good Christian is surely allowed to do when 
he takes leave of his wife and his children, and 
gives them up for the sake of his country. Did 
not Abraham weep too, and beg God for mercy, 
when he «was to sacrifice his sonto the Almighty ? 
But he nevertheless was ready to make the sac- 
rifice. And, like Abraham, I have wept and 
lamented now, but I shall make the sacrifice. 
Hcre I am, my God,** he added, lifting his eyes 
HTid hands to Heaven ; "here I am, for Thou hast 
called me. Do with me as Thou deemest best. I 
am nothing but Thy faithful servant ; but if Thou 



wishest to use me for Tby great purposes, do so ! 
I offer Thee my arms, my body, and my life ! 
Take them I ** 

" But thou, Holy Virgin,*' murmured Gertrude, 
" and thou Sainit George, our patron saint, Stretch 
out your arms over bim sraciously and protect 
my Andy. Bear in mind that he is my most pre- 
cious treasure on earth I Preserve my dear hus- 
band to me, and to my children the father wbom 
they love so ardently I '* 

"Amen!** exclaimed Andreas. "And now, 
deare^t wife, come and give me a kiss, a parting 
kiss I ** 

" You do not intend to set out this very night f '* 
asked Grertrude, anxiously. 

"No, Gertrude, but still it is a parting kiss. 
For henceforth I must becoipe another man — a 
hard man, who will no longer think of his family, 
but only of the fatherland and the emperor. I 
wept a few minutes ago as a good father and bus- 
band, but now I must become as hard as a good 
soldier ought to be. Until the Bavarians have 
been expelled fipom the country, I shall no longer 
think of you and the children, but shall be only a 
brave and intrepid soldier of my lord and emperor, 
and the Commander of the Passeyr militia. Kiss 
me, therefore, a last time, Anna Gertrude ! 
There I Give me another kiss ! Who knows but 
it may be the last time you will ever kiss me, dear 
Gertrude? And here is still another kiss for our 
girls. Now it is enough. Go to bed now, Ger- 
trude, and pray for me.** 

"You will not go to bed, Andy?" asked Ger- 
trude, anxiously. 

" No, I will not, Anna Gertrude. I Bave busi- 
ness to attend to in the yard with Joe, our laborer. 
We will kill the brindled cow.** 

" What ? This very night ? ** 

"This very night. We need the blood and 
meat. We shall pour the blood into the Passeyr, 
and you will see to-morrow that weneed the meat, 
for I believe we shall have a great many guests in 
the morning.** 

Andreas Hofer*s propbecy was fulfilled. At 
ready early in the morning a great many aien as- 
sembled in front of the inn Zum Sand, They 
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were the sharpshootere of tbe PasBeyr Valley, 
who were flocking from all parte of the district to 
Hofer's house to report to the beloved Commander 
of Fasseyr. They came down from tbe moimtainB 
and up from the Valleys. Tbey wore their boliday 
dresses, and their yellow Sunday hate were dec- 
orated with bouquete of rosemary and handsome 
ribbons. They were merry and in the best of 
spirits, as if they were going to the dance ; only 
instead of their rosy-cheeked glrls, they held their 
trusty rifles in their arms. Nevertheless, they 
smacked their Ups, nttered load exciamations of 
joy, and shouted as merrily as larks — ** 'Tis 
time ! The Bavarians must leave the country I 
Long live the emperor l Long live tbe Archduke 
John ! " 

And echo seemed to answer : " The Bavarians 
must leave the country I '' Bot it was not echo that 
had repeated these words. They proceeded from 
the throats of merry men, and a gay procession 
descended now from the mountain-path. It con- 
sisted of the sharpshooters and peasante of Meran* 
and Algund, who were marching up in the beau- 
tiful costumes of the Adige valley. Oh, how their 
eyes flashed, and the rifles in their arms also. 
And with vfhat^xibWant Jodlers the men of Passeyr 
rcceived their dear friends from Algund and Meran. 

AU at once every sound was hushed, for in the 
door of the inn appeared Andreas Hofer, looking 
like a king in his handsome boliday attire ; bis 
good-natured, honest face gleamed with joy, and 
his glance was mild and dear, and yet so firm and 
commauding. His whole bearing breathed calm 
dignity, and it seemed to the men of Passeyr as 
though the moming sun which iUuminated his 
fsice surrounded his head with a golden halo. 
They stood aside with timid reverence and awe. 
Hofer advanced into the middle of the circle which 
the men of Passeyr, Meran, and Algund, formed 
around hlm. He then looked around and greeted 
the men on all sides -with a smile, a pleasant nod 
and a wave of his band. 

'* My friends,'* ho exclumed in a loud voice, 
" the day has come when we must expel the Ba- 
varians from the country and restore the Tyrol to 
the Austrians. 'Tis time ! The Bavarians have 



amply deserred such treatment at our hands, for 
they have sorely oppressed us. When you had 
finished a wooden Image, oould yon carry it to Yi- 
enna and seil it ? No, you could not l Is that 
freedom ? You are Tyrolese ; at least your fathers 
called themselves so ; now you are to call your- 
selves Bavarians. And, moreover, our audent 
Castle of Tyrol in the Passeyr Valley was not 
spared I Are you satisfied with this ? If you 
harvest three blades of com, the govemment 
Claims two of them ; is that happiness and pros- 
perity ? But there is a Providence and there are 
angels ; and it was revealed to me that if we re- 
solved to avenge our wrorgs, 6od and St. George, 
our patrou Saint, would help us. Up, then, against 
the Bavarians I Tear the viUains with your teeth 
while they stand ; but when they kneel down and 
pray, give them quarter. Up against the Bavari- 
ans l 'Tis time I" 

^* Up against the Bavarians I 'tis time I " shouted 
aU the brave men, enthusiastically ; and the moun- 
tain echoes answered : ** Up against the Bavari- 
ans I 'tis time 1 " 

And the blood-red waters of the Passeyr carried 
down into the vaUey the message : " Up against 
the Bavarians 1 'tis time I " 



OHAPTER X 

ANTHONY WALLNEB OF WINDISCH-MATRKT. 

An unusual commotion reigned in the market- 
place of Windisch-Matrey on the aftemoon of the 
9th of April. The men and youths of Windisch- 
Matrey and ite environs were assembled there in 
dense groups, and thronged in constantly-increas- 
ing masses round the house of the innkeeper An- 
thony Aichberger, called Wallner. The women, 
too, had left their houses and huts, and bastened 
to the market-place. Their faces were as threaten- 
ing as those of the men ; their eyes shot fire, and 
their whole bearing betokened unusual excitement 
Everywhere loud and vehement words were nt- 
tered, clinched fiste were raised menacmgly, and 
glances of secret understanding were exchajcv^r^. 
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The Uveliest scene, boweyer, took place in the 
large bar-room of tbe inn. The foremoet men of 
the whole district, strong, well-built formB, with 
defiant faces and courageous beariog, had assem- 
bled there aroimd Anthony Wallner-Aichberger. 
They spoke but liitle, but sat on the benches 
against the walle of the room, and stared into their 
glasses, which Eliza, Wallner's eldest daughter, 
filled agaln and again with beer. Even the young 
girl, who was usoally so gay and spirited, seemed 
to-day sad and dejeeted. Formerly her merry 
laughter and clear, ringingvoice wereheard every- 
where ; to-day ehe was moody and taciturn. For- 
merly her cheeks glowed like parple roses, a 
charming arch expression played around her beau- 
tiful small mouth, and the fire and spirit of youth 
beamed from her large black eyes ; to-day, only a 
faint crimson tinged Eliza^s cheeks, her ups were 
firmly compressed, and her eyes were dim and 
lustreless. From time to time, while waiting on 
the guests, she cast an anxious, searching glance 
throngh Ihe Windows over the market-place, and 
seemed to listen to the hum of voices, which often 
became as deafening as the wild roar of the storm, 
and shook the window-panes. 

Anthony Wallner, her father, was likewise grave 
and anxious, and in Walking to the groups of 
guests seated on the benches here and there, he 
glanced uneasily toward the Windows. 

** It may be that they will not come, after all, 
Tony, and that the Viennese have fooled you," 
whispeied old Thumwalden from Meran to him. 

"I cannot comprehend it," sighed Anthony 
Wallner. " The insurrection was to break out on 
the 9th of April, and the Austrian troops were to 
cross the frontier on that day ; and this was the 
reason why we have hitherto resisted the con- 
scription and refused to pay the new taxes. But 
tbe 9th of April has come now, and we have re- 
ceived no message from Hofer or the Austrians." 

*' And to-day the tlme which the Bavarians have 
given US is up," gi-owled George Hinntbal ; " if 
our young lads do not report voluntarily to the 
enrolling offioers by this evening, they will be ar- 
rested to-morrow." 

" They shall not be arrested," exclaimedone of 



the Tyrolese, striking the table with bis powerful 
fist 

"No, they shall not bearrested," echoed all, m 
loud, defiant tones. 

"But you will not be able to prevent them," 
Said old Thumwalden, wben all were silent again 
and had drunk a long draught from their glasses 
as if to confirm their words. " Tou know there 
is a whole Company of soldiers at Castle Weissen- 
stein, and Ulrich von Hobenberg, the castellan's 
nephew, is their captain. He is a Bavarian, body 
and soul, and, if we resiat tbe authorities, he ^will 
lead bis men with muskets and field-pieces against 
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US. 

" Why, you have become greatly discouraged, 
Caspar Thumwalden," said Anthony Wallner, 
sneeringly, " and one would almost think you had * 
tumed a friend of the Bavarians. We have got 
as good muskets as the Bavarians, and if they 
shoot we shall shoot back. And as for tbe field- 
pieces, why, we have got wbeels and may roll down 
cannon from Castle Weissenstein to Windisch- 
Matrey. But come, my dear friends, I see the 
Bavarian tax-collectors Walking across the market- 
place yonder. They look very grim and stem, as 
if they meant to devour us all Let us go out and 
see what is going on." 

The men rose as if obeying a military order, 
and followed Anthony Wallner from the room to 
the market-place. Eliza Wallner was for a mo- 
ment alone in the room ; and now that she had 
no longer to fear tbe eyes of tbe guests, she sank 
quite exhausted on a chair and buried her face in 
her trembling hands. 

** What am I to do ? " she murmured in a low 
voice. " Ob, God in heaven, would I could die 
this very bour I " 

" Why do you weep, Lizzie ? " asked a gentle 
voice by her side ; and, on looking up, Eliza be- 
held the grave, sympatbetic face of her mother, 
who had just entered the room without being 
heard by her. Eliza sprang up and embraced her 
mother with passionate tendemess. "Dearest 
mamma," she whispered, " I am afraid." 

" Afraid of what ? " asked her mother, in a low 
voice. "Are you afraid the Austrians may not 
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come, and tlie Bayarians may then imprison jonr 
dear father, because they have found out tbat he 
has instigated Ihe people to diaobey their be- 
hests ? *' 

" No," Said Eliza, blusbing with shame, " no, 
that is not wbat I am a^id of. They will not 
dare to arrest my dear fatber, for they know füll 
well that the people of the whole district are 
greatly attiched to him, and that the men of the 
whole Puster Valley would rise to deliver Anthony 
Wallner. It is something eise, dearest mother ; 
come with me into the Chamber ; there I will teil 
you all." 

She drew her mother hastily into the Chamber 
ndjoining the bar-room and closed the «door after 
her. 

" Mother," she said, tremblingly and breathless- 
ly, " listen to me now. I am sure the Austrians 
are Coming, and if the mcn outside hear of it, they 
will kill all the Bavarians." , 

*' Let them do it," siid her mother, composedly ; 
** the mean, sneaking Bavarians have^ certainly 
deservcd to be killed after the infamous treatment 
^e have endured at their hands." 

** But, mother, there are also good men among 
them," exclaimed Eliza. ** You know very weU I 
am a loyal Tyrolese girl, and love my emperor 
dearly, for you have taught me from my earliest 
youth that it was incumbent on me to do so. 
But, mother, there are also good men among the 
Bavarians. There is, for instance, Ulrich von 
Hohenberg up at Castle Weissenstein. You know 
bis cousin has always treated me as a sister ; we 
have grown up together and I was allowed to 
p.irticipate in her lessons and leam wbat she 
leamed, We were always together, and even now 
I have not ceased going to Castle Weissenstein, 
although it is garrisoned by a detachment of Ba- 
varian soldiers. Father himself wished me to go 
to the young lady as heretofore, for he said it 
would look suspicious if I should stay away all of 
a sudden. Therefore I went to see my dear friend 
Eliza von Hohenberg every day, and I always met 
there her cousin, the captain of the Bavarian sol- 
diers. He is a very kind-hearted and merry 
gentleman, mother, and it is no fault of bis that 



he is a Bavarian. Hifl father, our castellan's 
brother, has lived for thirty yeärs past down at 
Munich, and bis son entered the Bavarian service 
long before he knew that we people of Windisch- 
Matrey desire to become Austrian subjects again. 
Now bis general sent him hither with bis soldiers 
for the purpose of helping the ofiScers to collect the 
taxes and enroll the names of our young men. Ib 
he to blame for the necessity he is under of obey- 
ing the ordew of bis general ? ;' 

" No, he is not," said her mother, gravely. 

** But when the Austrians come now, and my 
father and the other men rise, and expel and kill 
the Bavarians, they will kill Ulrich von Hohen- 
berg too, although it is not bis fault that he is a 
Bavarian. Oh, dearest mamma, he is such a 
good, kind-hearted young mani he is my dear 
Eliza's cousin and our castellan's nephew, and 
you know how well Eliza and her father have 
treated me, and that they take care of me, when- 
ever I am at the castle, as though I were the 
castelian's own child. Dearest mamma, shall we 
permit our men to kill the nephew of our excel- 
lent castellan ? " 

" No, we will not, Lizzie," said her mother, res- 
olutely. " Quick, run up the footpath leading to 
the Castle. Teil the young officer that the Tyro- 
lese are going to deliver themselves from the Ba- 
varian yoke, and that he had better efifect bis es- 
cape while there is time." 

"Mother, he will not do.it, for he is a brave 
young man I " sighed Eliza ; " and then — I cannot 
betray father^s secret to him. If the Austrians 
did not come after all, and I had told Ulrich von 
Hohenberg wbat father and the other Tyrolese 
intend to do, would I not be a traitress, and would 
not father curse me ? " 

" True, true, that will not do," said her mother 
musingly ; " your father would never forgive you, 
But I know wbat you must do. Just run up to 
the Castle and act as though you wished only to 
pay a visit to your friend Eliza ; no one knows as 
yet wbat is going to occur. Nene of your friends 
have disclosed the secret ; and the castellan too, 
though I think he is a good Austrian at heart, 
does not yet know any thing about it. Y<2i^x 



62 



ANDREAS HOFEB. 



father told me so this rery moraing. Tou will 
remain at the Castle, and so soon as you hear the 
report of a rifle on tbe nfkrlcet-place here, you 
will know that tbe insHrreetion is breaking out. 
There is father's rifle ; wben it is timef I will step 
out of the back gate with it and shoot Tou will 
hear the report, and teil the young officer that tbe 
' Tyrolese are going to rise, and that he had better 
conceal himself until the first rage of the insur- 
gents haa blown over." 

" Yes, I will do so," exciaimed Eliza ; " I will 
run up to the Castle now. Grood-by, dearest 
mamma." 

She imprinted a kiss on the band of hermother, 
and then sped away as gracefully as a young roe. 

" She is a very good girl," said her mother, 
looking after her smilingly, '* and has a soft and 
compassionate heart She wishes to saye the 
castellan^s nephew merely because she pities the 
young man who is exposed to such . imminent 
danger. It is very kind of her ! It — . But, 
Holy Virgin I what is the matter outside ? Is 
tbe outbreak to commence already? I belieye it 
is my Tony who is talking outside in so loud a 
voice. I must go and hear what is the matter." 

She hastened through the bar-room to the 
street-door opening upon the market-place. 

Yes, it was Anthony Wallner-Aichberger who 
was gesticulating so yiolently yonder. Round bim 
stood the men of Windisch-Matrey, looking with 
gloomy faces at the three Bavarian revenue offi- 
cers who were Standing in front of Wallner. 

" I repeat it, sir," exciaimed Anthony Wallner 
at this moment with an air of mock gravity, " that 
we are all very loyal and obedient subjects, and 
that it is wrong in you, Mr. Tax-coUector, to call 
US stubbom, seditious fellows. If we were such, 
would we not, being so numerous here, punish 
you and your two officers for speaking of us so 
contemptuously and disrespectfully ? " 

" You know füll well that, at a wave of my 
band, the Company of soldiers will rush down 
from Castle Weissenstein and shoot you all as 
traitors and rebels," sald the tax-collector haugh- 
tily. 

" Well, Mr. Tax-coUector," exciaimed Wallner, 



smilingly, " as for the shooting, we are likewise 
well yersed in that We are first-rate marksmen, 
we Tyrolese ! " 

** What I " cried the tax-oollector, furiously, 
" do you speak again of Tyrolese ? Did I not for- 
bid you to call youraelves so ? You are no Tyro- 
lese, but inhabitants of South-Bavaria, do you 
hear ? Bis majesty the King of Bayaria does not 
want any Tyrolese as subjects, but only Southern 
Bavarians, as I have told you twice already." * 

u Ypry ^eji . 5f iiig majesty doea not want any 

Tyrolese as subjects, you need not teil us so more 
than onoe," exciaimed Anthony Wallner. "He 
prcfers Southern Bavarians, does he ? Bear that 
in mind, Tyrolese ; the King of Bayaria wants only 
Southern Bayarlans.^' 

" We will bear that in mind," shouted the Ty- 
rolese ; and loud, scomful laughter rolled like 
threatening thunder across the market-place. 

" You laugh," exciaimed the tax-coUector, en- 
deavoring to stifle his rage ; " I am glad that you 
are so merry. To-morrow, perhaps, you will laugh 
no longer ; for I teil you, if you do not pay to-day 
tbe flne imposed on you, I sball have it forcibly 
coUected by the soldiers at daybreak to-morrow 
moming." 

"We must really pay the fiue, then?" asked 
Anthony Wallner, with feigned timidity. " You 
will not relent, then, Mr. Tax-collector ? We really 
must pay the beavy fine, because we had a little 
fun the other day ? For you must say yourself, 
sir, we really did no wrong." 

" You did no wrong ? You were in open insur- 
rection. On the birthday of your gracious master 
the king, instead of hanging out Bavarian flags, as 
you had been ordered, you hang out Austrian flags 
everywhere." 

" No, Mr. Tax-collector, you did not see right ; 
we hung out none but Bavarian flags." 

" That is false 1 I myself walked through tbe 
whole place, and eaw every thing with my own 
eyes. Your flags did not contain tbe Bavarian 
colors, blue and white, but black and yellow, the 
Austrian colors." 

* See " Gallery of Heroes: Life of Andreas Hofer," p. l.\ 
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" Possibly they may have looked so," exclairoed 
Anthony Wallner, '* but that was not our fault. 
The flags were our old Bav^arian flags : but they 
were already somewhat old, the blae was faded 
and looked like yellow, and the white had become 
quite dirty and looked like black." 

"Thunder and hghtning! Wallner is right," 
exclaimed the Tyrolese, bursting into loud laugh- 
ter. ** The flags were our old Bavarian flags, but 
they were faded and dirty." 

The young lads, who had hitherto stood in 
groups around the outer edge of the market-place, 
now mingled with the crowd to listen to the Speak- 
ers ; and a young Tyrolese, with his rifle on bis 
arm, and his pointed hat over his dark curly hair, 
approached with such impetuous curiosity that he 
suddenly stood close to the tax-coUector. How- 
ever, he took no notice of the officer, but looked 
with eager attention at Wallner, and listened to 
his words. 

But the grim eyes of one of the two bailiflFs no- 
ticed with dismay that this impudent fellow dared 
to place himself close by the side of the tax-col- 
lector without taking off ^is hat. Striking with 
bis fist on the young fellow's hat, he drove it deep 
OTer his forehead. 

" Villain ! " he shouted, in a threatening voice, 
" do you not see the tax-collector ? " 

The young fellow drew the hat with an air of 
embarrassment from his forehead, and crimsoning 
with rage, but in silence, stepped back into the 
circle of the murmuring men. 

" That is just what you deserve, Joe," said An- 
thony Wallner. " Why did a smart Tyrolese boy 
like you come near us Southern Bavarians when 
we were talking about public affairs ? " 

At this moment a lad elbowed himself hastily 
throngh the crowd. His dress was dusty, his face 
was flushed and heated, and it seemed as though 
he had tra^elled many miles on foOt. To those 
who stood in his way he said in a breathless, pant- 
ing Toice : " Please stand aside. I have to de* 
lirer something to Anthony Wallner- Aichberger ; 
I must speak with him." 

The men willindy stood aside. Now he was ^ « ^ , ., , ,_ v* i. xi m_ i 

'^ '' • ♦ Boafoks^ the xiicRname whlch the Tyrolese gave to 

close behind Wallner, and, interrupting him in his I the Bavarians at that time. lt«i^V1&»^*^'^v(^cevss.^^^ 



Speech, he whispered to him : " I come from An- 
dreas Hofer ; he sends yon his greeüngs and tbis 
paper. I have run all night to bring it to you." 

He handed a folded paper to Wallner, who 
opened it with hands trembling with impatience. ■ 

It was Andreas Hofer's " open Order." 

Wallner's face brightened up, he cast a fiery 
glance around the place filled with his friends, and 
fixed his flashing eyes then on the hat of the 
bailiff who had rebuked the young Tyrolese in so 
overbearing a manner. At a bound he was by his 
side, drove the bailifTs round official hat with one 
blow of his fist over his head, so that his whöle 
face disappeared in tbe crown, and exclaimed in a 
loud, ringing voice : 

" Villain ! do you not see the Tyrolese ? " 

A loudoutburstof exultation greeted Wallner^s 
hold deed, and all the men crowded around him, 
ready to protect Anthony Wallner, and looking at 
the tax-collector with flashing, threatening eyes. 

The latter seemed as if stunned by the sudden 
change in Wallner^s demeanor, and he looked in 
dismay at the audacious innkeeper who was Stand- 
ing close in front of him and staring at him with 
a laughing face. 

" What does this mean ? " he asked at length, 
in a tremulous voice. 

" It means that we want to be Tyrolese agwn," 
shouted Anthony Wallner, exultingly. " It means 
that we will no longer submit to brutal treatment 
at the hands of your Bavarian bailiffs, and that loe 
will treat you now as you Boafoka * have treated 
US for five years past." 

**For God's sake, how have we treated you, 
then ? " asked the tax-collector, drawing back from 
the threatening face of Anthony Wallner toward 
his bailiff^. 

"Listen to me, Tyrolese," shouted Anthony 
Wallner, scomfuUy, "he aska me how the Ba^ 
varians have treated us I Shall I teil it to hun 
once more ? " 

"Yes, yes, Tony, do so," replied the Tyrolese 
on all sides. " Teil it to him, and if he refuses to 
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father told me so this rery moraing. Tou will 
remain at the Castle, and so soon as you hear the 
report of a rifle on tbe rtkrket-place here, you 
will know that the insurrection is breaking out. 
There is father's rifle ; wben it is time, I will step 
out of the back gate with it and shoot You will 
hear the report, and teil the young officer that the 
' Tyrolese are going to rise, and that he had better 
conceal himself untll the first rage of the msur- 
gents has blown over." 

" Yes, I will do so," exclaimed Eliza ; " I will 
run up to the Castle now. Grood-by, dearest 
mamma." 

She imprintcd a kiss on the band of hermother, 
and then sped away as gracefully as a young roe. 

" She is a very good girl," said her mother, 
looking afber her smilingly, ^* and has a sofl; and 
compassionate heart. She wishes to saye the 
castellan^s nephew merely because she pities the 
young man who is exposed to such . imminent 
danger. It is very kind of her! It — . But, 
Holy Virgin ! what is the matter outside ? Is 
the outbreak to commence already? I believe it 
is my Tony who is talking outside in so loud a 
Yoice. I must go and hear what is the matter." 

She hastened through the bar-room to the 
street-door opening upon the market-place. 

Yes, it was Anthony Wallner^Aichberger who 
was gcsticulating so violently yonder. Round him 
stood the men of Windisch-Matrey, looking with 
gloomy faces at the three Bayarian revenue offi- 
cers who were Standing in front of Wallner. 

" I repeat it, sir," exclaimed Anthony Wallner 
at this moment with an air of mock gravity, '^ that 
we are all very loyal and obedient subjects, and 
that it is wrong in you, Mr. Tax-collector, to call 
US stubbom, seditious fellows. If we were such, 
would we not, being so numerous here, punish 
you and your two officers for speaking of ua so 
contemptuously and disrespectfiilly ? " 

" You know füll well that, at a wave of my 
band, the Company of soldiers will rush down 
from Castle Weissenstein and shoot you all as 
traitors and rebels," said the tax-collector haugh- 
tUy. 

" Well, Mr. Tax-collector," exclaimed Wallner, 



smilingly, " as for the shooting, we are likewise 
well versed in that. We are first-rate marksmen, 
we Tyrolese ! " 

'* What ! " cried the tax-collector, furiously, 
" do you speak again of Tyrolese ? Did I not for- 
bid you to call youraelves so ? You are no Tyro- 
lese, but inhabitants of South-Bavaria, do you 
hear ? Bis majesty the King of Bavaria does not 
want any Tyrolese as subjects, but only Southern 
Bavarians, as I have told you twice already." * 

" Very well ; if bis majesty doea not want aiiy 
Tyrolese as subjects, you need not teil us so more 
than onoe," exclaimed Anthony Wallner. "He 
prefers Southern Bavarians, does he ? Bear that 
in mlnd, Tyrolese ; the King of Bavaria wants only 
Southern Bavarians." 

" We will bear that in mind," shouted the Ty- 
rolese ; and loud, scomful laughter rolled like 
threatening thunder across the marketrplace. 

" You laugh," exclaimed the tax-collector, en- 
deavoring to stifle bis rage ; " I am glad that you 
are so merry. To-morrow, perhaps, you will laugb 
no longer ; for I teil you, if you do not pay to-day 
the flne imposed on you, I shall have it forcibly 
collected by the soldiers at daybreak to-morrow 



mormng. 
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"We must really pay the fiue, then?" asked 
Anthony Wallner, with feigned timidity. " You 
will not relent, then, Mr. Tax-collector ? We really 
must pay the heavy fine, because we had a little 
fun the other day ? For you must say yourself, 
sir, we reaUy did no wrong." 

" You did no wrong ? You were in open insur- 
rection. On the birthday of your gracious master 
the king, instead of hanging out Bavarian flags, ea 
you had been ordered, you hang out Austrian flags 
everywhere." 

" No, Mr. Tax-collector, you did not see right ; 
we hung out none but Bavarian flags." 

" That is false 1 I myself walked through the 
whole place, and saw every thing with my own 
eyes. Your flags did not contain tbe Bavarian 
colors, blue and white, but black and yellow, the 
Austrian colors." 

* See " Gallery of Heroes: Life of Andreas Hofer," p. 1\ 
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'* Possibly they may have looked so,'' exclaiined 
Anthony Wallner, '* but that was not our fault. 
The flags were our old Bavarian flags : but they 
were already somewhat old, the blue was faded 
and looked like yellow, and the white had become 
quite dirty and looked like black.'' 

"Thunder and lightning! Wallner is right," 
exclaimed the Tyrolese, bursting into loud laugh- 
ter. ^^ The flags were our old Bayarian flags, but 
they were faded and dirty." 

The young lads, who had hitherto stood in 
groups around the outer edge of the market-place, 
now mingled with the crowd to listen to the Speak- 
ers ; and a young Tyrolese, with his rifle on his 
arm, and his pointed hat over his dark curly hair, 
approached with such impetuous curiosity that he 
suddenly stood close to the tax-coUector. How- 
eyer, he took no notice of the officer, but looked 
with eager attention at Wallner, and listened to 
his words. 

But the grim eyes of one of the two bailiffs no- 
iiced with dismay that this impudent fellow dared 
to place himself close by the side of the tax-col- 
lector without taking off ^is hat. Striking with 
his fist on the young fellow's hat, he drove it deep 
over his forehead. 

" Yillain ! " he shouted, in a threatening voice, 
"do you not see the tax-collector ? " 

The young fellow drew the hat with an air of 
embarrassment from hia forehead, and crimsoning 
with rage, but in silence, stepped back into the 
circle of the murmuring men, 

" That is just what you deserve, Joe," said An- 
thony Wallner. *' Why did a smart Tyrolese boy 
like you come near us Southern Bavarians when 
we were talking about public affairs ? " 

At this moment a lad elbowed himself hastily 
throngh the crowd. His dress was dusty, his face 
was flushed and heated, and it seemed as though 
he had travelled many roiles on foott To those 
who stood in his way he said in a breathless, pant- 
ing Toice : " Please stand aside. I have to de- 
tirer something to Anthony Wallner- Aichberger ; 
I must speak with him." 

The men willingly stood aside. Now he was 
close behind Wallner, and, interrupting him in his 



Speech, he whispered to him : " I come from An- 
dreas Hofer ; he senda yon his greetings and this 
paper. I have run all night to bring it to you." 

He handed a folded paper to Wallner, who 
opened it with hands trembling with impatience. 

It was Andreas Hofer'a " open Order." 

Wallner's face brightened up, he cast a fiery 
glance around the place filled with his friends, and 
fixed his flashing eyes then on the hat of the 
bailiff who had rebuked the young Tyrolese in so 
overbearing a manner. At a bound he was by his 
side, drove the bailiffs round official hat with one 
blow of his fist over his head, so that his whole 
face disappeared in the crown, and exclaimed in a 
loud, ringing voice : 

" Yillain ! do you not see the Tyrolese ? " 

A loud outburstof exultation greeted WaUner^s 
hold deed, and all the men crowded around him, 
ready to protect Anthony Wallner, and looking at 
the tax-collector with flashing, threatenmg eyes. 

The latter seemed as if stunned by the sudden 
change in Wallner's demeanor, and he looked in 
dismay at the audacious innkeeper who was Stand- 
ing close in front of him and staring at him with 
a laughing face. 

** What does this mean ? " he asked at length, 
in a tremulous voice. 

" It means that we want to be Tyrolese again," 
shouted Anthony Wallner, exultingly. " It means 
that we will no longer submit to brutal treatment 
at the hands of your Bavarian bailiffs, and that itfe 
will treat you now as you Boafoks * have treated 
US for five years past." 

**For God's sake, how have we treated you, 
then ? " asked the tax-collector, drawing back from 
the threat«iing face of Anthony Wallner toward 
his bailiff^. 

"Listen to me, Tyrolese," shouted Anthony 
Wallner, scomfuUy, " he asks me how the Ba- 
varians have treated us I Shall I teil it to him 
once more ? " 

"Yes, yes, Tony, do so," replied the Tyrolese 
on all sides. " Teil it to him, and if he refuses to 
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tenderly embracing her friend. *' Ha^e 70a come 
at length, my merry, beautiful lark ? '* 

'^ Te8, 1 bave, and I am glad that I am here/' 
Bald Eiiza ; and her large hazel eyes tufned for a 
rooment smilingly to the young officer, who, like 
bis Cousin, had risen on bebolding Eiiza Wallner. 
He did not utter a word of salatation ; neverthe- 
less, Eiiza blusbed on meeting bis glance, and 
ayerted ber eyes timidly from bim, tunüng tbem 
toward tbe distant summits of tbe glaciers wbicb 
were glittering around tbe borizon yonder in won- 
derful migesty. 

" You are glad tbat you are bere, my sweet 
cbild? Wby did you not come at an earlier 
bour ? " asiied Elza. '* You are alvaya expected. 
My dear silent cousin, sbe is always expected, is 
flbenot?" 

'* Most assuredly sbe is," said tbe young cap- 
tain, witb a smile ; " and sbe is as welcome as tbe 
first rose of May." 

"How impudent you aret" exclaimed Miss 
Elza, laugbing; *^you bid my Lizzie welcome as 
tbe first rose of May, and yet I was here before 
ber I » 

" He means only tbe wild bedge-rose, Elza," 
Said Eiiza, smiling arcbly, " for you know very 
well tbat tbe beautifd and aristocratic roses do 
not yet bloom in May." 

" Well,, teil me, cousin, did you really intend to 
compare my darling bere witb a wild bedge-rose ? " 
asked Elza. 

** Do not ans wer, sir," exclaimed Eiiza, eagerly. 
** You bave blundered in trying to flatter me, and 
tbat is good. You will see at lengtb tbat fine 
pbrases amount to notbing, and tbat tbey are 
colors tbat fade in tbe sunsbine. You bad better 
speak frankly and bonestly to me, for I bave ofken 
told you I am a stupid daugbter of tbe Tyrol, and 
do vipt know wbat to reply to sucb fine city 
pl^rai^" 

iLg^i^or all tbat you are not stupid, my beau- 
tifulEV^V" ßaid Ulricb von Hobenberg. "In 
trulb, I wfcv? compare you witb a rose am not a 
liar, but be woteW be wbd sbould cbarge you witb 
ßtupidity." 

" But if I sbould, nevef^&9^s, assert tbat I am 




stupid, wbom wonld it concem f " asked Sliza, 
defiantlr. 

**Ab, tbere tbey are quarrelling again," ex- 
claimed Elza, laugbing. " Come* to me, sweet 
Lizzie ; sit down by my side on tbis beuch aod 
give me your band. I am so glad tbat you are 
bere, for it always seems to me as tbougb I were 
a lonely orpban wben my dcarest Lizzie, with ber 
pretty face and ber merry laugbter, is absent from 
me. But bear, Lizzie, you must look upon me 
witb due awe to-day, for to-day I am not only 
your friend and sister, but I am — tbe castellaD*. 
My fatber will* be absent four days, and I reprfr 
sent bim bere. He delegated bis wbole power to 
me, and intrusted me witb all tbe keys. Treat 
me, tberefore, witb great respect, Lizzie." 

*• Tbat is wbat I always do, Elza," said Lizzie, 
tenderly, pressing tbe siender white band of her 
friend to ber Ups. " You are always my better 
seif, and I obey you because I love you, and I 
love you because I obey you so gladly I " 

" Well, tben, I command you, Lizzie, to be o\ir 
guest all day and stay witb us until nigbtfalL 
Ob, no objections, Lizzie; if you love me, you 
must obey I " 

" And I obey you willingly, Elza ; only wben my 
fatber sends for me, I must go, for you know we 
must not violate tbe fourtb commandment; our 
worthy priest would never forgive us." 

" Wben your fatber 3ends for you, Eiiza, I sbaJl 
my5>elf go down to bim and beg bim to leave you 
bere. Well, tben, you belong to us for the wbole 
day, and we will consider now bow we shall spend 
tbis day. Cousin, do not stand tbere in silencc 
all the time, staring at tbe glaciers, but look at us 
and propose quickly some excursion for us to 
make to-day." 

"Wbat could I propose?" asked tbe young 
officer, sbrugging bis Shoulders. 

"I submit ratber silently and obediently to 
your proposals, for Miss Eiiza would certainly 
reject all my proposals merely because I make 
tbem." 

Eiiza burst into merry laugbter. " pza, dear- 
est Elza," sbe exclaimed, "be calls me *Miss 
Eiiza ! * No, sir, let me teil you, a poor Tyroles« 
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girl like me is no ' miss,* no aristocratic lady ; 
people call me Lizzie, only Lizzie ; do not forget 
that ! " 

" People here call her * beaatiful Lizzie," said 
the officer, in a low voice, casting an admiriog 
glance on the young girl. 

" That does not eoncem you, sir," ßhe replied, 
blnshing like a crimson rose ; '^ yoa do not belong 
to the people here, and you most not call me any- 
thing but Lizzie, do you hear ? I think the no- 
-dons which city folks entertain about beauty are 
different from those of peasants like us. We con- 
gider the daisy and the Alpine rose beautiful ; 
tboagh they are but small flowers, yet they suit 
HS. However, the city folk» laugh at our taste, 
and Step recklessly on our flowers. They con- 
räder only the proud white lilies and the large 
gorgeous roses beautiful flowers. I do not be- 
long to them, I am only a daisy ; but my Elza 
likes this daisy and fastens me to her bosom, and 
I resj; there so soft and sweetly." 

Sbe encircled Elza*s neck with her arms, leaned 
her head against her breast, and looked tenderly 
up to her with her hazel gazelle eyes. 

Elza bent over her and kissed her eyes and 
white forehead. Ulrich von Hohenberg looked 
at them both with a tender, ardent glance ; then 
he averted his head to conceal the crimson glow 
snfifusing his cheeks. 

At this moment the door opened, and the cas- 
tellan^s overseer entered with an air of hurry and 
self-impjortance. 

^ Miss Elza," he Aid, " the wood-cutters have 
brought wood and are waiting for a receipt Be- 
sides, the head dairy-woman wishes to see you 
about the butter which she is to send to town ; 
and the cattle-dealer has arrived, and-7-" 

"I am Coming, 1 am Coming," exclaimed the 
yonng lady, langhing. ** Do you see, Lizzie, what 
an important person I am ? But for me the 
whole machine would stand still and sink in ruins. 
Fortunately, I am equal to the occasion ; and set 
the wbeels in motion, and the machine can go on. 
Ton may stay here and consider how we are to 
arouse ourselvea to-day. In the mean time I shall 
regulato our doraestio affairs a little, and when I 



come back, you will inform me what pleasure you 
have devised for us to-day." 

'' No, Elza, let me go with you," begged Eliza, 
almost anxiously, " I shall assist you — " 

" You cannot help me outside, Lizae," Said 
Elza, laughing ; " but here you can take my place 
and be my cousin Ulrich^s companion. Be merry, 
my dear children, until I come back ! " 

She nodded pleasantly to them, took the large 
bunch of keys from the table, and swinging it 
noisily in her band, skipped through the room 
and out of the door. 

Lizzie had foUowed her a few Steps ; then, as if 
arrested by a sudden thought, she paused and re- 
tumed slowly to the balcony. She cast a quick 
glance on the officer, who was leaning against the 
wall on one side of the balcony, and, with his 
arms folded on his breast, did not avert his eyes 
from her. 

Eliza gave a Start and withdrew to the other 
side of the balcony. There she sat down on the 
benci like a timid little bird, and allowed her 
eyes to wander dreamily and thoughtfully over 
the landscope. And, indeed, the view which they 
enjoyed from the balcony was wondrously beauti- 
ful. On one side extended the splendid valley, 
with its meadows clad in the freshest verdure of 
spring, its foaming white mountain-torrents, its 
houses and huts, which disappeared gradually in 
the violet mists bordering the horizon. On both 
sides of the valley rose the green wooded heights, 
interspersed here and there with small verdaut 
pastures and Clearings, on which handsome red 
cows were grazing or lying in majestic repose. 
Behind the Clearings black pines and firs dotted 
the slopes, which, however, in their more elevated 
portions became more and more bare ; where the 
trees ceased, appeared here and there again green 
pastures, and on them, gray and small, like birds^ 
nests, the hutspf the mountain cow-keepers, who, 
the most advanced sentinels, as it were, were 
guarding the frontiers where the war between 
nature and man commences, the frontiers of the 
snowy region and the world of glaciers. Behind 
the cow-keepers^ huts flashed already masaea <^^ 
snow from ae\««\iiiWsxÄÄMa.-%w^^ 
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the snow had spread its white silrer veilB far and 
Wide over all tbe mountain-peakS) so tbat they 
glittered and sparkled with indescribable beauty 
in the bright momiog sun, and loomed like swans' 
necks up to the azure sky. 

Below, in the foreground of the Valley, at the 
foot of Castle "WeLssenstein, lay the village of 
Windisch-Matrey, with its scattering groups of 
handsome houses, from whose midst arose the 
chureh, with its tall, pointed stecple. From the 
standpomt which she oceupied, Eliza was able to 
disünctly survey the market-place and its crowds 
of men, which, in the distance, resembied busy 
black ant-hiUs. She gazed npon them fizedly, and 
the small specks seemed to her praetised eye like 
human forms ; she thonght she could distingulsh 
several of them, and, among others, the tall and 
powerful form of her father ; she thought— 

" Eliza," Said all at onee a low voice by her 
bide — "Eliza, you do not want to see me, then ? 
You are still angry with me ? '' 

She gave a Start, and ci-imsoned, when, on look- 
ing up, she saw young Ulrich von Hohenberg 
Standing dose in front of her, and gazing at her 
with ardent and beseechiug eyes. 

** No, sir," she said, " I really did not see you." 

** That is to say, Eiiza, you are still angry with 
me ? " he asked, eagerly. " You are silent, you 
avert jour head. My God I Eliza, what did I do 
then to incur your anger ? " 

" Not much, pcrhaps, for city folks, but by far 
too much for a poor peasant-girl," she said, with 
eyes flashing proudly. " You told me you loved 
me, you iricd forcibly to embrace and kiss me, 
and begged me to go up early in the moming to 
the yellow grotto, where you would «Sit for me. 
You told me further not to say a word. about it to 
anybody ; it should remain a secret between you 
and me, and I should not even mention it to the 
priest at tbe confessional. Tbat was not honest 
of you, sir ; nay, it was bad of you to try and 
perHuade mc to such mean things. It Bhowed me 
that you cannot be a good man, and that your 
friendship for me is prompted by evil intentions." 

"I do not feel any friendship for you, none 
whatcver," said the young man, ardently, seating 
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himself by her aide, seizing her hand in spite of 
her resistance, and pressing it to bis heart. " I 
do not want to be your friend, my sweet, beauti- 
ful, wild Alpine rose ; no, not your friend, but 
your lover. And I commence by loving you with 
intense ardor, by dcsiring and longing for nothing, 
and thinking of nothing but you alone. Oh, Eliza, 
believe me, I love you intensely — by far more than 
Elza, more than your parenls, more than all your 
friends together," 

"More, perhaps, but not better," she Bald, 
sbaking her head, and gently withdrawing her 
hand from bim. 

" No, let me keep your hand ! " he exclaimed 
hastily, seizing it again ; " let me kcep it, Eliza, 
for I teil you I love you better too than all the 
othei'S ; I love you with my soul, with my heart, 
with my blood, with my life ! Oh, believe me, 
sweet, lovely child ; believe me and give me your 
heart; foUow me, and be mine — mine forever- 
morel I will give you a happy, briUiant, and 
beautiful existence ; I will lay at your feet all the 
pleasures, enjoyments, and charms of this 
World—" 

" Sir," interrupted Eliza, hastily, jumping up, 
and fixing her eyes upon him with a stränge, a^ 
dent expression, " I hope I understand you right, 
and my ears do not deceive me ? You offer me 
your hand ? You want to marry me and make 
me your wife ? " 

The. young- man gave a sligbt start and dropped 
his eyes. Eliza saw it, and a sarcastic smile 
played round her Ups. Ä'Why do you not 
speak ? " she said. " Reply to me. Did 1 under- 
stand you ? Did you make serious proposals of 
marriage to me ? Will you go down to ray father 
this very day and say to him : * Listen, sir. I, 
the aristocratic gentleman, I, Captain Ulrich von 
Hohenberg, want to marry your^daughter Lizzie. 
I think this country girl, with her manners, her 
language, and bearing, is well litted to associatc 
with my aristocratic and distingulshed family, and 
my parents in Munich would be overjoyed if I 
should bring to them this Tyrolese girl as their 
daughter-in-law, and a brown cow and a white 
goat as her dower.^ Teil me, sir, will you go 
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down to my dear^father, the inukeeper of Win- 
disch-Matrey, and saj that to hiin ¥ '* 

" But, Eliza,*' sighed the young man, rooam- 
fuUy, " if you loved me only a little, you woidd 
not immediately think of marriage, but would 
forget every thing eise, allow your whole paat to 
sink into oblivion behlnd you, and think of noth- 
ing but the fact that I love you intensely, and that 
you return my love." 

** But I do not admit at all that I love you," 
Bald Eliza, proudly ; " on the contrary, you alone 
say and swear that you love me, and I reply that 
I do not believe you." 

" And why do you not believe me, cruel, beau- 
tiful girl ? " 

'* Because you utter so many fine phrases which 
amount to nothing at alL Tou teil me that you 
are very fond of me, but I think if you love any- 
body with all your heart, you must be anxious to 
preserve bim from misfortune, and do all you can 
to make him happy, even though it were at the 
expense bf your own bappiness. But you, sir, do 
not intend to make me happy ; on the contrary, 
you are beut on plunging me into misery and dis- 
grace, and that is the reason why I contend that 
you do not love me." 

' " Then you haye a heart of stone," cried Ulrich 
von Hohenberg, despairingly ; " you will not see 
what I am suffering, nor how intensely I love 
you." 

" Sir," Said she, smiling, " if I cannot compre- 
hend it, pray explain to me how you love me." 

" I love you as the most beautifu!, lovely, and 
charming creature I have evcr kno^ and ad- 
mired. I love you as a girl whose innocence, nat- 
uralness, and goodness, fiU my heart with ecstasy 
and profound emotion; by whose side I should 
like to spend my whole life, and united with whom 
I should wish to seek for a lonely Island of happi- 
ness to dream there — remote from the world, its 
prejudices and foUies — a sweet, blissful love-life, 
from which only death would arouse us." 

" Sir, if ' you really love me in thid manner, you 
need not run away with me to seek elsewhere in 
foreign lands tl)e * lonely Island of happiuess," as 
you call it, for in that case you would have it 



round you wherever we might be, and, above all 
things, here in our mountidns. But, look, it is 
just as I Said ; von are desiroua to find a ' lonely 
Island of happmess * — that is to say, nobody is to 
ßnd out that the aristocratic gentleman loves the 
poor Tyrblese girl, and that is the reason why you 
want US to hide in the mountains or elsewhere, 
and sec if we can be happy without the blessing 
of the priest, our dear parents, and all other good 
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men. 

" Oh, Eliza, have mercy on me. I swear to you 
that I love you intensely ; that I would be the 
happiest of men if I could marry you publicly and 
make you my wife in the face of tlie whole world, 
that—" 

Eliza interrupted him by singing with a smiling 
air, aud in a merry, ringing voice : 

** Und a Bissorle LleV nnjl a Bisserle Treu* 
Und a Bisscrle Falschheit ist alPzeit dabei ! '' * 

" No, no falsehood," cried Ulrich, " only the 
irksome, terrible necessity, the — ^" 

The loud Crash of a rifle, finding an oft-repeated 
echo in the mountains, interrupted him. Eliza 
uttered a cry of dismay and jumped up. 

" Jesus Maria I " ahe murmured in a low voice, 
" it is the Signal. It has commenced I " 

" What ? What has commenced ? " asked the 
young man, in surprise. 

Eliza looked at him with confused and anxious 
eycs. " Nothing, oh, nothing at all," she said, in 
a tremulous voice. " Only — I mean " — she paused 
and looked with'fixed attention down on the large 
plabe. She distinctly saw the groups moving 
rapidly to and fro, and then pouring with furious 
haste through the streets. 

" They are Coming up here," she murmured ; 
aud her eyes turned toward the wing of the Castle 
ön the side of the balcony, where the Bavarian 
soldiers had their quarters. The latter, however, 
apparently did not suspect the imminent danger. 
They were sitting at the Windows and smoking or 
cleaning their muskets and uniforros. Eliza 
could hear thcm chatting and laughing in perfect 
tranquillity, 

♦ " And a bit of love, and a bit oC ttatV 



ANDBEAS HOFEB. 



" Well, Eliza, beautifol, erael girl," «sked Ul- 
rich Yfm Hohenberg, " will you teil me what haB 
inddenly ezcited you so straDgely ¥ '* 

''KothiDg, sir, oh, notbing," 0he said; but 
then ehe leaned far over the railing of the balcony 
and Btared down ; ehe behdd four young Tyrolese 
sbarpshooten running up the caBtle-htll at a fu- 
rioofl rate, and the host of their comrades follow- 
ing them. The fottrwho led the way nov entered 
the court-yard, and reached with wild bounds the 
large door forming the entrance of the wing of 
the building occupied by the soldiers. With 
thundering noise they shut it, tumed the large 
key which was in the lock, and drew it im- 
mediately out 

Two sharpshooters now ran up from the op- 
posite side. 

'* We bave locked the back-gate,'* they shouted 
ezultingly. 

'^That door is locked too,'* replied the others, 
jubilantly. ^ They are all prisoners in the 
Castle!" 

** Sir," cried Eliza, drawiog Ulrich von Hohen- 
berg back from the balcony, ^ you may come with 
me into the dining-room ; I must teil you some- 
thing." 

'* No,'* he siud, '* I shall stay here and see what 
is the matter. What does this mean? More 
than fifty Tyrolese are entering the court-yard ; 
and why did those mad young fellows lock the 
door upon my soldiers ¥ '* 

" I sappose it is some mad f^eak of theirs, that 
is all," Said Eliza, trembling. *' Come, dear sir, 
leave the balcony and follow me into the room. I 
wish to teil you something — qnite secretly, sir, — 
oh, come ! I do not want heaven and Grod and 
the snow-clad mountains yonder to hear a word 
ofit" 

*' Eliza," he exclaimed, transported, '* how you 
smile, how you blush ! Oh, my God, what do you 
wish to say to me ? " 

She encircied bis arm with her hands and drew 
him into the room. ** Listen," she said, lookmg 
at him with imploring eyes, " if it is true that you 
love me, give me a proof of it and swear that you 
will do what I shall request of you ! " 



** I love you, Eliza, and will prove it to yoo. I 
swear, therefore, to do what you shall request of 
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me. 

" Thank you, thank you," she exclaimed, joj- 
fully. '* Now come with me ; I will oonduct you 
under the roof ; I know of a hiding-place tbere 
where no one will find you, and you will swetr to 
me to stay thete until I come to you with a sait 
of dothes which you will put on. Thereupon I 
shall oonduct you in the dead of night into the 
mountains, and thus you will escape." 

^' Escape ? Never 1 And why, then ? " 

**Sir, because the peasants will assassinate joa 
if you remain." 

The young officer burst into loud laughter. 
" They will assassinate me ? Ah, I have my ad- 
diers and my own arms, and am not afraid of (be 
peasants. My soldiers would soon put down the 
insurgents if they should really rebel to-morrov.'* 

" Sir, they will not wait until to-morrow ; the; 
have already risen; the insurrection has com* 
menced tbis very honr. Oh, thank God, you did 
not find out what was going on ; you feit so se- 
cure in your pride and despised the Tyrolese so 
much that you did not fear them.* But I teil you 
now, the insurrection has broken out ; the whole 
Tyrol is rising ; all our people are in commotion 
from Innspruck down to Salzburg. You caü no 
longer prevent or stifle iL You must submit 
Save yourself, then, sir ; you have sworn to grant 
my request, and you must keep your word." 

" No, I cannot and will 'not I I must do my 
duty. Let me go, Eliza ! I must go 1 I must go 
to my soldiers 1 " 

" You can no longer reach them, for they hava 
locked them up. Come, you must save yourself! " 

She seized his arm with superhuman strength, 
and tried to draw him away, but he disengaged 
hlmself and rushed toward the door. But Jüiza 
was quicker than he ; she bouuded forward lika 
an angry lioness, and Just as Ulrich was about to 

* The Tyrolese kept tbe secret of their intended Insur- 
rection 80 well, and the BavariaDS were so overbearfng 
and careless, tbat thoy did not know any thing abont tbe 
plana of the insnrgents nntil tbe day of tbe risinsr, and on 
that day they tried to levy contribntions by force of arms. 
— Se« "^Gallery of Heroes: Andreas Hofcr/^ p. 60i ^ 
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setze the knob, she stood before ihe door and 
pushed him back. 

*' I sball not permit you to lea^e the room,** ehe 
cried. *' You must kill me first ; then you may go.** 
'^ Elizo, I cannot stay. I implore you, let me 
go out. My hoaor, my good naroe, are at stake. 
You say the peasants bave risen in insurrection, 
my soldiers are loeked up, and you think I could 
be oowardly and miaerable euough to oonceal my- 
self and surrender my name to well-deserved dis- 
grace ? Let me go out, Eliza ; bave mercy upon 
me 1 Do not compel me to remove you foreibly 
f rem the door ! '* 

''Ab/* cried Eliza, with scomful laughter, 
**^ you think I will step back from the door and 
let you go to kill my father and my brothers ? 
Lidteu, air ; you said you loved me. Give me a 
proof of it. Let me go out first, let me speak with 
my father — only three wordal Perhaps I may 
persuade him to release your soldiers and go home 
with bis friends." 

** Very well, I will prove to you that I love you. 
Go down, Eliza, speak with your father. I give 
. you ten minutes' time ; that is to say, I sacrifice 
to you ten minutes of my honor.'* 

Eliza uttered a cry of joy ; she encircled ülrich's 
neck impetaously with her arms and imprinted a 
. glowing kiss on bis forehead. 

'* Farewell, sir," she whispered, ** farewell, and 
God bless you I " 

Tben she pushed him back, hastened to the 

■ door, threw it open, and sprang out. Sh» closed 

the door carefully bebind her, locked it with a 

firm and quick band, drew the key from the lock, 

. and conoealed it in her bosom« 

" Holy Virgin, I thank Thee," she exclaimed, 
joyfttUy. ** He is saved, for the room has no other 
ottüet, aod the balcony is too high for him to 
jump down." 



CHAPTER Xn. 

fahewill! 

Shb sped as gracefully and quickly as a gazelle 
down tbe eorridor. In the largQ hall into whicb 



it led stood Elza, surrounded by more than twenty 
Tyrolcse sharpshooters, with whom she was talk- 
ing in a loud, animated voice. Her cheeks were 
very pale, hea lips were quirering, but her eyes 
flashed courageously, and, notwitkstanding the 
paleness of her face, it did not betray the least 
anxiety or terror. 

" Have you considered well what you are going 
to do, men of tbe Puster Talley ? " she asked, in 
a dear, füll Toice. *' Do you know that you are 
about to rebel against your govemment and your 
ising, and that the rebelä will be judged and pun- 
ished with the füll rigor of the law ? " 

" But the Bavarians will not judge us, for we 
shall drive them from the country," shouted the 
Tyrolese. " We do not want a king nor a BaTari- 
an government ; we want to get back our Emperor 
Francis and our old oonstitution." 

"^ But you will not succeed," said Elza ; " yoa 
are too weak against them. There are too many 
of them and too few of you ; they have cannon, 
and you have nothing but your rifles, and there 
are many of you who have not even a rifle." 

** But we have our Ood and our emperor, and 
those two will help us. Tbe Austrians, as An- 
dreas Hofer has written to u?, are already in tbe 
country, and all the people are rising to drive tlie 
French and Bayarians from the country." 

" It is so, Elza," said Eliza, endrcling her Mend^s 
neck with her arm. " I know you — I know that 
you are a loyal daughter of theTyrol, and you will 
be glad to see our dear country deliyered from the 
foreign yoke and restored to the good Emperor 
Francis." 

*^ But, Lizzie, think of my poor cousin Ulrich," 
whispered Elza to her. *^ He will defend himself 
to the last drop of bis blood." 

" He is unable to do so," whispered Lizae, with 
a cheerful smile. ** I have locked him up in the 
diulng-room, and the key is here in my bosom. 
Ulrich cannot get out, therefore, and though he is 
furiousand griro, he must remain in the room like 
a mouse in a trap." 

" That reassures me," said Elza, smiling , '* and 
I undeTStAüd noyr^ \ÄO^^>a^ mi l^^^ce %a\ftÄ.\\i'^^ 
1 mannet \\e -^^ "R^ öäxä^^^jä %»sj^"WiVA ^^^^^- 
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woald oocur here, and got rid of aQ respoDBibUity, 
leaying me entirel j free to choose between my Ba- 
Tarian relative and my Tyrolese countrymeo. Here 
is my band, Anthony Wallner; ^am a loyal 
daaghter of the Tyrol, and shout with you, 'Long 
live our Emperor Francis I ' '* 

''Hurrab, long live our Emperor Francis!'* 
sbouted the Tyrolese. " Long live Miss Elza, the 
loyal daugbter of the Tyrol ! " 

** Tbauk you," said Elza, smiling. '*I think I 
sball prove my loyalty when dangers and war be- 
set US. I sball establish here in the Castle a hos- 
pital for *our wounded, and the women of Wind- 
IsubrMatrey will assist me, scrape lint, and help 
me to nurse the wounded. For without wounds 
and bloodshed we sball not recover our indepen- 
dence, and the Bayarians will not suffer themselves 
to be driven from the couniry without offering the 
most obstinate resistance. Have you considered 
tbat well, my friends ? " 

" We have ; we are prepared for every thing," 
Said Anthony Wallner, joyously. " We will suflfer 
death rather than give up our emperor and our 
dear Tyrol. We do not want to become Southern 
Bavarians, but we will remain Tyrolese, and de- 
fend our Constitution and our liberty to the last 
drop of our blood. Will we not, my friends ? '* 

" Yes, we will," sbouted the Tyrolese. 

** And as for the Bavarians, we are not afraid 
of them," Said Wallner, firmly. " All the func- 
tionaries have already humbly submitted to the 
freemen of the TyroL They have surrendered 
with their wives and children, delivered their 
funds at our demand, and are now guarded in tlieir 
ofißcial dwellings by our men. And as for the 
Bavarian soldiers at the Castle here, we need not 
be afraid of them eitber, for we have locked them 
up, like badgers in their holes, and they cannot 
gct out of the door." 

" But if they cannot get out of the door, they 
will jump out of the Windows," said Elza, "and 
offer the most determined resistance." 

" We sball see if they can," exclaimed Wall- 
ner, energetically. ** We must get through with 
them right away. Come, men, we must see to the 



And Anthony Waliner, foUowed by bis sharp- 
shooters, hastened out into the court-yard. Large 
numbers of armed men had assembled there in 
the mean time ; evcu married women and yonng 
girls, carried away by the universal enthuslasm, 
had armed themselves and came to take an actire 
part in the struggle for the fatherland andtbe 
emperor. All sbouted and cbeered in wild confii* 
sion, all swore to remain true to the fatherland 
and the emperor to their last breath. The sol 
dlers looked on wonderingly, and watched in 
breathlcss irresolution for their captain from the 
Windows. 

At this moment, Anthony Wallner and a niim- 
ber of courageoQS sharpshooters took postion in 
front of the Windows. 

" Soldiers," he sbouted, in a thundering voice, 
** surrender, you are our prisoners ! Surrendfir, 
throw your muskets and fire-arms out of the wiQ* 
dows, tod we will open the door of your priäoa 
and allow you to return to Bavaria." 

The soldiers made no reply, but leaned far out 
of the Windows and sbouted : '^ Captain I Wbere 
is our captain ? " 

" Here I am ! " sbouted a powerful voice above 
the heads of the Tyrolese; and, looking up in 
great surprise, they beheld on the balcony yomig 
Captain Ulrich von Hohenberg, with a pale face, 
bis features distorted with rage and grief, and 
stretebing out his right arm, with bis flashing 
sword menadngly toward the Tyrolese. 

" Great- God ! " murmured Eliza, clinging anx- 
iously to Elza's arm, " if he resists, he is lost." 

" Here I am, my brave soldiers I " sbouted Ul- 
rich von Hohenberg a second time. " Come to 
me, my brave lads I I have been locked up bere» 
heoce, I cannot come to you. Come up to me, 
then. Knock the doors in, and deliver your cap* 
tain." 

" First, let them deliver themselves, sir," sbout- 
ed Wallner up to bim. He then tumed once more 
to the soldiers. " Listen to what I am going to 
say to you iu the name of my countrymen, in the 
name of the whole Tyrol," he sbouted. "For 
four long years you have oppressed and maltreat- 
ed US : you have insulted, humiliated, and morti* 
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Led UB every daj. Bat we are Christians, and 

ivill not revenge oorselTes; we want only our 

rights, our liberty, and our emperor. Therefore, 

if yoa submit wUlingly and with good grace to 

wbat cannot be helped, we will let you depart 

without punishing or injuring you in any way, and 

allow you to retum to your accursed Bavaria. 

But first you will haye to do two tbings, to wit : 

throw all your muskets out of the Windows, and 

Bwear a solemn oath that you will no longer bear 

arms against the Tyrolese/* 

"You will never swear that oath, soldiers," 
shouted Ulrich von Eohenberg from bis balcony. 
" Ton will keep the oath which you swore to your 
long and commander-in-chief. You will not incur 
the disgrace of surrendering to a crowd of rebel« 
liouspeasants!" 

" No, no, we will not," shouted the soldiers to 
^iiU; and thercupon tbey disappeared from the 
^Pper floor, and soon reappeared in dense groups 
*t the Windows of the lower story. These Win- 
dows were only five feet above ' the ground, and 
they were tberefore able to jump out of them. 

" Shoot down the first soldier wjno jumps out of 
the Window ! " cried Anthony Wallner to his sharp- 
shooters. « 

The soldiers took no notiee of his threats ; a 
soldier appeared in cach of the Windows ready to 
risk the leap. One of them, more agile and in- 
trepid than the others, was the first to jump 
down. Scarcely had his feet touched the 
ground, when a rifle crashed and a cloud of 
white smoke enveloped every thing for a moment 
Wlien it disappeared, the Bayarian soldier was 
3een to writhe on the ground in the agony of 
ieath, while one of the Tyrolese sharpshooters 
was quietly reloading his rifle. ' ^ 

But now crashed another shot, and the Tyro- 
lese rifleman, pierced through the heart, reeled 

# 

back into the arms of his friends with the last 
groan of death. 

" Soldiers," cried Ulrich von Hoheuberg, rais- 
ing bis discharged gun triumphantly, "I have 
avenged the death of your comrade. New for- 
ward, jump down ! Forward for your honor and 
your king I " 



** Yes, forward for our honor and our king 1 " 
shouted the soldiers, and one of them juraped out 
of each of the Windows. 

Another shot was fired from the balcony, and 
wounded one of tbe Tyrolese sharpshooters. 

Wild cries of rage filled the court-yard, all eyes 
turned menacingly to the balcony. But Ulrich 
von Hohenberg had stepped back into the room, 
and nobody saw that be was reloading his fowling- 
piece, whichf with his hunting-pouch and powder* 
hörn, had hung in the dining-room. 

" I shall defend myself until my soldiers come 
to deliver me," be said courageously to himself. 
Thereupon he moved the large table from the 
room to the balcony, placed it on its side, and 
leaned it against the railmg ; on the other side of^ 
the balcony he placed the bench in the same 
manner, and, protected behind tbis three-comered 
barricade from the buUets of the Tyrolese, he 
pushed his gun into the aperture between the 
bench and the table, and fired again. 

Furious cries again filled the court-yard, for the 
captain's shot had disabled another Tyrolese. 
The women wailed and lamented loudly, the men 
uttered fierce imprecations, and lifted their 
clinched fists menacingly toward the balcony. 
The soldiers had withdrawn from the Windows, 
and were deliberating with their officers as to the 
course which they were to adopt. A defence was 
almost itnpossible, for, although they had their 
side-arms and carbines, ihe^ could not do any 
tbing with the former before reaching the ground 
and engaging in a hand-to-hand fight with the 
peasants ; and tbe carbines were utterly useless, 
as no ammunition had been distributed among 
them, the cartridges being in the captain's room 
in the main.part of the cantle. 

" Ten of you will enter the Castle," commanded 
Anthony Wallner now. " You will take the cap- 
tain prisoner, and if he refuses to surrender, 
shoot him down as he has shot three of our breth- 



?> 



:en. 

Teu of the most courageous sharpshooters 
stepped from the ranks and rushed into the 
Castle. 

"He ia loaW^ m\rEm\a«\'^YiA^^J&£Ä'^>^>2J^ 
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pale Ups, and she sank on ber knees by tbe bide 
of ber friend Elza. 

Now were heard resounding in tbe Castle tbe 
tbundering blows wbicb tbe Tyrolese strack witb 
tbe butt-ends of tbeir- rifles against tbe door of 
tbe room where Ulrich von Hobenberg was locked 
up. 

** Tbe door is old and worm-eaten, it will give 
waj,*' si^bed Elza, and sbe bastened resolutely 
toward Antbonj Wallner, wbo was just calling 
again on tbe soldiers witb cool intrepidity to sur- 
render to bim. 

" Antbony Wallner," sbe said, in a soft, suppli- 
ant Yoice, ** you will not stain your great and sa- 
cred cause by cowardly murder. Tou will never 
'tbiuk of killing in my fatber's own bbuse bis rela- 
tive and guest ? " 

"Letbim surrender; no barm will befall bim 
then," cried Antbony Wallner, in a barsb, stern 
Yoice. " He has sbed tbe blqod of . our men, and 
if be is killed, it will be done in a fair figbt. 
Leave us now, miss; tbe struggle between tbe 
Tyrolese and tbe Boafoha bas commenced ; look 
at the corpses yonder, and sayfor yourself 
wbetber we can retrace our steps, and — ^^ 

A^loud, tbundering crasb, followed by trium- 
pbant cbeers, resounded in tbe Castle. 

"Tbey bave opened tbe door," murmured 
Eliza, still on ber knees. '* Holy Virgin, protect 
bim, or be is lost!" 

A sbot crasbed Iq tbe dining-room, a cloud of 
wbite smoke issued from tbe open balcony doors, 
and a loud cry, accompanied by wild imprecations, 
was beard. 

**He bas sbot anotber Tyrolese, you will see 
tbat be bas I " sbouted Waliner, raising bis 
ülincbed fists menacmgly toward the balcony. 

Tbe cries drew nearer and nearer, and now 
Captain Ulrich von Hobenberg, bis features pale 
and distorted witb rage, rushed out on the bal- 
cony. 

** Surrender I " sbouted tbe Tyrolese, pursulng 
bim. • • 

" Never ! " he cried. ** I will die sooner than 
surrender to a rabble of peasants like you." 

And forgetful of tbe dangers besetting bim, and 



in tbe despftir of bis rage and grief, tbe captain 
Jumped from tbe balcony into tbe ^midst oC the ' 
crowd in tbe court-yard. * ' 



OHAPTER XIII. 

THE BBIDEOROOM. 

Wild sbouts were heard now, and a great oom- 
motion arose among tbe Tyrolese. The bold deed 
of theBayarian bad surprised and confusedtliem; 
they bad forgot tbe soldiers for a moment, aiid 
riveted their wbole attention on tiie captain. 

He was unbijured, for, in jumping do'wnj hehad 
fallen on tbe backs of two Tyrolese, draggedtliem 
down witb bim, and thus broken tbe violenoe of 
tbe fall . ' 

Before tbe two men, stunned by tbeir sudden 
fall, bad recovered from tbeir surprise, Ulrich was 
ägain on bis feet, and, .drawing bis sword, cleired 
bimself a passage through the quickly-rece^iog 
crowd. . ♦ 

^'Gbme to me, my soldiers, conie tö me!*^ he 
sbouted, in a pantiig ?oice. 

" Here we are, captain " cried ^twenty soldiers, 
driving the crowd back witb powerful Btrokes. 
TKey bad profited by the favorable momenl wben 
tbe Windows bad not been watcbed, and. bad 
jumped to the ground. • 

Nöw followed a hand-to-band struggle of iftde- 
scribable fury. Nothing was heard but tbelrild 
imprecations and sbouts of the fighting, >the 
shrieks and groaus of the wounded, and 4he 
screaras of the women and cbil ren. , 

nt amidst the struggle and tbe general : confih 
sion, Antbony Wallner did not lose bis presence 
of mind. He bad posted twenty sharpsbooters in 
front of the Windows, behind wbicb the soldters 
were Standing, and, witb rifles raiscd, they thrisat- 
ened death to all wbo should dare to approach 
the Windows. Hence, the soldiers bad reiired 
into the back pai*t of the rooms, and were delib- 
erating on tbe course wbicb they were to pursue. 
But their faces were anxious and irresolute, and 
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fbey whispered to 'each otber : " If oar captiün 
should fall, nothing remaiua for na but to sur- 
render." 

Bat their captain had not yet &llen ; he still 
lived and defended himself courageously, sur- 
rounded by his 8oldiei*s, against the Tyrolese, who 
attacked him furiouBly and parried the sabre- 
strokes with the butt-enda of their rifles, but had 
no room, and did not dare to shoot at him, for 
fear of hitting in the wild meUe one of their own 
men instead of their enemy. 

But the odds were too great ; six of the sol- 
diers had already been knocked down by the butt- 
ends of the Tvrolese rifles. The Tyrolese had 
wrested the sabrea from the hands of the fallen 
Boldiers, and had rushed with them upon their 
comrades. Then followed a furious hand-to-hand 
stmggle. The fumes of the blood flowing on the 
ground, the shou^» of the combatants, the hatred 
and fury with which the enemies stood face to 
face, had filled their hearts with boundless fero- 
city. Nobody gave, nobody asked quarter. ün- 
der the butt-end blows of the Tyrolese, the Bava- 
rians sank to the ground with a glance of hatred ; 
pierced by the swords of the Bavarians, the Ty- 
rolese feil, with an imprecation on their lips. 

Ulrich von Hohenberg was still holding his 
ground ; his sword had spread destruction and 
death around bim ; he was still encouraging his 
soldiers with loud shouts, but bis voice was be- 
ginning to grow faint, and his blood was running 
from a terrible wound in his Shoulder. 

" To the rescue, soldiers ! " he shouted now 
with a last effbrt ; " do not suffer your captain to 
be slain by miserable peasants. To the rescue ! 
help me or shoot me, that I may die an honorable 
death, and not be assassinated by the traitors." 

" I will comply with your wishes," cried An- 
,tbony Wallner, rushing into the midst of the 
bloody melie close up to the captain ; " yes, you 
shall die ; I will put an end to your life ! " 

And his arm, brandishing the sword of a fallen 
Bavarian, rose threateningly above ülrich's head, 
while two other Tyrolese rushed upon him from 
behind with furious shouts. 

At this moment two hands clutched Wallner*s 



arm convulsiTely, and a load, anxious Toice ex- 
claimed : 

*'Father, do not kill himi He is my bride- 
groom 1 *' 

'^ Her bridegroom ! " echoed the Tyrolese, start- 
ing back in surprise. 

" Your bridegroom ? " asked Anthony Wallner, 
Casting a look of dismay on his daughter Eliza, 
who was Standing in front of her father, pale, with 
flashing eyes, encircling ülrich's neck with one 
arm, lifting up the other menacin^ly, and staring 
at her father with a resolute and defiant exprea- 
sion. 

" Away from him, Lizzie I " cried Wallnter, furi- 
ously ; " I cannot believe that my child will inflict 
on me the disgrace of loving a Bavarian." 

" Yes, I love him," exdaimed Eliza, with glow- 
ing cheeks. ** If you wish to kill him, you must 
kill me first, for we have swom to live and die to- 
gether. He is my bridegroom, father, and shall 
become my husband, so help me 6od ! " 

" No, never I " cried TJürich von Hohienberg, try- 
ing to disengage himself from Eliza. " Never can 
the peasant-girl become my wife t Begone, Eliza, 
I have nothing further to do with you." 

" And still you swore a few minutes ago that 
you loved nothing on earth more dearly than mo 
alone," said Eliza, in a loud voice, ** and you im- 
plored me to go with you and remain always by. 
your side ? " 

^ But never did I say that I would marry you," 
exclaimed Ulrich^ pale with rage, and still trying 
to disengage himself from Eliza's arm. 

"You would not marry herl" cried Anthony 
Wallner ; " you intended only to dishonor her, my 
proud Bavarian gentleman ? You tbought a Ty- 
rolese peasant-girPs honor an excellent pastime, 
but you would not marry her ? " 

"Father, father," cried Eliza, beseechingly, 
clinging firmly to Ulrich'a side, "father, I love 
him and cannot live witbout him. He is my 
bridegroom I " 

" No, no," shouted Ulrich, and a wild impreca- 
tion against Eliza burst from his lips.~ 

The Tyrolese in the mean time had long since 
overpowered the few aoldves^^ ^\!A^ ^\X:c:^^\!^\3r^ 
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the Strange scefoe, crowded aronnd tbe curioufl 
group; only the twenty sbarpshooters were still 
Standing with rifles raised in front of the Windows 
of the imprisoned soldiers, and watching them 
with threatening eyes. 

Anthony Wallner had dropped his arm and 
looked down moslngly ; on hearing the captaiu*s 
insulting words, he gave a shout and lifted up his 
face flushed with pride and Indignation. 

" Just listen to the traitor, brethren I '* he said 
in the cold, qiiiet tone which only the most pro- 
found exasperation imparts to the human yoice. 
" First he tumed the girPs head and heart by the 
protestations of his love, causing her even to for- 
get her father and her Tyrol ; and now he Insults 
her and refases to marry her I '** 

'*He Said it only in his rage, father, but he 
loves me after all/' exclaimed Eliza, clin^ng to 
the captain notwithstanding his resistance, and 
trying to wrest his sword from bim. 

"Begöne, Eliza!" cried Ulrich, "or :' 

He pushed*her violently from bim, and quickly 
raised bis sword against her. But' two Tyrolese 
prevented bim from carrying out bis feil design 
by rushing upon bim, seizing his arm with Hercu- 
lean strength, wresting tbe sword from his band, 
tbrowing the weapon far away, and exclaiming 
triumphuntly : " Now surrender, Bavarian ! You 
are our priponer." 

*^ Then shoot me at least," shouted Ulrich, be- 
Bide himself with rage ; " shoot me, I say ; death 
18 preferable to the disgrace of being the prisoner 
of such miserable rabble." 

'* Hush, beloved, for God's sake, hush I " said 
Eliza, dinging to bim tenderly. 

He pushed her violently from his side. ** Be- 
göne, bypocritical wench ! " he shouted in a par- 
oxysm of fiiry ; " I do not want to have any tbing 
to do with you I '* 

**But you shall bare sometbing to do with 
her," said Anthony Wallner, with proud calm- 
ness. **The girl says that she loves you, and 
that you promised to marry her. It was bad in 
you to persuade her bebind tbe backs of her 
parents and infatuate her poor heart, and you 
shall be punished now for your infamy. You 



shall marry lizzie. The proud and wealtby baron 
who despises the Tyrolese peasants so much sball 
now marry tbe Tyrolese peasant-girl." 

" Yes, yes, that is right," exclaimed tbe Tyrolese 
exultingly; **the proud baron shall marrv the 
Tyrolese peasant-girl" 

"Let US go down to the village, then," said 
Anthony Wallner ; " our curate shall marry them 
immcdiately at the church ; and then let the tm 
leave the place as quickly as possible, and beware 
of ever rerurning to Wlndiscb-Matrey ; for neyer 
shall the wife of the Bavarian Captain Ulrich von 
Hohenberg dare to say that she is Eliza Walhier, 
daughter of the Tyrolese Anthony Wallner-Aich- 
berger, the inn-keeper of Windiech-Matrey. I 
have no longer a daughter — I tear her from my 
heart, as she tore honor, righteousness, and faith 
from bers." 

Eliza called two Tyrolese with an impetuous 
wave of her band to her side. " Hold bim," she 
said, pointing to Ulrich, who, päle and tottering, 
exhausted from his superhuman efibrts and loss 
of blood, was scarcely able to stand on bis feet; 
*' hold bim, I must speak to my father." 

She bastened to him, selzed both his hands 
despite bis resistance, and drew his face so close 
to hers that his bot, pantlng breath touched her 
cbeek; but he averted his eyes with a ^oomy 
expression and avoided meeting her fiery glances. 

" You do not want to know me, father ! " she 
asked mournfully. "You avert your eres from 
your Lizzie, whom you called only yesterday your 
dear, brave Tyrolese girl ? " 

" You are no child of mine, you are no Tyrolese 
girl," exclaimed her father, angrily and mourn- 
fully. " You want to marry the Bavarian, and 
become an aristocratic lady." 

" It is all the same to me whether Ulrich you; 
der is an aristocratic gentleman or not," said 
Eliza, shaking her head proudly; "I love him 
only because he pleases me so well, and because 
he loves me so fondly and ardently. But, father, 
you must not say that I am no true daughter of 
the Tyrol, and do not love the fatherland. I will 
prove to aU of you that I do Jove it ; and to Ul- 
rich yonder, who wished to persuade me to run 
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away with him eecretly, and wbo most marrj me 
now to atone for it, I will prove likewise that I 
am no baroness although I love him, and that I 
do not love his king aad hia brilliant uniform, but 
that I will remain loyal to my emperor alone. 
, Listen to me, therefore, father, and all of yoii : 
Ulrich von Hohenberg is my bridegroom, and 
therefore you sball not kill him, nor do him any 
barm, but convey him as a pritsoner to my«father'8 
house, not for the purpose of being married to me, 
bot to be kept and nursed as a wounded prisoner. 
I swear by the Lord God and the Holy Virgin, I 
will not marry him tili we have conquered, tili 
all BaTarians haye been driven from the country, 
and the Emperor Francis is once more sovereign 
of tbe Tyrol. Nor shall I stay at hQme to nurse 
my bridcgroom and speak with him of love and 
marriage, but I will go and fight with you for our 
T}rol and our emperor. I will fight with my 
father and my countrymen, and prove that I am a 
true daughter of the Tyrol. When you have 
Dotbing to eat, I will cook for you ; and when you 
go to fight the Bavarians, I will fight with you. 
My father*8 lame porter, our faithful Schropfel, 
shall have my bridegroom in bis custody, and 
Protect him until we return to «ur homes. But 
we shall not rctum before our dear Tyrol is free 
and restored to the Emperor Francis. And then, 
. father, when your Lizzie has brav«ly fought for 
our dear Tyrol, you will permit her to marry the 
man whom she loves, and you will no longer say 
that she is not your daughter, will you ? " 

'* No, Lizzie, then I shall no longer say or think 
so,'* cried Wallner, folding bis daughter to bis 
heart, overcome by his%motion. " Yes, you are 
a brave child of the Tyrol ; you shall march to 
the field with us, and when we retum to our 
homes, you shall marry your Bavariao. Say, my 
dear iriends, shall it be so ? *' 

" Yes, it shall," shouted the Tyrolese. " Her 
wedding shall take place when we retum to our 
homcB, and when the Tyrol is free." 

" No, no," cried Ulrich, raising himself up with 
a last effort; **never will my father's son dis- 
honor himself so deeply as to marry a peasant- 
girl— " 



He Said no more; a stream of blood rusbed 
from bis mouth, a mortal pallor overspread bis 
cheeks, bis eyes closed, and he sank to the ground 
with a groan of pain. 

** He is dying, he isdying I " cried Eliza, despuir- 
ingly. She rusbed to him, knelt down by bis side, 
and encircled him firmly with both her arms, so 
that bis head reposed on her breast 

A cry, a loud, painfulcry, resounded above her 
in the air ; all eyes tumed toward the balcony, 
but no one was there; only for a moment it 
seemed to them as though a female form glided 
tbrough tbe dining-room. 

" Elza, it was Elza I " mupmured Eliza. ** Why 
does she not come to me ? why — ^»* At this mo- 
ment Ulrich opened bis eyes again, and fixed a 
look of proud hatred füll upon Eliza's face, which 
was tenderly beut over him. 

"I do not love you, I detest yoal " he hissedf 
between bis firmly-compressed teeth. 

"He lives, thank God, he livesl " cried Eliza; 
" now all is well, and I am no longer afraid of any 
thing. Schropfel, come here ; take him on your 
Shoulders, dear Schropfel, or let John help you to 
carry him to my Chamber, where you will lay him 
on my bed. You swear to me by the Holy Virgin 
that you will watch over him faithfuUy ? " 

" I swear by the Holy Virgin," said Schropfel, 
lifling bis heavy fists to heaven, and then fixing 
bis small, flashing eyes on Ulrich, as a watch-dog 
eyes the bone he fears may be taken from him. 

" And now let us settle that afifair with the sol- 
diers yonder," said Anthony Wallner, going to the 
Windows, in front of which the sharpshooters were 
still drawn up in line. 

" Soldiers in the rooms," he shouted in a power- 
ful voice, " surrender I The fight is at an end ; 
your captain is our prisoner. Surrender, or you 
are lost ; we will set fire to the house, and shoot 
down whosoever jumps out of the Windows. If 
you wish to save your lives, surrender." 

One of tbe sergeants appeared at the window. 

" We are locked up and surrounded," he said ; 
"wehaveno ammunition, and our captain is a.« 
prisoner. Therefore, we will surrender if yod 
will allow US to evacuate the cajatU " 
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Hence, it was resolved at the very outset, tbat, so 
Boon as it was time for the people to rise against 
the Bdvarians,- Speckbacher and his friends, and 
my father with the peasants of the Puster vallej, 
shonld join the raen of the Passeyr Valley ander 
Hofer^s command. I know that father will set 
oat to-day, and I shall accompany him, Elza. I 
am not afraid of death and the eneray ; I know 
that our cause is just, and that the good God will 
be on our side." 

" But, nevertheless, many noble hearts will bc 
pierced for this just cause, and yours, dearest 
Lizzie, may be among them," exclaimed Elza, 
tenderly folding her friend to her hcart. " Oh, 
stay bere, my darling, let the men fight it out 
alone ; stay here I " 

" No, Elza, I must go with tKem. My honor 
requircs it, and forbids me to stay at our house 
with Ulrich von Hohenberg, for whose sake my 
father called me publicly to-day a recreant 
daughter of the Tyrol, and threatened to disown 
me forever. I must prove to all the world that I 
am a loyal daughter of the Tyrol ; and I feel, Elza, 
that it will do me good to contribute my mite to 
the deliverance of the fatherland. I am not 
gentle and patient enough to sit quictly at home 
and wait until dear Liberty looks into my door 
and Rays to me, *God bless you, Lizziel I am 
here now, and you also may profit by the happi- 
ness wliich will be caused by my arrival.* No, 
Elza, I must go with my father, I must help him 
to find this dear Liberty on the mountains and in 
the Valleys, and must say to her, * God bless thee, 
Liberty ! I am here now, and thou mayst profit 
by my strength, and I will help thee that thou 
mayst rule again over the mountains and Valleys 
of our dear Tyrol.' " 

"Oh, Lizzie, you are a genuine heroinel" ex- 
claimed Elza ; " I blush to think that I shall not 
accompany you and fight by your side for liberty." 

"You cannot," Said Lizzie, gravely. "You 
have an aged father who will stay at home, and 
whom you must take care of ; and the poor and 
sick count upon you, for they know that Elza will 
always be their good angeL Stay at home and 
pray for rae. Hut never go down to my father's 



house, do not inquire for Ulrich, and do not trr 
to have him brought to the Castle here. fie is 
imder SchröpfePs surveillance, and Schröpfel 
would shoot him if he should suspect that all is 
not as it should be. But if God should decree mv 
death, Elza, Ulrich would be free at once, and my 
father would not injure him, inasmuch as be was 
his Lizzie's affianced bridegroom. He would set 
him free. Ulrich will then come to you, and Elza, 
yqu will teil him not to think that Lizzie Wallner 
was a bad girl, and that she was intent only on 
getting an aristocratic husband. You will teil 
bim that my sole object was to save his life, and 
that 1 never thought of marrjring him. You will 
teil him also that I forgave him the injury which 
he-did me to-day, and that I shall pray to God 
Almighty for him. And when you stand before 
God's altar, and the priest joins your hands, think 
of me, and do not forget that I loved you, dearest 
Elza, better than any one eise on earth. And 
now, farewell, Elza ; I shall not kiss you again, for 
it makies my heart heavy." 

"Lizzie, Lizzie!" shouted a powerful voice 
outside at this moment ; " Lizzie, where are you \ 
'Tis time to set out ! " 

" Here I am, dear father I " exclaimed Liz^e, 
stepping quickly out on the balcony. "I shall 
come down to you now. I was only taking leave 
of Elza. Now I am ready to set out and fight 
for the dear Tyrol and the dear Emperor Fran- 
cis ! " 

" Hurrah, we will do so," cried the Tyrolese. 
" We will fight for the dear Tyrol and the dear 
Emperor Francis 1 Hurrah ! we will expel th^ 
Bavarians I Hurrah ! the Austrians are Coming I 
Hurrah I the Tyrol will be free again I " 



OHAPTER XIV. 

THE BRIDGE OF ST. LAWRENCE. 

Anthony Wallner and his men marched aU 
day and all night through the Puster Valley, along 
the road to the Mühlbach pass. His daughter 
Eliza, and young John Panzl, his friend and sym> 
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pathizer, walked by his side; and behind bim 
marched tbe brave Tyrolese, wbose force gained 
Btrength at every step as it advanced, and wbo, 
amidst tbe most entbosiastio acclamations, ap- 
pointed Antbony Walbier comiDander-in-ebief of 
the men of tbe Poster valley. and John Panzl bis 
fieutenant and assistant. 

** I accept tbe position, my friends,*' said Wall- 
ner, taking off bis bat, and kindly greeting the 
men; '*ye9, I accept tbe position, and will be 
your Commander, and will always lead you faitb- 
iblly and bonestly against the enemy. But will 
you always follow me ? Will you not be afraid 
of the enemy*8 fire, and take to your beels before 
bis artillery ? " 

**No, we will not,'* shouted tbe brave men; 
** we will stand by you faitbfully, and figbt with 
you for the fatberland and the emperor 1 '' 

** That is right, men," cried John Panzl, mak- 
ing a leap whicb drew loud exclamations of admi- 
ration from tbe Tyrolese. " I teil you it is right 
in you to tbink so, and therefore I will likewise 
joyfully accept the bonor whicb you have offered 
to me ; I will be your second Commander, will al- 
ways obey the Orders of our brave commander-in- 
ebief, and assist hlm and you In driving tbe enemy 
from our country, for the glory of God and our 
emperor. Ab, my dear Tyrolese, I would we 
could catch tbe French and tbe BoafoJcB at length, 
take them by tbe neck, and burl tbem out of tbe 
country. I teil you, after we have done it, I 
ahall dance so roerrily witb Eliza Wallner, my 
dear cousm, that the snowy heads of tbe Gross- 
Glockner and Yenediger will become warm and 
melt witb deligbt Lizzie, we two, the most ccle- 
brated dancers of tbe wbole Puster Valley, will 
perform a danoe in bonor of our victory, will we 
not ? " 

" We will, Cousin Panzl," said Eliza, smiling. 
**But before dancing, we must march on and 
nevcr run back." 

" No, never run back," shouted the merry and 
courageous Tyrolese. 

"Porward, then forward!" commandcd An- 
tbony Wallner, and tbe wbold foroe set out agahi 
and marched rapidly across tbe mountains and 





tbrocigh tbe Valleys ; it was received every where 
with deafening cheers, and gained at every step 
fresh accessions of men, wbo rushed enthusiasü- 
cally out of tbeur buts, armed witb' their rifles, or 
other weapons, even thougb tfaey bad only woodea 
clubs, and bravely joined the defenders of the 
country 

Already they approacbed their destination ; ia 
tbe expansive valley below, yonder, lay tbe town 
of Brunecken, surmounted by Castle Bruneck and 
other ancient and decaying feudal casdes; and 

* 

bebind it, on tbe way down toward Brixen, in tbe 
narrower gorge, bordered on both sides oyprecip- 
itous mountains, tbrough whicb the Rienz burli 
its foaming waters, they beheld already tbe small 
town of St. Lawrence. After reaching St Law- 
rence, they bad only an bour's march to tha 
Müblbach pass, whicb, in accordanoe with An- 
dreas Hofer's Orders, the brave men of the Puster 
Valley were to occupy and defend against tbe eo- 
emy moving up from Botzen. 

But all at once, right in the midst of the march, 
Antbony Wallner stood still, and, tuming to 
Panzl, wbo was Walking by tbe side of tbe col- 
umn, gave bim a sign to halt. The wbole column 
stopped and listened« 

Tes, there was no doubt about it, that was tbe 
rattle of musketry at a distance ! And now they 
beard also the loud booming of artillery, and tbe 
ringing of the tocsin at Brunecken and St. Law- 
rence. 

"Now forward, Tyrolese, forward!" shouted 
Anthony Wallner. "At the double-quick down 
to Brunecken!" 

"Forward!" shouted the men; and their ex- 
clamations were echoed joyously by the women 
wbo bad courageously aooompanied their bus- 
bands, and wbo were ready,like them, to figbt for 
their country and their emperor. 

They marched with great speed down the Brun- 
ecken. The wbole town was in tbe utmost com- 
motion. Young and old men, women, children— 
all were hurrying toward the gate leading to St. 
Lawrence. 

"What iB tbe matter?" shouted Anthony 
Wallner, grasplng tba «sov ^1 vcl ^^ isasi^^^i^QSK 
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armecl with a pitcbfork, was speeding along at a 
ftuions rate. 

^ Wbat is tbe matter ? " eohoed the old man, 
endeayorisg to disengage hin arm from Wallner*8 
powerftil grasp. ** Tlie matter is, that the inaur- 
rection has broken oiit at lengtb. The Bayarians 
are bent on destroying the bridge of St. Law- 
renoe, in order to prerent the Austrians from cross- 
ing it The whole militarj detachment left our 
place some time ago for the bridge, and sappers 
and miners, who are to blow it up, have airived 
tfais moming Arom Brixen. But we will not allow 
them to do it. They roiist shoot us all before we 
permit them to destroy the bridge." 

" No, we will not I ". cried Anthony Wallner. 
'* Forward, men of the Puster yalley, forward to 
tbe bridge of St. Lawrence ! ^ 

They continoed their march through the valley 
at the döuble-quiek. They heard the rattle of 
mnsketry and the booming of artillery more and 
more distinctly, and now, at a bend in the Valley, 
the most wonderfiil and striking spectade pre- 
sented itself to their eyes. 

Tonder at a distance lay the well-known bridge, 
composed of a Single aroh, between tremendous 
rocks; by its side stood two battalions of Bavari- 
an infantry in serried ranks, and on a knoll, dose 
to the bank of the river Rienz, had been planted 
three cannon pointed menadngly both against the 
bridge and the people who were moving np to it 
in denser and denser masses. Gäptuns and other 
officers were galloping up and down in front of 
the Bayarians, and enoouraging their men to at- 
tack these insurgcnts who were Coming up be- 
hind, in front, and on both sides of them. The 
courageous sons of the Tyrol rushed down from all 
the hdghts ; the tocsin of Brunecken and St. 
Lawrence had not called them in yain. They 
oame down the mountains and up the yalley ; they 
came, men and women, old men and children ; and 
an wefeaimed : he who did not possess a gun had 
a flail, a pitdifork, or a dub. Like a broad, mot- 
ley riyer, the crowd was siu|^g up from all sides, 
and at the head and in tbe midst of the warlike 
groups were to be seen priests in holy yestments, 
•Holding aloft« tbe ciuci&k, /falessing the defenders 
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öf the oomitry with feryent, pioos words, and «t^ 
tering Bcathing Imprecations against the enemy. 

And amidst this oommotion thundered tbe fidd- 
pieces, whose balls crashed again and again against 
the bridge ; the bdls were tolled in the cbareti- 
steeples, and the musketry of the Bayarians iwt« 
tled incessantly. But few of their bullets hit their 
aim. The Tyrolese were too remote from them, 
and only occasionolly a iond scream indicated that 
a balf-spent bullet had found its way into tbe 
breast of a Tyrolese. More fatal and unerring 
were the bullets of the Tyrolese sbarpsbooteffl, 
who had concealed tfaemsdyes on the beights od 
both sides of the yalley, and fired from their faid* 
ing-places at the Bayarians, neyer missing their 
aim and picking off a soldier by eyery shot tbey 
discharged. 

Anthony Wallner comprehended the whole Bito- 
ation at a glanoe. ** Boys 1 " he shoutod, in a ring- 
ing yoice, "we must take the cannon. We most 
not permit the enemy to destfoy the bridge whidi 
the Austrians are to cross. Let us attaek the Ba- 
yarians ! We must take the cannon 1 *' 

** Tes I " shouted the men, ** we must take tbe 
cannon I '* 

And the shouts reached anöther troopof artncd 
peasant9, who repeated it With tumultuous enthu- 
siasm, and soon the men on the heigbts and in the 
yriley cried, ** We must take the cannon t '* 

Anthony Wallner gaye a signal to bis sharp- 
shooters, and moyed with them into the sdrU 
forest extending up the mountain near the cannon. 
The courageous men 'disappeared soon in the 
thicket, and, as if in accordance with a general 
agreement, the other Tyrolese likewise entered tbe 
forest. Below, in the yalley, knelt the women and 
children, and before them stood the priest&with 
their crudflzes, protecting them therewith, as. it 
were, from the enemy who was posted on the other 
side of the yalley, and whose ranks were thinned 
more and more by the bullets of the Tyrolese. 

All at once, on the height aboye the cannon, 
where there was a Clearing, and wbere the rocks 
were moss-grown and bare, the Tyrolese wereaeen 
rosbing in dense masses from the forest They 
were headed by Anthony Wallner and Jobn FaniL 
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fiaeh of them juroped od a projection of the rocks 
and raised his rifle. They fired, and two gimnera 
&U ffiortally wooaded cear the cannon. 

The Tyrolese greeted thia exploit of th^r leaders 
with loud cheers ; bat up from tbe Bayarians re- 
soanded the commAnds of the offioers; a whole 
volley crashed, the buUets whistlcd round the eara 
ofWalhier and Panzl, but none hit them; and 
when the smoke cleared awaj, John Panzl was 
soea to make a triumphant leap in the air, which 
he aceompanied with a shout of yictory, while An- 
thony Wallner calmly raised his rifle again. He 
£red, and the gunner at the third field-piece feil 
dcad. 

"Now, boys, at them ; we mast take the can- 
non T* ehouted Wallner, jomping forward, and 
the Tyrolese foUowed him down the slope with 
ihrious shouts. 

"Forward, forward 1 " ehouted the lieutenant- 
oolonel in the valley to his Bayarians ; ** forward ! 
the cannon must not fall intothe hands of the 
peasants; we must defend thera to the last man. 
Therefore, forward at the double-quick 1 " 
And the Bayarians nished forward up the slope. 
But the Tyrolese had already succeeded in 
ehootang or knocking down all the ganners, and 
taken possession of the cannon. While Anthony 
Wallner, at the head of a furious detachmoit of 
his men, hastened to meet the approaching Ba- 
yarians, and hurled death and destmction into their 
ranks, John Fand remained with the others to 
defend the giins. 

A furious hand-to-hand fight now arose; the 
Bayarians were repulsed again and again by the 
Tyrolese, and the sharpshooters, posted behind the 
ireesand rocka, assisted their flghting brethren 
with th^r rifles, which, aimed steadily, neyer 
missed their man. Bat the Bayarians, who were 
drawn up farther down in the yalley, likewise en- 
deayored to assist their struggling comrades : but 
the bullets which they fired up the hill frequently 
Struck into the ranks of their oountrymen, and not 
into tbose of the Tyiolese. Often, on the other 
hand, tbese bullets did not miss their aim, but 
carried wounds and death into the midst of the 
Insui^geDts. Whcneyer thia occurred a young 



woman was seen to rush amidst the deadliesl 
shower of bullets into the ranks of the fighting 
men, lift up the fallen braye, and carry him in her 
strong arms out of the thickest of the fight to tbe 
quiet spot on the edge of the forest, which a pro- 
truding rock protected from the bullets of-the 
enemy. 

Tills young woman was Eliza Wallner. Behind 
the rock she had established a sort of field hospi- 
tal ; a few women and girls hadassembled around 
her there, and taken upon themselyes the sacred 
care for the wounded, while two priests had joined 
them to administer extreme unction to the dying. 
But Eliza Wallner had reseryed the most difficult 
and dangerous part of this work of loye for her- 
seif. She alone was courageous enough to plunge 
into the thickest of the fight to remoye the fallen 
brethren ; she alone was strong enough to carry 
them to the quiet asylum, and it was only the 
joyous enthusiasm inspired by the conscioasnees 
of doing good that imparted this strength to her. 
Her eyes were radiant, her cheeks were flushed, 
and the face ^of the young girl, formerly so rosy 
and sere^e, exhibited now the transparent pale- 
ness, and graye, proud calmness which only great 
resolyes and sublime momentir impart to the hu- 
man countenance. 

And the women followed her example with joy- 
ous zeal; they washed the wounds of the brave 
Tyrolese with water fetched from the neighboring 
spring, tore their handkerchiefs and dresses to 
make the necessary bandages of them, and closed, 
with tears of deyout eompassion, the eyes of those 
who gaye up the ghost amid the blessings of the 
priests. 

From these piou» works of charity the women 
were suddenly aroused by the loud cheers of the 
Tyrolese. Eliza sprang forth from behind the 
rock to See what was the matter. Benewed and 
still louder cheers resounded, for the yictory was 
gained. Anthony Wallner and his men had at- 
taiued their object. They had succeeded in hurl- 
ing the three field-pieoes from the height into the 
Rienz, which was rolling along far below in its 
rocky bed. The earth was shaking yet from the 
terrific Crash, änd ecbo «%a \«a«v£bä^cD% 5ii^^^>&&. 
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the thundering noise with which tbe field-pieces 
had fallen into the Rienz, whose waters had hurled 
tbeir foaming spray into the air, and were rollmg 
now with an angry roar over the sunken cannon. 

This exploit, which excited thetransportsof the 
Tyrolese, exerted a contrary effect upon the Ba- 
Tarians. They had lost their arüllery, and with 
it the means of blowing up the bridge ; and now 
they ktood before the enemy uncoTjered and al- 
most defenceless. In obedience to a loud com- 
mand uttered by Anthony Wallner, the Tyrolese 
returned qnickly into the forest, and, hidden be- 
hind trees and rocks, hit a Bavarian with every 
bullet, while the Bararians vainly fired at the 
well-concealed enemy. 

The Commander of the Bayarians, Lieuteoant- 
Colonel Wreden, perceiving the danger and use- 
lessness of a continaance oi the struggle, ordered 
bis troops to retreat ; and no sooner had the Ba- 
▼arians received this longed-for order, than they 
feil back at the double-quick from the bridge and 
took the Toad to Sterzing. 

This retreat of the enemy was greeted by the 
renewed cheers which Eliza Wallner had heard ; 
and, both laughing and weeping for joy, she has- 
tened {o fold her father to her heart, and thank 
6od that no bullet had hit hira. 

Wallner embraced her tenderly, and imprinted 
a kiss on her forehead. 

" You have behaved rery brarely, Lizzie," he 
fiaid ; " I saw how you carried our poor brethren 
out of the thickest of the fight. My heart was 
proud of you, and I should not have wept to-day 
even though you had fallen in the sacred Service 
of the fatherland. But I thank Grod that nothing 
has happened to you, and I beseech you, dearest 
Lizzie, do not accompany us any farther. I now 
believe again in you, and I koow that you are a 
true daughter of the Tyrol, although you unfortu- 
nately love a Bavariaii. Therefore, go home ; for 
it is no woman^s work that is in störe for us ; we 
have a hard struggle before ns, and a great deal 
of blood will be shed before we have driven the 
mean Bavarians and the accursed French from our 
beloved country." 

" No, father, I shall stay with you," cxclaimed 



Eliza, with eager determination. '* I am not able 
to Sit at home and spin and pray when my fathvr 
is fighting for the country. Mother can attend 
alone to our household affairs, and Shröpfel will 
assist her; but you cannet attend alone to the 
hard work here, and I will help you, deavest 
father. I will be the doctor and surgeon of jour 
men until you have found a better and more 
skilful physician. You must not reject me, dear- 
est father, for you would commit wrong against 
the poor w;ouiided who have no other assistance 
than what they receive at my hands and at those 
of the women whom I heg and persuade to belp 
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me. 

'* You are right, Lizae ; it would be wrong in 
me to send you home and not permit you to as* 
sist and nurse the wounded,^' said her fatber, 
gravely. " May God and the Holy Virgin help 
and Protect you ! I devote you to the fatherland 
to which I devote myself." 

He kissed her once more, and then tumed to 
the Tyrolese, who, encamped in groups on tbe 
edge of the forest, and reposing from the struggle, 
were partaking of the bread and meat which they 
had brought along in their haversacks. 

" Brethren," exclaimed Anthony Wallner, in a 
powerful voice, "now let us be up and doingl 
We must cut off the enemy*s retreat to Sterzing. 
We must also occupy the Mühlbach pass, as An- 
dreas Hofer ordered us to do in the Archdoke 
John's name. The enemy has set out thither, 
and if he gets before us through the gap of Brixen 
and reaches the bridge of Laditch, we shall be un- 
able to prevent him from passing through the 
Mühlbach pass and marching to Sterzing. Henee, 
we are not at liberty to repose now, but must ad- 
vance rapidly. One detachment of our men, 
commanded by my Lieutenant PanzI, will push 
on quickly on the mountain-road to the Müfal- 
bach pass. The rest of us will follow you, but 
we must previously detain the enemy at the gap 
of Brixen ; and while we are doing duty, another 
detachment of our men will go farther down to 
the bridge of Laditch and destroy it in order to 
prevent the enemy from crossing the Eisacfa. 
Forward, my friends ! Forward to the gap of 
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^rixen ! We mufit roll down treefl, detaoh large 
fragments from the rocks, and hurl them down 
onthe enemy; we must fire at them from the 
heights witb deadly certainty, and erery bullet 
must hit its man. Forward ! forward ! To the 
bridgeofLaditch!" 

"YeSjjes 1 " exclaimed the Tyrolese, with en- 
thuäiastic courage. "Forwi^rd to the bridge of 
Ladltchl" 



OHAPTER XV. 

THE BRinaK OF LADITCH. 

Night had at length brought some repose to 

theexbau8ted BaTarians. At no great distance 

from the gap of Brixen they had hulted late in the 

eTening, and encamped on the bare groand In the 

Valley below. The green.turf was their bed, 

ft Btone their pillbw; nevertheleAS, they had 

been able to enjoy a few hours of peaceful slum- 

ber, for thev were familiär with the hablts of the 

Tjrolese ; they knew that they never undertook 

Any thing, not even a hunting-excursion, in the 

dead of night, and that they had nothing to fear 

from them until sunrise. 

Bat now the first streaks of dawn illumiDated 
the sky ; it was tiofe, therefore, to continue the 
marclL Lieutenant-Golonel von Wreden rose from 
the couch which the soldiers had prepared for 
him of moss and branebes, and reviewed, ao- 
companied by his officers, hie small force, whlch 
began sullenly and sUently to form in line. A 
doud darkened Wreden's fece when, marching 
through the ranks, he coonted the number of his 
Boldiers. He had arrived yesterday at the bridge 
of St Lawrence with nearly four hundred men ; 
BCarcely one-half of tbem were left now ; the other 
half lay slain at the bridge of St. Lawrence, or, ex- 
hausted by the loas of blood and by the pains of 
gaping wounds, had sunk down on the road and 
been unable to continue the march. 

** And these poor men will Hkewise be killed to- 
day unlesa speedy succor comes," murmured the 
lieatenant«olonel to himself ; ** we are all lost if 
the miserable rabble of peasants reach the gap 



of Brixen before üb. We are all lost, for we 
shall be entirely cut off from our friends and sur- 
rounded by our enemies, who are able to avail 
themselves of their mountain fastnessesand hiding« 
places, while we must march through the Valley 
and across the open piain. But all these com- 
pUünts are useless. We must do our duty I The 
soldier's life belongs to his oath and his king ; and 
if he falls in the Service, he has done his duty.'* 

And with strong determination and bold courage 
the lieutenant-colonel threw back his head, and 
fixed his eye steadfastly on his soldiers. 

" Forward," he shouted, " forward, boys I For- 
ward against these miserable peasants, who have 
violated the faith they plighted to our king. For- 
ward 1 forward l " 

The column, beaded by Lieutenant-Golonel von 
«Wreden, commenced moving. His eyes glanced 
anxiously over the piain now openfng before them. 
Suddenly they are riveted on a point yonder on 
the mountain-road leading southward to Italy. 
What is that? Does it not flash there like a 
mass of bayonets ? Does it not look as though a 
brilliant serpent, glittering in blue, red, and gold, 
were moving along the road ? It draws nearer 
and nearer, and the lieutenant-colonel is able to 
distinguish its parts. Tes, these parts are soldiers ; 
this serpent consists of regiments marching along 
in serricd ranks. 

Lieutenant-Golonel von Wreden uttered a cry 
of joy and galloped forward. Already he dis- 
cemed distinctly the uniforms of the staff-officers 
riding at the head of the column. They were 
friends; they were French soldiers headed by 
General Bisson. 

Wreden galloped forward to salute the general 
and communicate to him in brief, winged words 
his own disaster and his apprehensions regarding 
the immediate future. 

** Well, you have nothing to fear now," said 
General Bissen, with a pleasant and proud smile. 
" It was no acddent, but a decree of Fate, that 
caused us to meet here. I was ordered by my 
emperor to march with a column of four thousand 
men from Hantua to Batlsbon, and I am now on 
the road to the latter place. Henoi^ <ak\a. x^so^i^ 
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leadfl MB through the gap of Brlxen, and as a mat- 
ter of oourse jou will Join ua with yoar troops. I 
hope our united forces will succeed in routing 
ihese miserable peasants f ** 

^Yes, if we could meet tbem in tfae open 
plaln/^ sighed Lieutenant-Colonel von Wreden. 
" But in their mountains and gorges our thousands 
will yainlj struggle against their hundreds. The 
bulwarks of their mountiuns protect them." 

** We Bhall driye them from these bulwarks," 
Said General Bisson, haughtily. ** But I belieye 
the rabble will not eren wait for this, but take to 
their heeis as soon as they see the head of my 
column. Therefore, join my regiments, lieutenant- 
colonel, and let us march fearlessly through the 
gap of Brixen." 

Half an hour aflerward they had reached the 
dark and awe-inspiring gap of Brixen, and the 
united Bavarian and French troops marched with 
a measnred Step along the narrow road, on both 
sides of which rose steep gray rocks, covered here 
and there with small pine forests, and then again 
exhiblting their naked, moss-grown walls, crown- 
ed above with their snowy summits glistening 
Cke bumished silver in the moming sun. 

The column under General Bisson penetrated 
deeper and deeper into the gorge. Enormous 
rocks now closed the road in their front and rear. 
A profound, awful stillness surrounded them ; only 
here and there they heard the rustling of a cas- 
cade falling down from the mountains with sllvery 
spray, and flowing finally as a murmuring rivulet 
through the Valley ; nQw and then they heard also 
the hoarse croaking of some bird of prey soaring 
in the air ; otherwise, all was Still. 

General Bisson, who was riding in the middle 
of his column, turned smilingly to Lieutenant- 
Colonel Wreden: "Did I not teil you, my dear 
lieutenant-colonel," he said, ** that these miserable 
peasants would take to their heels so soon as our 
column came in sight? They were, perhaps, able 
to cope with your few himdred men, but my four 
thousand men — ^" 

The loud crash of a rifle intermpted his sen- 
tence ; a second, third, and fourth report followed 
in rapid succession. The heights seemcd all at 



<mce to bristle with cnemies. Like an enorm«tis 
man-of-war, lying at first calm and peaceful, aad 
then opening her port-holes, these gray rocks 
seemed suddenly to open all their port-holes mät 
pour out death and destruction. 

From the rock in front yonder, from the 8tee(> 
mountains on both sides, from the precipitous 
hill Jutting out in their rear and cloeingthe gloomy 
gorge, rifle-shots ratüed down with unerring aim ; 
eyery bullet hit its man, eyery bullet Struck down 
a soldier in the ranks of the Bayarians and French ; 
then were heard the triumphant cheers of the Ty- 
rolese, who, for a moment, stepped forth from tbdr 
safe hiding-places, danced on the rocks, jeered at 
the enemy with loud, scomful words, and disap* 
peared again so quickly, that the bullets wbicfa 
the soldiers fired at them glanced harmlessTy from 
> the flanks of the rocks. 

But the Tyrolesc Ibught not with their rifles 
alone against the enemy marching through ihe 
deep and awful gorge. Nature had prepared 
other means of defence for them ; it had giTcn 
them trees and rocks. They hurled the trees^ 
which the storms had felled years ago, and which 
fragments of rock had held on the brink of the 
precipice, into the depth of the gorge ; they de- 
tached large fragments from the rocks, and rolled 
them down on the soldiers, iftany of whom were 
crushed by these terrible missiles. And wbeii 
these trees and rocks feil into the depth, and 
spread death and oonfusion in the ranks of the 
soldiers, the Tyrolese profited by this moment to 
aim and strike down additional victims by their 
rifle-bullets. 

And there was no escape for these poor sol- 
diers, who, eiposed to the fury of their enemies, 
did not eyen enjoy the consolation of wreakiag 
yengeance upon them. In silent despair, imd 
shedding tears of rage, the French and Bayarians 
continued their march ; the corpses of thdr 
brethren, which the rear-guard met on the hor- 
rible road, could not detain them ; Diey had to 
pass oyer them, and abstain eyen from ooming to 
the assistance of their dying friends ; crushed un- 
der their feet, the latter had to giye up the gfaost 

At length the gorge widens before them ; the 
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rodu in front recede on boib sides, and a brigfat, 
expanslTe pialn opens to theirTieir. The soldiera 
greet this prospeci with loud cheers of delight, 
vhich tbeir officers dare not repress in tbe name 
of discipline; for, on emeiging from an open 

• 

grave, a soldier feels like a humai^being, and 

tiunks God for the preseryation of hu life. Hun- 

(iredB had fiillen, but sejeral thousands were lefi;, 

and th^ ardent rage, tbeir fiery reyengefulness 

loDged for the struggle in which they might avenge 

their fallen comrades. And Fate seemed intent 

Ofi fiilfilling tbeir wiahes. Yonder, at the ex- 

ttemty of tbe piain through which the soldiers 

were iiow marching ; yonder, on the bank of the 

Üisach, was seen a motley crowd ascending the 

slopes of the mountaina on both sidea of the 

riyer. , 

" Yes, there are the Tyrolese, there are our en- 
emies," cried the Bararians and French, with grim 
satis&ction ; and they marched at the double- 
quick ioward the bank of the rirer. 

*^ The peasants, I believe, intend to pre?ent us 
Irom crodsing the river/' said General Bisäon, with 
a contemptuous shrug. 

"They haye taken position in front of the 
bridge of Laditch, and 80 closely that I can see 
notbing of it/' replied Lieutenant-Colonel von 
Wreden. Suddenly he attered a cry of sorprise, 
and looked steadfastly toward the extremity of 
the Valley, where tbe rocka jutted out again into 
it, and where the furioos Eisach makes a sudden 
bend from one aide of the valley to the otber. 
Formerly there had risen here, between tremen- 
dous rocks, the majestic arch of the bridge of 
Laditch. For many centuries past this wonderful 
arch had spanoed the abysa ; it was a monument 
datiDg from the era of the ancient RomanB, and 
Caesar himself, perhaps, had crossed this bridge on 
hia march against the fvee nations of the North. 
But now this arch had disappeared, or raiher its 
central part had been removed, and between its 
two extremities yawned a terrible abysa, through 
which the Eisach rushed with thundering noise. 

^*The Tyrolüse have destroyed the bridge 1*' 
exdaimed Von Wreden, in dismay. 
^*Ab, the brigands!" said Bissen, contemp- 



toonsly. ** It viU} therefore, be necessary for us 
to conatruct a temporary bridge in order to get 
over to the other aide." 

Yes, the Tyrolese had destroyed the bridge of 
Laditch ; and whila a amall division of their men 
had quicklymoTed on to ocoupy the Hühlbaoh 
pass, the others, nnder the command of Anthony 
Wallner, had taken position on the oppoaite bank 
of the Eiaach, in order to preyent the enemy from 
Crossing the riyer. All the men from the neigh- 
boring village of Laditch had joined the foroea of 
Anthony Wallner, and on the mountidna atood the 
sharpsbooters from the villages far and near, 
called out by the tocsin, and ready to dispute, 
every inch of the beloyed soll with the enemy. 

The columns of the Bavarians and French ap- 
proached, and shots were exchanged on both 
sides. "ForwardI" shouted Anthony Wallner, 
and he advanced with bis brave men to the Puater 
Valley, cloee to the bridge upon which the enemy 
was moving up. 

The buUets whistled around him, but he paid 
no attention to them; be saw only the enemy, 
and not the dangers menacing him. But the 
other Tyrolese saw them only too well, üp in 
the mountains they were brave and resolute ; but 
in the piain, where they were on equal grohmd 
with the enemy, they feit ill at ease and anxioua. 
Moreover, the odds of the enemy were truly foiv 
midable, not only in numbers, but also in arms. 
Only a part of the Tyrolese were provided with 
rifles and muskets ; more than half of them were 
armed only with flails, pitchforks, and dubs. Tbe 
soldiers had not only their muskets, but also field- 
pieces, whose balls thundered now across the 
plaiu and carried death into the ranks of the Ty- 
rolese. 

Terror and dismay seized the sharpsbooters { 
they tumed and began to flee into the mountains. 
But an unexpected obstacle obstructed their path. 
A number of intrepid womeo, who had flocked to 
the scene from the neighboring villages, met them 
at this moment They received «the fugitives with 
threatening invectives ; they drove them back 
with uplifted arms, with flaming eye», with im 
precations, and scomful laughter, down the alo^^ 
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r^rdlesa of the bullets whisfÜng around them, 
and of the enemy moving up closer and closer to 
them. The fugitives are obh'ged to tum and 
plunge onoe more into the stniggle, whieh be- 
oomefl more and more furious. Tonder, close to 
the fragments of the bridge, staikd the fyrolese ; 
here, near the fragments on thiflside of the rivieir, 
are the soldiers and the French-engineersadvan- 
cing to oonatruct a tempoAiry bridge acrosfi the 
cbasm, and thereby unite agam the disrupted 
ends of the andent Roman structure. 

The fire of the Tyrolese becomes weak^ ; loibd 
lamentations burst from thelr ranfcä. They are 
exhausted and weary, owing to the 'heavy exer- 
tions of the day ; hunger andthirsttorment them, 
and ihdlr strength is gone. 

**6iye ns something to eati Give us some- 
thing to drink I " they shout to the wom'en occu- 
p}dng the moantain-path in their rear np to the 
Bolitary hoose, the um Zur Mtack, whioh has al- 
ready been hit by many a ball from the enemy's 
gans. 

** Courage, brethren, conrage ! '* ehonted EIi2a 
Wallner. " I will bring yoo refreshmeiitfl." 

And, like a gazelle, ehe hasten« ^up the hill« 
side, skipping from rook to rock until she reacheti 
the battered house. Tbc bulleta whistle: around 
her, but she laugbs at them, and- does-not even 
tamtoTOuchsafe a glance at-the dätnger. She 
leaps on courägeously ; now she r^aches the 
house, she disappears through the door^ and ob 
Booner has she entered than h caünon-bäll^ strikes 
ihe wall right above the door. Af^r a.yery brief 
spaoe of time, Eliza Wallner reappiears.in the 
door. On her head she öarries a'keg, which she 
Supports with both her uplif^ed arms^ With a 
serene glance, with rosy cheeks and smiling Ups; 
a charming picture of grace, loveliness, and «oiir- 
ageous innocence, she descends the mountain-path 
again, and eyen the bullets of *the enemy^ res^leei 
her; they whistle past her on bolh sidös, but dö 
not hit her. Eliza hastens down the slope, and 
now she reaches the bridge, and arriveswhere are 
posted the Tyrolese, who receive the courageous 
^1 with deafening cheers. 

All at onoe she feels a jerk in the keg on her 



head, and immediately after its Contents pour in a 
clear oold stream down on her face and neck. A 
bullet had Struck the keg and passed t^lear through 
it. Eliza bürsts into merry laughter, lifts the keg 
with her plump, beautiful arms from her head, 
and stops %e two holetf with both her hands, so 
that the wine can no longer run out. 
i* **Now come, boys,** sh^ shouts, in a loud, mer- 
ry Yoice ; " c6me and drink, eise the wine will 
run' out. The enemy has tapped the keg; he 
wished to save us the trouble. Come and drink." 

** Stand back, Lizzie," shouts Panzl to her ; 
" Step behihd the rock yonder, that the bullets 
inay not hit you." 

^' I shall not do it," Said Eliza, with a flushed 
face ; ** I shall not oonceal myself. I em a tme 
daughter of the Tyrol, and 6od will protect me 
hete as well as there. — Come, boys, and drink. 
Bring your glasses, or rather apply your mouth to 
the k^ änd drink.'* 

Two young Tyrolese sharpshooters hastened to 
her. Eliza held up the keg ; the two young men 
knelt befor^ her and applied their moutbs to the 
holes niade by the bullet, and sucked out the 
wine, looking with enamoured glances up to the 
heroic girl who looked down on them smilingly. 

**Kow you have drunk euougfa, go and fight 
again for the &ther]and,'' she said, and signed to 
two other- shatpshooters to refresh themselvcs 
from ihe keg. The two young men hastened 
back to-'thdr comrades,.not knowing whether it 
was the wine. or the sight of the lovely Tyrolese 
girl that filled'them with renewed eonrage and en- 
ihusiasm. - 

The two other Tyrolese had dmnk likewisa 
Soddexüy another bullet whistles along and darts 
past close to EUza's cheeks, causing lier to reel 
for a moment. A cry of dismay burst ftom the 
Ups of those who saw it; butEliza already smiled 
again, and she exelaimed, in a 'merry voice: 
*' Make haste, boys ! eise another bullet will come 
and pierce the keg again, when the wine will um 
into the grass. Therefore, make haste I '' 

Two other Tyrolese hastened up to drink; 
then two more, and so on, until the keg was 
empty. 
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"Noif you have refreshed yourselTefl,'* cried 
Eliza, *' and you must bravely retum to the stra^ 

gle." 

And the Tyrolese took position on tbe river* 
bank, with redoubled courage and entbusiasni, to 
prevent tbe Frencb from finishing the temporary 
bridge. 

But the fire of tbe enemy thinned the ranks of 
the Tyrolese fearfully; their shots became fcw 
and far between, and gradually a regulär panic 
seized them. They began to give way ; even the 
Bcomful eries of the women, who tried tp ob- 
struct their path, were powerless to keep tbem 
back. They pushed the women aside, and rushed 
resistlessly up the mountam-path. 

At this moment loud cheers burst from the lips 
of the enemy. The Tyrolese started. They 
looked back, and saw to their dismay that the 
engineers had succeeded in finishing* the tempo- 
rary bridge across the Eisach, and that notbing 
prerented the enemy now from passtng oTer to 
their side of the river. 

*' Surrender 1 Lay down your arms I " shouted 
Lieutenant-Colonel von Wreden, on the other 
bank. 

The Tjrrolese were silent, and gazed with mute 
dismay upon the bridge. All at oncc they heard 
ft Yoice resounding on the hüls above them as it 
were from the clouds. This yoice shouted: 
^ The imperialists are Coming I The Austrians, 
our sayiors, are coming I '' 

And at the same time a detachment of light- 
horse appeared on the heights of Schaps. They 
galloped down the slope, and were followed by 
seyeral companies of chasseurs and infantry, who 
rushed down at the double-quick. 

Loud, exulting cheers burst from the lips of 
the Tyrolese, and found thundering echoes in the 
mountains and gorges. 

The French and Bayarians statted, for this sud- 
den apparition took them completely by surprise ; 
they had not eyen suspected that the Austrians 
had already inyadedthe Tyrol. They hesitated, 
and did not yenture to cross the riyer. 

This hesitation of the enemy and the arriyal of 
the Austrians fiUed the Tyrolese with transports. 



Some threw down their rifles to embrace each 
other and swing their hats- merrily, while others 
were dandng with their riÜM as though they were 
their sweetbearts; and others again sang and 
warbled ringing Tyrolese Jodlers, Finally, some 
of them, filled with profound emotion and feryent 
gratitude, sank down on their knees to thank G^ 
for this wonderful rescue and the long-wished-for 
sight of the dear Austrian uniforms. 

The French and Bayarians, in the mean time, 
thunderstruck at the sudden arriyal of the Aus- 
trians, whose numbers they were as yet unable to 
ascertun, had made a retrograde moyement in 
their first terror. But this did not last long. 
'* If we do not want to perish here to the last 
man, we must try to force a passage," said Gen- 
eral Bissen. " Forward, therefore, forward l " 

The troops moyed, and began to march across 
the bridge. 

But now the Austrians had come dose up to 
them. The Tyrolese receiyed them with deafen- 
ing sbouts of " Long live the Emperor Francis I 
Long live Austria l " 

Then they tumed onoe more with fervent en» 
thusiasm toward the enemy. "Down with the 
base Bayarians I Forward ! forward I Down with 
them 1 '' they shouted on all sides ; and the Tyro- 
lese rushed with furious impetuosity upon the 
enemy. Their scjrtbes and flails mowed down 
whole ranks, and many soldiers were soon lald 
prostrate by the unerring aim of the mountain 
sharpshooters. Mountains of corpses were piled 
up, rivers of blood fiowed down into the waters 
of the Eisach, and the crimson-eolored waves 
carried down through the Tyrol the intelligence 
that the struggle for. the fatherland had com- 
menced. 

Nevertheless, the forces of the enemy were too 
uumerous for the Tyrolese and the small advanced 
guard of the Austrians to annibilate them entirely. 
The Bavarians and French forced a passage 
through the ranks of their enthusiastic enemies 
with the courage and wrath of despair ; hundreds 
of them remained dead on the blooCIy field, but 
nearly two thousand ascended the Eisach toward 
Stendng. ^ ' 
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Anthony Wallner beckoned to his daaghter, 
and stepped with her behind a Jatting rock. 
** Firat, lizzie, my beroic girl, give me a Ubs," he 
Bald, encirding her with one of his arms, and 
presfling her fondlyto his broad breast "You 
have been yonr father's joy and pride to-day, and 
I saw that the dear litüe angels were protecting 
yoo, and that the bulleta for thia reason whistled 
hannlessly around you. Hence, you are now to 
render an important serrioe to the fatherland. I 
muBt send a messenger to Andreas Hofer, but I 
need the men for fightmg here ; and, moreover, 
the enemy might easfly catch my meBsenger. Bot 
he will allow a Tyrolese girl like you to pasa 
through his linea, and will not suspect any thing 
wrong about her. Now will you take my mesaage 
to Andreas Hofer?** 

« I wiU, father." 

** Run, then, my daughter, run along the moun- 
tain-paths ; you can climb and leap Ilke a char 
mois, and will easily get the Start of the enemy, 
who 18 marching on the long roads in the Talley. 
Hasten toward Sterang. If all has passed off as 
agreed upon, you will find Andreas Hofer tbere. 
Teil bim now in my name that the Austrians are 
Coming up from Salzburg, and that I baye done 
my duty and redeemed my pledge. Teil bim 
fiirther that the wbolePuster Valley is in insurrec- 
tion, and that we are brayely at work, and driving 
the Bayarians and French from the country. 
But teil hün also to be on bis guard, for we baye 
not been able to annibilate the enemy entirely, 
and they will soon make tbeir appearance at 
Sterzing. Let him be ready to reoeiye the enemy 
there as they deserve it." 

*' Is that all, dearest father? *' 

** Ycs, Lizzie, it is. Teil Andy what has hap- 
pened here, and do not forget to teil him how 
you brougbt down the keg of wine that tbe boys 
might drink courage from it." 

*<No, father, I sball not teil him that. It 
would look as though I tbought I bad done some* 
thing great, and wisbed to be praised for it. But 
now farewell, dearest father. I will basten to 
Andreas Hofer." 

" Farewell, dearest Lizzie. The angels and the 



Holy Yirgin will protect yoo. I haye no fean ihr 
your safety.*' 

** Nor I either, dearest father. The good spirits 
of the mountain will accompany me. Farewell l" 

She kissed her hands to him, and bounded up 
the mountain-path with the speed and graoefui* 
ness of a gazelle. 



OHAPTER XVL 

ON THI STBBZIVaUt M008. 

Whili these events were going on below BtIX' 
en, Andreas Hofer bad marched with the men 
of the Passeyr yalley across the Janfen. Um 
inbabitants eyerywhere bad receiyed bim with 
loud exultatioti ; they bad risen eyerywhere, ready 
to foUow him, to figbt under him for the delirer- 
ance of the fatherland, and to stake tbeir fortones 
and tbeir liyes for tbe emperor and the belo^ed 
Tyrol. Hofer*s column accordingly gained strvngth 
at eyery step as it adyanced. He bad set oQt 
with a few hundred men on the 9tb of April; 
and now, on the moming of the llth of ApHli 
already seyeral thousand men bad rallied arouiKl 
him, and with them he bad reached tbe bei^^ 
of Sterzing. Andreas Hofer halted his men here, 
wbere be bad a splendid yiew of the wbole pluOt 
and ordered bis Tyrolese to encamp and repoM 
afVer tbeir long and exbausting march. He hini- 
self did not care for repose, for bis heartwaB 
beayy and füll of anxiety ; and bis glance, usaally 
so screne, was clouded and sombre. 

Wbile the otherswere resting and partakbg 
gayly of tbe wine and food which the women and 
girls of the neighboring yillages bad brought to 
th^n with. joyous readiness, Andreas Hofer as» 
cended a peak from which he bad a füll yiew of 
the mountain-chains all around and tbe ertensiTS 
piain at bis feet. His friend and adjutant, An- 
thony Sicherer, bad followed him noiselessly; and 
on pcrceiying him, Andreas Hofer smiled and 
nodded pleasanüy to him. 

**See, brotber," he said, pointing with a sigh 
down to the valley, " how calm and peaceful eveij 
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ÖUDg lookst There lies Sterzing, 8p oozy and 
sweet, io the sunshine ; the fruit^trees are blossom- 
ing in its gardens ; the daisiefl, primroses, and 
bawthorns bare opened their Utile eyes, and are 
looking iip to heaven in silent joy. Aod now I 
8m to disturb tbis glorious peace and tranquiUity, 
tear it like a wortliless piece of paper, and bnrl it 
Ijke üriah^s letter, into the facea of the people. 
Ah, Sieberer, war ia a cruel thing ; and when I 
take eyery thing into consideration, I cannot help 
thinking that men commit a heary sm by taking 
the field in order to slay, shoot, and stab, as though 
they were wild beasts bent on devouring one 
anoth'er, and not men whom God created after His 
Qwn Ukeness ; and I ask myself, in the bumility 
of my heart, whether or-not I have a right to in- 
stigate my dear friends and countrymen to follow 
me and attack men who are our brethren aiter all."* 

*4f you really ask yourself such queBtions, and 
have lost your courage, then we are all lost," said 
Sicherer, gloomily. ** It is Andreas Hofer in wbom 
the men of the Passeyr yalley beliebe, and wbom 
tb^y are foUowing into the bloody struggle. If 
Hoferhesitates, all will soon despond ; and it wonld 
^ better for us to retrace our tsteps at once, and 
sllow Bonaparte and the French to trample us 
^gain m the dust, ipstead of lifting our heads like 
^'^emen, and fighting for our rights." 

" We have gone too far, we can no longer re- 
trace our Steps," said Andreas Hofer, ahaking his 
Wd'gently, and lifUng his eyes to heaven.. After 
^ pause he added in a loud, strong voice : " And 
eyen though it were otherwise, even though we 
coald still retrace our steps, I should not consent 
to it I shall neyer repent of having raised my 
roice in behalf of the Tyrol and the emperor ; 
30r have I lost my courage, as) you seem to think, 
irother Weherer. I know füll well that we owe it 
o oar good emperor and the fatherland to defend it 
o the lü^t breath, and I do not tremble for myself. 
; bare dedicated my life to the dear fatherland ; 
baye taken leaye of my wife and my children, 
od belong now only to the Tyrol and the emperor. 
f my blood were sufficient to deliyer our country, 
sbould joyonsly and with a grateful prayer throw 
syself down from this peak and shatter my bones ; 



and dymg, I should thank Qod for youchsafing 
such an honor to me, and allowing me topurchaae 
the liberty of the country with my blood. But I 
am but a poor and humble servant and soldier of 
the Lord, and my blood will not be sufficient ; but 
many will have to spiU theirs and die, that the rest 
may be free and belong again to our dear emperor. 
And tbis is the reason why, on contemplating the 
braye men and courageous lads who baye foUowed 
my call, I feel pity, and ask myself again and again, 
had I a right to call them a#yay from their bomes, 
their wivcs and children, and lead them, perbaps, 
into the jaws of death ? Will not the Lord curse 
me for preaching insurrection and war instead of 
submissiyeness and bumility ? " 

" Well, you are a pious man, Andy," said Sie- 
berer, with a reproachful glance, '* and yet you 
baye forgotten what our Redeemer said to the 
Pharisees." 

" What do yöu mean, Anthony f Teil me, if it 
will comfort me." 

" He said, * Bender unto Osesar the tbings which 
are Osesar^s, and unto Qod the tbings that are 
6od*s.' Now, I think that our Tyrol is the em- 
peror^B, an^ Aiat the Bayarians and French have 
nothuig to do with it, but have merely stplen it 
from the emperor. Therefore, we act only m ao- 
cordance with the precepts of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, if we stake our lives and fortunes to restore 
to the emperor that which is the emperor's. And 
I think, too, that the churches and convents are 
the houses of the Lord and belong to Hirn alone. 
Now, the Bavarians have stolen the houses of the 
Lord in the Tyrol, and have ignominiously driven 
out His servants. Heiice, we act again in acconl- 
ance with the precepts of oijr Lord Jesus Christ, 
if we stake our lives and fortunes to restore to 
God that which is God's ; and if, in doing so, we 
should all lose our lives, we should die in theholy 
Service of God and the emperor I " • 

" You are right, brother Sieberer," exclaimed 
Hofer, joyfully, " and I thank you for comforting 
and strengthening my heart. Yes, we are in the 
Service of God, our emperof, and the beloved Ty- 
rol." 

"And God and the emperoc Vvvi^xssc^^sr»^ vs^ 
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Andreas Hofer tbe duty of accing at the aame time 
as prophet of the Lord and as captain of the em- 
peror. Go, then, Andreas, and do your dutyt" 
Said ßieberer, solemnlj. 

'* I shall do my daly bravely and fidthfuUy to 
the last!" exclaimed Hofer, enthusiastically. 
Then he raised the small crucifix from his breast, 
kUsed it devoutly, and prayed in a low voice. 

A sarcastic smile oyerapread Anthony Sieberer^s 
face, but it disappeared quickly when he happened 
# to tum his eyes to the neighboring mountains. 
He looked keenly and searchingly toward the 
mountain-path leading to Mittewald. He saw 
there a small blaek speck which was advancing 
with great rapidity. Was it a bird? No, the 
speck had already become larger ; he saw it was 
a üuman being— a woman speeding along the 
mountain-path. Kow she was so close to them 
that he oould distinguish her face ; it was that of 
a young girl ; her cheeks flushed, her eyes radl- 
ant ; bold and intrepid aS a chamois, she hastened 
forward; her long, black tresses were waving 
round her head, and her bosom heaved violently 
under the folds of her white corset 

Now, she stood still for a moment, and seemed 
to listen ; then she bent far over the precipice, on 
the brink of which she was Standing, and below 
which the Tyrolese were encamped. No sooner 
had she perceired them than she uttered a loud 
cry of exoltation, and böunding forward, she ex- 
claimed joyoualy: "There are tbe men of the 
Passeyr valleyl Now I shall find their leader, 
Andreas Hofer, too 1 — ^Andreas Hofer ! where are 
you, Andreas Hofer ? " 

** Here I am 1 " shoüted Andreas Hofer, start- 
ing up from his fervept prayer, and advaucing a 
few Steps. 

The young girl gare a start on discovering the , , 
two men, who had hitl\erto been concealed frfpi 
her by a large rock; but she looked at them 
searchingly, and did not seem to be frightened or 
anxious. 

" Are you teally Andreas Hofer ? " she asked, 
breathlessly. 

" Ask him if I am," sald Hofer, smiling, and 
pointing to Siebcrer, 



** That is onnecessary," she replied, ealmly ; "l 
see that you are Andreas Hofer. You look pro- 
dsely as my father described you to me. There 
is the long beard, the crucifix, the sainfs imagt 
on your breast ; and there are the kiud eyes, and 
the whole dear face. Ood bless you, Andrej i 
Hofer t I bring you many cordial greetings from 
my father, Anthony WallDer-Aichberger." 

** Qod bless you, maiden," exclaimed Andres8 
Hofer, holding out both his bands to her. Eliza 
took them, bent over Hofer's right band, and im- 
pnnted a glowing kiss on it. 

"Girl, what are you dobg?" asked Hofer, 
blushing with confusion. 

"I kiss the dear band which the Lord has 
chosen to deliver the Tyrol," she said; "tbe dear 
band which holds the rosary so piousiy and the 
liword so bravely ; the band into which my father 
Lud his band, as if on an altar, when he swore to 
God that he would assist in delivering the Tyrd 
from the enemy and restoring it to the emperor." 

" Look at this girl, Sieberer ; how well she 
knows how to flatter me," exduimed Andrea-s 
smilingly patting her flushed check. " And yoa 
say your father sent you to me ? " 

"Tes, he did, Andreas Hofer. I ran all day 
yesterday ; and this moming I rose with tbe sua 
and continued my trip in order to reach you afl 
soOn as possible, and deliver my father^s mea- 
sage to you." 

"You must be tired, poor little girll" Wd 
Hofer, compassionately. " Sit down on the rock 
yonder. There ! And now speak ! " 

"In the first place, Anthony Wallner sends 
greeting, and informs you that he has kept bis 
word faithfuUy. The whole Puster Valley has 
already risen in insurrection ; all the men followed 
hiin, and were ready and eager to fight for the 
Tyrol and the dear Emperor Francis. We have 
fought already a bloody battle at the bridge 
of St. Lawrence, and another at the bndge of 
Laditch. Many soldiers of the enemy were killed 
in the gap of Brixen, and many French and Ba- 
varians feil at the bridge of Laditch ; but we also 
lost a great many men there. Our men fought 
bravely, but there were too many of the Bayarians 
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and Trench, and so they finally sooceeded in 
breaking through our ranks and continued their 
march toward Sterzing. Hence, my father sent 
me to 70U in the greateat haste to inform you of 
that häs occurred, and teil yoa to be on your 
guard. There are several thonsand Bayarians 
and French on the march to Sterzing. It is true, 
our men have occupied the Mühlbach pass ; but 
the enemy is too streng, our men will not be able 
to annihilate him entirely." 

" Tben he will come hither/* exclaimed Andreas 
Hofer. 

**Tes, and we shall have a fight at length," 
Said Anthony Sieberer, joyously. "I am glad 
that our men will at length be face to face with 
the eneray and see bloodshed." 

** And the Austrians are not Coming yet/' sighed 
Andreas Hofer. 

** Yes ! they are I " exclaimed Eliza. " Anthony 
W'allDer instructed me to teil you that too. Sev- 
^itil hundred Austrians joined us already at the 
Bridge of Laditch. It was their advanced guard, 
^Qd they said that all the others would foUow 
'^em soon." 

** It is General Hiller with the troops moving 
^p from Salzburg/' said Hofer. ** But where are 
Chastieler and Hormayr, who were to join us 
from Carinthia? I think they are tarrying too 
long.» 

" But the Bavarians do not tarry/* said Eliza, 
*^and they are savage and cruel men. I did not 
enter the town of Sterzing, but the people on the 
road told me how the Bayarians killed, bumed, 
and plundered there yesterday; and those who 
told me cried with rage and grief. The wholc 
tov7n is in insurrection ; all haye armed for the 
Bmperor Francis, and will die rather than longer 
}bey the Bayarians and French. Major yon 
Bärenklau, the Commander of the Bayarians in 
Sterzing, flnally got frightened ; and on being in- 
brmed that Andreas Hofer was moying against 
lfm on one side with the men of the Passeyr 
ralley, and that Anthony Wallner with the men 
>f the Puster yalley, on the other aide, had occu- 
>ied the bridge of Laditch, he deemed it prudent 
o eyacuate Sterzing and await our men in the 



open piain. I saw his f roops marching through 
the yalley while I was Walking on the heights ; 
and I think it will not be long until we can see 
them below in the piain.'* 

" See, there they are already t " exclaimed An- 
thony Sieberer, who, while Eliza was speaking, 
had spied with his keen eyes far into the piain 
calied the Sterzinger Moos. 

In fact, a large motley mass was to be seen 
moying up in the distance yonder ; yes, they were 
Bayarian soldiers, and they were drawing nearer 
and nearer. 

" Hurrah I the Bayarians are Coming, the strug- 
gle begins," exclaimed Anthony Sieberer, joyous- 
ly ; and the Tyrolese encamped below echoed his 
shout with loud exultation : *^ The Bayarians are - 
Coming t The struggle begins ! " 

**The struggle begins," said Hofer, "and Gpd 
grant, in His mercy, that not too much blood may 
be shed, and that we may be yictorious I Come, 
dear girl, I will take you under my protection, 
for you cannot immediately set out for home, but 
must stay here with me. I shall see to it that no 
härm befalls you, and, while we are fighting, we 
will try to find a caye or nook in the rocks where 
we may conceal you." 

**I do not want to oonceal myself, Andreas 
Hofer," said Eliza, proudly. "The priests and 
women haye likewise to perform their parts in war- 
times ; they must carry the wounded out of the 
ränge of the enemy's bullets and dress their 
wounds ; they must pray with the dying, and nurse 
those whose liyes are spared." 

" Tou are a braye daughter of the Tyrol ; Ilike 
to listen to your soul-stirring words," exclaimed 
Andreas Hofer. " Now come, we will speak with 
pur men." 
^ |r He grasped Eliza's band, beckoned to his acyu- 
%nt Sieberer, and descended with them the path 
toward the Tyrolese. 

They were no longer reposing, but all had risen 
and were looking with rapt attention in the direc- 
tion of the enemy. On beholding Hofer, they 
burst into loud cheers, and asked him enthusiasti 
cally to lead them against the enemy. ' 

" Let US ascertaln fi.r«t ^\v<^x^\^<^ \^ 5^^<^«^^^s^ 
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wbat bis inteDtions are,'^ said Hofer, thoughtfuUy. 
'* Peiliaps he does not know that we are here, and 
intends to continue hia march. In that-case we 
will let him pass ns, follow bim, and attack bim 
only after be bas entered tbe Müblbacb pass.** 

** Ko, be does not intend to continue bis marcb," 
exclaimed Sieberer. ** Look, he takes position in 
tbe piain and forms in Squares as be has leamed 
to do from Bonaparte. Ob, bretbren, let us at- 
tack him now. Never fear. I know such Squares, 
for, in 1805, 1 often attacked tbem with our men, 
and we broke tbem. Forward, then, my friends, 
forward I Now let us figbt for God and our em- 
peror ! " 

" For God and our emperor I " sbouted tbe Ty- 
rolese ; and all seized tbeir arms and prepared for 
the struggle. 

" Hold on I " cried Hofer, in a powerful Toice. 
" As you haye elected me Commander, you must 
be obedient to me and comply with my Orders." 

"We will, we willl" sbouted tbe Tyrolese. 
" Just teil US, Commander, wbat we are to do, and 
we shall obey." ' 

" You sbal] not dencend into the piain, nor at- 
tack the enemy on all sides. For you see, tbe 
Squares are ready to sboot in all directions, and if 
you attack tbem on all sides in the open piain, 
you will be ezposed to tbeir most destructive fire ; 
moreorer, as they are by far better armed tban 
we, and have cannon, many of our men would be 
uselessly sacrificed in such an attack." 

" Wbat tbe Commander says is true," growled 
tbe Tyrolese. **It is by far better for us to at- 
tack the enemy from a covered position, and bave 
our rear protected by tbe mountains.** 

" And I will show you now such a covered posi- 
tion from which you are to attack the enemy," 
Said Andreas Hofer, with irapressive calmness. 
'* Look there, to the left Do you see the rayine 
leading into the moünüdns yonder f Well, we 
will now ascend the mountain-path rapidly, de- 
scend into tbe ravine, and thence rush upon the 
enemy." 

" Yefi, yes, that is rigbt I We will do so I An- 
dreas Hofer is a good captam I " said tbe Tyrolese 
to eaoh other. 



Hofer waved bis band imperatively toward tbem. 
" Now keep very quiet," he said, *• that we may 
not attract tbe attention of the enemy prematore« 
ly, and thereby cause bim to occupy the T&Tme 
before we hare reached it. Forward, then, quicklj 
through the forest, and then descend noiselessly 
into the yalley. But before setting out, we will 
pray two rosarics. If we long for success in bat- 
tle, we must invokeGod's assistance." 

He took bis rosary and prayed ; and tbe Tyro- 
lese beut tbeir heads devoutly, and prayed like 
tbeir Commander. Then they glided quickly and 
noiselessly through the thick forest, headed by 
Andreas Hofer, who led Eliza Wallner with tender 
eolicitude by the band. At length they reacbed 
tbe gorge, and Andreas Hofer was just about en- 
tering it with the others, when Anthony Seberer, 
Jacob Eisenstocken, and a few other promiDent 
Tyrolese, stepped to bim and kept him back witb 
tender yiolence. 

"A general does not accompany bis soldie« 
into Ibe thickest of the figbt," said Eisenstockeii. 
" That is not bis province. He has- to direct tbe 
battle with bis head, but not to fight it out witb 
bis arm." 

" But bear in mind that Bonaparte does no* 
leave bis soldiers even in bdttle," said Andre»^ 
Hofer, trying to push tbem aside and advance» 

" No, dearest Commander," exclaimed Anthony 
Sieberer, " you must not go down with the men. 
Think of it, wbat would become of us and our 
cause if an accident befeil our Commander and a 
bullet shattered bis beloyed head I Our friends 
and sharpshooters would feel as though that bol« 
let had shattered all tbeir heads ; they would be 
discouraged and give up our cause as lost. No, 
no, Andreas Hofer, you owe it to your fatherland, 
your emperor, and your Tyrolese, not to expose 
yourself to too great dangers ; for yoür life is ne* 
cessary to us, and you are tbe Standard which the 
Tyrolese are following. If our Standard sinke to 
the ground, our Tyrolese will be panic-stricken and 
run away. Consequently you must not go mto 
battle, either to-day or at any time hereafter." ' 

" You are rigbt, I see it," said Hofer, moum- 
ftilly. **Tbey would be thunderstruck if a bullet 
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Bhould bit tlieir Commander ; henoe I Bubmit, and 
Bhall staj here. You will stay with me, LIzzie 
WoIIner^ and Ennemoser, my secretar j, shall do so 
too. Now go, all of you, and God grant tliat we 
may all meet again. I sball stay at tbis yery spot, 
aod he wbo wants to aee me must come bither. I 
can survey fi-om here tbe wbole piain of tbe Sterz- 
inger Mooa. Now, my dear friends and bretbren," 
he Bhouted in a loud, ringing voice, " for God, 
the fatherland, and youp emperor ! " 

" For God, the fatherland, and our emperor I " 
shonted the Tyrolese, nishing down the moantain- 
path into the ravine wbence they were to attack 
the enemy. 

But the Bavarians had been on their gaard, and 
thdr Commander, Ooloncl Bärenklau, divining the 
tacticö of the Tyrolese, had ordered bis two guns 
to be pointed against tbe ravine. 

New the first shots thundered from their 
Daontbs, and voUeys of musketry were discharged 
from all tbe Squares at tbe same time, at the 
*dvancing column of tbe Tyrolese. The Tyro- 
lese, not prepared for so sudden and violent an 
Ättack, dismayed at the havoc produced in their 
^iiks by tbe balls and bulleta of the Bararians, 
5ÄYe way and ran over tbe corpses of their breth- 
'^U back to tbe ravine. But there stood tbe 
^rowd of women wbo had accompanied the col- 
^^n, wbo had bastened up from Sterzing and tbe 
Allele neighborhood, and had advanced with the 
tyrolese out of the ravine almost dose to tbe 
Squares of the enemy. They recdved tbe fugi- 
tives with iovectives and angry glances; they 
Btrove to kindlp their courage; they wcnt and 
begged them with claaped hands and tearful eyes 
not to desert the cause of the fatherland, become 
discouraged in so disgraceful a manner in tbe 
very first battle, and thereby make tbemselves 
the laughing-stock of tbe hateful Bavarians and 
Frencb. 

And the men listened to these voices ; they 
Jrank courage from the wine which the women 
landed to them, and rusbed Torward a second 
iime. Their rifles crashed and mowed down the 
'roDt ranks of tbe Bavarians, but bebind tbe 
sorpsefl stood the rear ranks, and their voUeya 



responded to tbe Tyrolese, and tbe cannon thun- 
dered across the piain reeking with göre andpow- 
der. 

Tbe Tyrolese gave way a second time, for the 
murderous fire of the Bavarians filled them vithr 
Stupor and dismay. 

** In tbis manner we sball never gain a victory, 
and our men will be uselessly slaugbtered," said 
Andreas Hofer, who was watching the struggle 
with breatbless suspense. "But we must not 
incur tbe disgrace of losing the first battle, for 
that would discourage our men for all time to 
come. Oome, Ennemoser, run down to them and 
teil them to try a third time. If they do not, An- 
dreas Hofer will rush all alone upon tbe enemy 
and wait for a bullet to shattcr bis head." 

Yoang Ennemoser, the secretary, sped down 
the ravine ; Hofer pressed bis crucifix to bis lips 
and prayed ; Eliza Wallner advanced close to the 
edge of the precipice, and peered down into the 
piain. Her eyes filled with tears wben she per- 
ceived the many corpses piled up on both sides 
of the ravine, but the Squares of tbe enemy like- 
wise had been considerably thinned, and death 
had made fearful havoc in their ranks. 

" Andreas Hofer," she cried, exultingly, " your 
message was successfuL Our men .are rushing 
forward. Do you not hear their cheers ? " 

** I do, and may tbe good God grant them suo- 
cess I "sighed Andreas Hofer, stepping close up to 
Eliza. 

They saw the Tyrolese emerging again at the 
double-quick from the ravine, and rushing upon 
tbe enemy, wbo received them with volleys of 
musketry and artülery-fire. But, alas I they saw 
the Tyrolese give way again and retreat, thougb 
more slowly than before, to the ravine. 

" Tbis will never do," cried Hofer, despainngly. 
" Our men are slaugbtered in tbis way, and can- 
not reach tbe enemy, whose cannon are mowing 
them down like scythes. God, show me a way 
to help our men 1 " 

His eyes glanced despainngly over the plaui, as 
if searching for relief. All at once a brigbt flash 
of joy Ut up bis features. 

» have found a way I thank Thee^ m.^ 
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had already disappeared again, whistlmg and 
eheeriog, behind the wagon, which was still ad- 
▼ancing toward the enemy. 

The other hay-wagons now roUed likewise from 
the ravine. The firot of them was driven bj an- 
other young girl. Itnitating the heroic example 
set bv Eliza Wallner, Anna Gamper, daughter of 
a tailor of Sterzing, had courageouslj mounted 
the back of an ox, and drove fonrard the wagen, 
filled with an enormous quantity of hay. Tirenty 
young sbarpshooters, encouraged by the snccess 
of their comrades, followed this second wagon. 
Behind them came the third and fourth wagons, 
followed by twenty or thirty more sharpshooters, 
who were well protected by the broad bulwark 
which the wagons formcd in front of them. 

The gunners had fallen; hence, the cannon 
no longer thandered or carried destniction and 
death into the ranks of the Tyrolese ; only the 
musketry of the Bayarians was still rattling, but 

■ 

they only hit the hay, and not the brave girls 
dri\$tig the oxen, nor the vharpshooters, who, con- 
cealed behind the hay, rushed from their covert 
whenever the enemy had fired a volley, raised 
thehr rifles triumphantly, and Struck down a Bar 
varian at every shot. 

All four hay-wagons had now driven up close 
enough, and the Tyrolese, who were nearly one 
hundred strong, bursut with cheers from behind 
them, and nishing forward in loose array, but 
with desperate resolution, using the butt-ends of 
t}] Ar rifles, feil with savage impetuosity upon the 
Bavarians,'who were thunderstruck at this unex- 
pected and sudden attack. 

Loud cheers also resounded from the ravine. 
The whole force of the Tyrolese advanced at the 
double-quick to assist their bretbren in anni- 
hilating the enemy. 

A violent struggle, a fierce hand-to-hand fight 
now ensued. The Bavarians, overwhelmed by 
the terriblc onset of the peasants, gave way ; the 
Squares dissolved ; and the soldiers, as if para- 
lyzed with terror, had neither courage nor strength 
left to avoid the fnrious butt-end blows of the 
peasants. 



form bis lines ; vainly did those who had rallied 
round him at bis command, make a desperate 
effort to force their way through the ranks of the 
infuriated Tyrolese. The fierce bravery of the 
latter overcame all resistance, and rendered their 
escape imposaible. 

** Surrender I " thundered Andreas Hofer to the 
Bavarians. ** Lay down your arms, and surrender 
at discretion ! " 

A cry of rage burst from the pale lips of Colonel 
von Bärenklau, and he would have rushed upon 
the impudei\t peasants who dared to fasten such 
a disgrace upon him. But bis own men kept him 
back. 

" We do not want to be slaughtered,'^ they cried, 
perfectly beside themselves with terror ; ** we will 
surrender, we will lay down onr arms I " 

A deathly pallor overspread the cbeeks of the 
unfortunate officer. 

** I)o so, then," he cried. " Surrender yo«r- 
selves and me to utter dishonor I I am no long^' 
able to restrain you from it." 

And with a sigh resembling the groan o'f * 
dying man, Colonel von Bärenklau fainted aw^^^» 
exhausted by the terrible exertion and the Iot;s ^^ 
blood which was rushing from a gunshot wou:tf ^ 
on bis neck. 

"We surrender I We are rtady to lay dov^ 
our arms I '' shouted the Bavarians to the Tyrolese« 
who were still thinning their ranks by the deadly 
fire of their rifles and their terrible butt-end blows. 
" Very well, lay down your arms," cried Andreas 
Hofer, in a powerful voice. " Stop, Tyrolese I If 
they surrender, nobody shall hurt a hair of their 
heads, for then they are no lo^ger our enemies, 
but our bretbren. — ^Lay down your arms, Ba- 
varians I '' 

The Tyrolese, obedient to the Orders of their 
Commander, stopped the furious slaugbter, and 
gazed.with gloomy eyes at their hated enemies. 

There was a moment of breathless silence, and 
then the Bavarian officers were heard to command 
in tremulous voices, " Lay down your arms I " 

And their men obeyed readily. Three hundred 
and eighty soldiers, and mne officers, laid down 
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Moos, and surrendered at discretion to the Ty- 
rolese.* 

On seeing this, the Tyrolese burst into loud 
cheers, and Andreas Hofer lifled bis beaming eyea 
to heaven. " I thank Thee, Lord God," he said ; 
** with Thy assistance wo have achievcd a victory. 
ft 13 the first love-offering which we present to 
fatherland and our Emperor Francis.*^ 

" Long live the Tyrol and our Emperor Francis ! " 
shouted the Tyrole?e, enthusiastically. 

The Bavarians stood sllent, with downcast eyes 
and pale faces, while the active Tyrolese lads 
hastily collected the arms they had laid down and 

■ 

placed them on one of the wagons, from which 
they had quickly removed the hay. 

"What is to be done with our prisoners, the 
ßayarians ? " ' said Anthony Sicherer to Andreas 
-Öofer. " We canuot take them with us." 

**No, we cannot, nor will the enemy give us 

ti me for doing so," replied Hofer. " Anthony 

^^allner has informed me that a strong corps of 

Üavarians and French is approaching in the direc- 

^lon of the Mühlbacher Klause. They must not 

^Heet US here on the piain, for a fight under such 

<iircumstances would manifestly be to our disad- 

'''antage. They would be a great deal stronger 

bere than we. But in the mountuins we are able 

to overcome them. They are the fortresses which 

thegood God built for our country ; and when the 

enemy passes, we shall attack and defeat him.^' 

** And shall we take the prisoners with us into 
the raountains, Commander f '' 

"No, we will not, for we cannot guard them 
well up there, and they would escape. We will 
not take the prisoners with us, but conyey them 
to the Baroness von Sternberg at Castle Steinach. 
She is ardently devoted to our cause, and loves 
the Tyrol and the emperor. She will take care 
of the prisoners, and they will be unable to escape 
from the large tower, the Wolfsthurm, on the crest 
yonder, which you can see from here." 

** But who is to convey the prisoners to Castle 
Steinach f Are we all to march thither and de- 
liver them before advancing farther ? " 

• **0aU6ry of Heroei : Andreas Hofer,"* p. 8t 



** No, no, Anthony Sieberer ; we have not time 
for that. We must bury the corpses here quickly, 
and remove every trace of the contest, in order 
that the French, on arriving here, may not dis- 
Cover what has occurred, and that we are close 
by. Only thirty of our men shall escort the 
prisoners to Castle Steinach." 

" Only thirty, Commander f Will that be suf- 
ficient for three hundred and eighty prisoners? 
If they should attack our men on the read, they 
would beat them, for they would be twelve to one." 

" That is true,"'said Andreas Hofer in confusion ; 
** what are we to do to get a stronger escort for 
the prisoners ? " 

He stroked bis beard nervously, as was bis 
wont in moments of great excitement, and he 
glanced uneasily, now here, now there. AU at 
once a smile illuminated bis face. 

" I have got it," he said, merrily. " Look there, 
Sieberer, look there. What do you see there ? " 

*^The women who have accompanied us, and 
who are kissing Eliza Wallner and Anna Gamper 
for their heroic conduct." 

" The women shall help our thirty sharpshoot- 
ers to escort the prisoners to Castle Steinach. 
Our women have brave hearts and strong arms, 
and they know how to use the rifle for the fatherland 
and the emperor. Let them, then, take some of 
the arms which we have conquercd, and, jointly 
with thirty of our men, escort the prisoners to 
the good Baroness von Stemberg. Oh, Lizzie 
Wallner, Lizzie Wallncr I " 

** Here I am, Commander," cried Eliza, hasten- 
.ing to Andreas Hofer with flushed cheeks and 
beaming eyes. * 

He patted her cheeks smilingly. '* You are a 
brave, noble girl," he said, " and none of us will 
ever forget what you have done to-day; and the 
whole Tyrol shall leam what a splendid and in- 
trepid girl you are. But I wish to confer a spe- 
cial reward on you, Lizzie ; I wish to appoint you 
captain of a Company, and your Company is to 
consist of all those women." 

" And what does the commander-in-chief order 
me to do with my Company of women ? " asked 
Eliza Wallner. 



100 



ANDREAS HOFER. 



" Captain Lizzie, you are to eecort with ypur 
Company and thirty Tyrolcse sharpshooters the 
three hundred and eighty Bayarians to Castle 
Steinach. Your arms you will take from the 
wagon yonder, which Captain Lizzie drove so 
heroically toward the enemy. Will you under- 
take to escort the prisoners si^fely to Steinach ? " 

" I will, Commander. But after that I should 
like to retnm to my father. He must be uneasy 
about me by thls tiroe, and he would like also to 
know how the Tyrolese bave succeeded on this 
side. Oh l he will be exceedingly glad when I 
brmg him greetings from his belored Andreas 
Hofer." 

** Go, then, my dear child," siud Andreas Hofer, 
nodding to her tenderly, and laying his band on 
her beautiful head. " 60 with God's blessing^ and 
greet your father in my name. Teil him that 6od 
and the Holy Yirgin are with us and have ble^sed 
our cause ; therefore we will never despond, but 
always fight bravely and cheerfully for our liberty 
and our dear emperor. 60, Lizzie ; escort the 
prisoners to Steinacb, and then retum to your 
father." 

Eliza kissed his band ; then left him and com- 
municated Andreas Hofer^s order to the women. 
They received it joyously» and hastened to the 
wagon to get the arms. 

Half an hour afterward a stränge procession 
was Seen moving along the road leading to Castle 
Steinach. A long column of soldiers, without 
arms, with heads bent down and gloomy faces, 
marched on the road. On both sides of them 
walkedl the women,. with heads erect^ and proud, 
triumphoiit faces, eaeh shouldering a musket or a 
sword. Here and. there marched two Tyrolese 
sharpshooters,, who wcre watching with. the keen 
and distrustful eyes of shepherds** dogs the sol- 
diers marching in their midst. 



OHAPTER XVm. 

CAPTURK OF INNSPRUCE. 

General Kinkel, govemor of Innspruck, had 
Just finished his dinner, and repaired ta bis cab- 



inet, whither he had summoned some of the su- 
perior officers to give them fresh Instructions. 
To-day, the llth of April, all sorts of news had 
arriyed from the Tyrol ; and although this newi 
did not alarm the Bayarian general, he thought 
it neyerthelesB somewhat stränge and unusual 
He had leamed that Lieutenant-Colonel yon 
Wreden, despite General EinkeVs express orders, 
had rashly eyacuated his position at Brunecken 
and destroyed the bridge of Laditch. Besides, 
yague rumors had reachcd him about an insurrec- 
tion among the peasants in the neighborhood of 
Innspruck ; and even bn the surroundiug moun- 
tains, it was said, bands of armed insurgents had 
bcen seea. 

" We haye treated these miserable peasants by 
far too leniently and kindly," said G^ieral Kinkel, 
with a shrug, when his oflScer communicated this 
intelligence to him. "We shall adopt a more 
rigprous course, make examples of a few, and all 
will be quiet and submissiye again. What do 
these peasants wunt? Are they already so ar- 
rogant as to tbink themselves capable of coping 
with our braye regulär troops ? " 

" They count upon the assistance of Austria," 
replied Colonel Dittfurt; ** and General yon 
Chasteler is said to haye promised the peasants 
that he will inyade the Tyrul one of these dajrs." 

^'It is a miserable liel" cried the general, 
with a disdainful smile. " The Austrians will not 
be so bold as to take the offensiye, for they 
know füll well that the great Emperor Napoleon 
will consider eyery inyasion of Bayarian territory 
an attack upon France herseif, and that we our* 
selves should driye the impudent inyaders from 
our mountains." 

*^ That is to say,. so long as the mountains are 
still ours, and not yet occupied by the peasants, 
your excellency," said Major Beim, who entered 
the room at this moment 

" What do you mean ? " asked the general. 

" I mean that larger and larger bands of peas- 
ants are advancing upon Innspruck, that they 
haye already attacked and driyen in our pickets, 
and that the latter haye. j[ust escaped from them 
into the city." 
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**Tben it is time for us to resort to energetic 
and severe Steps," cried General Kinkel, angrily. 
" Colonel Dittfürt, send immediately a diepatch to 
Lieutenant-Colonel von Wreden, who is stationed 
at Brisen. Write to bim in my name tbat I am 
higbly indignant at bis evacuating bis position at 
Bruneclien and destroving tbe bridge of Laditeh. 
Teil bim I order bim to act witb tbe utinost en- 
ergy; every peasant arrested witb arms in bis 
bands is to be sbot ; every village participating 
in tbe insurrection is to be bumed down ; and be 
is to advance bis patrols again to and beyond Bru- 
necken. These patrols are to ascertaio if Austrian 
troops are really foUowing tbe insurgent peasants. 
Bring this dispatcb to me tbat I may sign it, and 
tben immediatelv send off a Courier witb it to Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel von Wreden." * 

Colonel Dittfurtb went to tbe desk and com- 
menced writing tbe dispatcb. " Miserable peas- 
atits ! " be murmured, on banding tbe dispatcb to 
tbe general; "it is already a bumiliation tbat we 
must devote attention to tbem and occapy our- 
selves witb tbem." 

" Yes, you are rigbt," sigbcd tbe general, sign- 
ing tbe dispatcb ; " tbese people, wbo know only 
how to bandle tbe flail, become every day more 
impudent and intolerable ; and I am really glad 
that I sball now at lengtb bave an opportunity to 
humiliate tbero and redncf tbem to obedience. 
Hencefortb we will no longer spare tbem. No 
quarter ! He wbo is taken, sword in band, will 
be execiited on tbe spot. We must nip tbis in- 
surrection in the bud, and chastise tbe traitors 
with inexorable rigor. Well, wbat is it ? " be asked 
vebemently, tuming to tbe orderly who entered 
tbe room at tbis moment 

" Youf excellency, I bave to inform you tbat all 
our pickets bave been, driven into tbe city. The 
peasants bave assembled in large masscs on tbe 
neighboring mountains and opened tbence a most 
murderous ßre upon our pickets, Only a few men 



* General Kinkel sent '»flf thlsdlspatch a dayafter Wre- 
dea had bcen defeated by the Tyrolese, and after tbe Ans- 
trians had Invaded the Tyrol The Bavarian authorlties 
at Inhsprnck were in complete ignorance of all these 
events. 



of eacb picket bave retumed ; tbe otbers lie dead 
outside tbe citv." 

" Matters seem to become serious," murmured 
General Kinkel. "All our pickets driven in! ^ 
Tbat is to say, tben, the peasants are in tbe Imme- 
diäte neigbborhood of tbe city ? " 

" All tbe environs of Innspruck are in füll in- 
surrection, your excellency, and tbe Citizens of Inn- 
spruck seem likewise strongly inclined to join tbe 
insurrection. There are riotous groups in tbe 
streets, and on my way bitber I beard all sprts of 
menacing phrases, and met everywbere with sul- 
len, defiant faces." 

"Ab, I will silence tbis seditious rabble Und 
make their faces mild and modest ! " cried the gen- 
eral, in a tbreatening voice. " Let all tbe public 
places in tbe city be occupied by troops, and field- 
pieces be placed on tbe bridges of the Inn. Let 
patrols march through tbe streets all night, and 
every Citizen wbo is found in the street after nlne 
o'clock, or keeps bis house lighted up after that 
hour, shall be sbot. Make haste, gentlemen, and 
carry my Orders literally into execution. Have 
the patrols call upon all Citizens to keep quiet and 
not appear in the streets after nine o'clock. Sen- 
tence of death will be passed upon those who vio- 
late tbis order." 

Owing to tbese Orders issued by the general, a 
profound stillness reigned at night in tbe streets 
of Innspnick ; no one was to be seen in tbe streets, 
and on marching through tbem the patrols didnot 
find a Single offender whom they migbt bave sub- 
jected to tbe inexorable rigor of martial law. But 
no sooner had the patrols turned round a comer 
tban dark forms emerged bere and there from be- 
hind the pillars of the bouses, the wells, and the 
cruoifixcs, glidcd with tbe noiseless agility of cats 
along tbe bouses, and knocked bere and there at 
tbe window-panea. Tbe Windows opened softly, 
whispers were beard and tbe rustling of paper, and 
tbe forms glided on to commence the same work- 
ing and wbispering at tbe next house. 

Tbe Bavarian patrols had no inkling of tbese 
dark ravens flittiiig everywbere bebind tbem, as 
if scenting in tbem already tbe prey of death ; but 
tbe Citizens of Innai^tvi^s^VL <^jQii^\\<^T^ ^i^^'tXs«^ 
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of the^ight, who knocked at their Windows, aus- 
pidous dores, even though, instead of the oliv^ 
brauch, tbey brought onlj a sheet of paper with 
them. But this slieet of paper contained words 
that thrilled all hearts with joy and happiness ; it 
«nnounoed that the Austrians bad already invaded 
the Tyrol ; that General von Chaateler was already 
adyancing npon Innspruck; that the Emperor 
Francis sent the Tyrolese the greetings of bis love ; 
and that the Archduke John was prerenting the 
French troops in Italy from succoring the Bavarl- 
ans in the Tyrol ; nay, that he and his army would 
deliver and protect the TyroL Some of the braye 
sh^rpsbooters of the Passeyr Valley bad been bold 
enough to steal into the city of Innspruck despite 
the presence of the Bavarian troops, and the pa- 
trols could not prevent the Citizens from receiving 
the joyful tidings of the approach of the Austri- 
ans, nor the Tyrolese sharpsbooters from wbisper- 
ing to them : " Be ready early to-morrow moruing. 
To-morrow we shall attack the city ; assist us 
then, burl down from the roofs of your houses on 
the Bavarians stones, jars, and wbaterer you may 
have at band; keep your doors open, that we may 
get in, and bold food and refreshments in readi- 
ness. We shall come to-morrow, Innspruck 
must be delivered from the Bavarians to-morrow I ^* 

The morrow came at last. The 12th of April 
dawned upon the city of Innspruck. 

The Bavarians bad carried out the oi*der8 of 
General Kinkel ; tbey bad occupied uU the public 
places, and plantM batteries on the bridges of tbe 
Inn. 

But so ardent was the enthusiasm of the Tyro- 
lese, that these batteries däd not deter them. Thev 
rushed forward with loud sbouts; using their 
spears, halberts, and the butt-ends of their mus- 
kets, they feil with resistless impetuosity upon tbe 
Bavarians, drove them back, shot tbe gunners at 
tbe güns, and carried the important bridge of 
Hühlau. 

Tremendous cheers announced this iSrst victory 
to the inhabitants of Innspruck. Tbe Tyrolese 
then rushed forward over the bridge and penetrat- 
ed into the streets of the Hötlinger suburb. The 
street-doors of the houses opened to them; they 



entered them, or took position bebind the pillars, 
and fired from the Windows and their hiding-places 
at the Bavarians who were stationed on the upper 
bridge of the Inn, and were firing thence at the 
Tyrolese. Tbe Bavarian buUets, however, whis- 
tled harmlcssly through the streets, tbe alert Ty- 
rolese concealing themselves, before every voUey, 
in tbe houses or behind the walls. But no sooner 
bad tbe buUets dropped 4han they stepped for- 
ward, sang, and laughed, and discharged their 
rifles, undl the exasperated Bavarians fired at them 
again, when the singing Tyrolese disappeared once 
more in their hiding-places. 

All at once loud cheers and burrahs resounded 
on the conquered bridge of Mühlau, and a tall, 
heroic form, surrounded by a detachment of armed 
Tyrolese, appeared on the bridge. 

It was Joseph Speckbacber, who, after captur- 
ing Hall by a daring coup de main, bad now ar- 
rived with his brave men to assist the Tyrolese in 
delivering Innspruck from the Bavarians. 

Tbe Tyrolese thronged ezultingly around bim, 
informing bim of the struggle that had already 
taken place, and telling bim that the Bavarians 
bad been driven from the bridge and hurled back 
into tbe city. 

"And now you stand still bere, instead of 
advancing ? " asked Speckbacher, ca^ting fiery 
glances toward the enemy. " What are you wait- 
ing for, my friends ? Why do you not attack the 
enemy ? " 

Without waiting for a reply, Speckbacber took 
off his hat, swung it in the air, and sbouted in 
a loud, entbusiastic voice : " Long live the Em^ 
peror Francis 1 Down with tbe Bavarians ! ^* 

All repeatcd this sbout amid tbe most tumul- 
tuous cheers. All cried, " Long live the Emperor 
Francis ! Down with the Bavarians I " 

" Now forward ! forward I We must take the 
bridge I " sbouted Speckbacher. " Those who love 
tbe Tyrol will follow me ! " 

And he rushed forward, like an angry bear, 
toward the biidge of tbe Inn. 

The Tyrolese, carried away by their enthusiasm, 
foUowed .him at the.double-quick toward tbe 
bridge, where the mouths of the cannon were 
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Btaring at them manacinglj. But the Tyrolese 
werc not afraid of the cannon; death had no 
longer any terrors for them ! their courage im- 
parted to them resistless power aod impetuosity. 
They rusbed up to the cannon, slevr the ganners 
with the butt-ends of their rifleS) or lifted them 
up by the hair and hurled them over the railing 
of the bridge into the foaraing waters of the Inn. 
Then they turned the cannon, and some students 
frora Innspruck, who had joined the Tyrolese, un- 
dertook to man them. 

A dense column of Bayarians advanced upon 
them ; the peasants uttered loud cheers, the can- 
non thundered and mowed down whole ranks of 
them. They gave way, and the Tyrolese who saw 
it, advanced with triumphant shouts into the dty 
and took street after street. And wherever they 
came, they met with willing assistance at the 
faands of the Citizens ; in erery street which they 
entered, the Windows opened, and shots were 
lired from them at the Bavarian troops ; every 
house became a fortress, every tower a citadel. 
A frightful scene ensued : the Bavarians in some 
p]aces flurrendered and begged for quarter ; in 
others they continaed the combat with undaunted 
resolution ; and in the mSlie several bloodv deeds 
were committcd, which, in their cooler moments, 
the Tyrolese would have been the first to con- 
demn. 

Ali at once loud cheers burst forth in the 
Btreets, and the Tyrolese repeated again and 
again the joyful news : ** Major Teimer has ar- 
rived; he has several companies of the militia 
ander his command, and with th&se brave men 
he has already penetrated into the heart of the 
city, up to the principal guard-house ! He has 
already surrounded the Engelhau», General Ein- 
kePs headquarters, and is negotiating a capitulap 
tion with the general.'* Tbia almost incredible 
intelligence raised the enthusiasm of the Tyrolese 
to the highest pitch. They rushed forward with 
irresistible impetuosity toward the barracks and 
disarmed all the soldiers who had remained there 
in Order to relieve their exhausted comrades. 
Then they rushed again into the street, toward 
tilie principal guard-house, where an obstinate 



struggle was going on. There, at the head of his 
regiment, stood Golonel Dittfurt, firmly deter- 
mined to die rather than surrender to the peas- 
ants. 

But the peasants came up in overwhelming . 
numbers, and a detachment of sharpshootera, 
headed by Major Teimer, had already penetrated 
into the generars house, and entered Ms sitting- 
room. From the houses all around, the Tyrolese 
were firing at the soldiers, who, gnashing their 
teeth with rage and grief, did not even enjoy the 
satisfaction of wreaking vengeance on them ; for 
their enemies were concealed behind the walls 
and pillars, while the soldiers werc defenceless, 
and had lo allow themselves to be laid ^ostrate 
by the unerring aim of the sharpshooters. 

Angry, scolding, imperious voices were now 
heard at General EinkePs window, and a stränge 
sight was presented to the eyes of the dismayed 
soldiers. Teimer's face, flushed with anger and 
excitement, appeared at the window. He wai 
Seen approachir.g it hastily and thrusting General 
Einkel's head and Shoulders forcibly out of it. 

" Surrender I " threatened Teimer ; " surrender, 
.or I shall hurl you out of the window I " * 

** Golonel Dittfurt,*' cried General Einkel, in a 
doleful voice, " you see that further resistance i£ 
useless. We must surrender I " 

'* No ! " shuuted the colonel, pale with rage ; 
"no, we shall not surrender; no, we shall not 
incur the dlsgrace of laying down our arms before 
this ragged mob. We can die, but shall not 
surrender I Forward, my brave soldiers, for- 
ward ! " 

And Dittfurt rushed furiously, followed by his 
soldiers, upon the Tyrolese who were approach- 
ing at this moment. Suddenly he reeied back. 
Two bullets had hit him at the same time, and the 
blood streamed from two wounds. But these 
wounds, instead of paralyzing his courage, in- 
flamed it still more. He overcame his pain and 
weakness, and, brahdishing his sword, rushed for- 
ward. 

A third bullet whistled up and penetrated his 



• Hormayr's *' History of Andreas Hofer,'' voL t, p. 
249. 
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breast. He sank down ; blood Btreamed from 
bis mouth and bis nose. Tbe Tvrolese burst 
Snto deafening cheers, and approached the fallen 
officer to take bis sword from bim. But be 
sprang once more to bis feet ; be would not fall 
alive into the bands of tbe peasants ; he feit that 
he had to die^, but he would die like a soldier on 
tbe field of bonor, and not as a prisoner of tbe 
peasants« Livid as a corpse, bis face coTered 
with göre, bis uniform saturated witb blood, 
Dittfurt recled forward, and drove bis soldiers, 
witb wild iroprecations, entreaties, and ibreats 
toward tbe bospital, wbence tbe Tyrolese poured 
their murderous fire into the ranks of tbe Bava- 
rians. ißut scarcely had be adranced a few stops 
wben a fourtb bullet Struck bim and laid bim 
prostrate. 

His regiment, seized witb dismay, sbouted out 
that it would surrender, and, in proof of this 
Intention, the soldiers laid down their arms. 

Tbe Bavarian cavalry, to avoid tbe disgrace of 
such a capitulation, galloped in wild disorder tow- 
ard tbe gate and the Hofgarten. But tbere 
Bpeckbacher had taken position with tbe peas-. 
ants, who, mostly armed only with pitchforks, had 
burried to the scene of tbe combat from the im- 
mediate cnvirons of Innspruck. But these pitch- 
forks seeraed to tbe panic-stricken cavalry to be 
terrible, murderous weapons ; cannon would have 
appeared to them less dreadful than tbe glittering 
pitchforks, witb wbich tbe sbouting peasants 
rusbed upon them, and wbich startled not only 
tbe soldiers, but their liorses also. Tbe soldiers 
ibought tbe wounds made by pitchforks more 
borrible and ignominious than utter defeat, and 
even death. Thunderstruck at their desperate 
Position, hardly knowing wbat befeil them, un- 
able to oflfer further resistance, tbey allowed 
tbemselves to bc torn from their borses by the 
peasants, to whom tbey banded their arms in si- 
lence. The Tyrolese then mounted the borses, 
and in a triumpbant procession, beaded by Jo- 
seph Speckbacber, tbey conducted their prisoners 
back to Innspruck.* 

* Hormayr^s " Hlstory of Andreas Hofer," vol. l, j). 
2S0. 



Ther«^ tbe enemy bad likewise surrendered in 
the mean time, and the barracks wbich, until yes- 
terday, bad been tbe quarters of the oppressors 
of tbe Tyrolese, tb6 Bavarian soldiers, became 
now the prisons of tbe defeated. Escorted by 
tbe peasants, the disarmed and defcnceless Bava- 
rians were burried into tbe barracks, whose dooFB 
closed noisily bebind them. 

Innspruck was now free ; not an armed Bava« 
rian soldier remained in the city, but tbe Tyro- 
lese, to tbe niimber of upward of fifkeen thousand, 
poured into tbe streets, and the Citizens joined 
them exultingly, and thanked the courageous 
peasants for delivering them from the foreigö 
yoke. The city, wbich for three hoars had been 
a wild scene of terror, bavoc, bloodshed, and 
death, resounded now at tbe hour of mid-day with 
cheers and cxultation; nothing was heard bnt 
burrabs, songs, and cheers for tbe Emperor Fran- 
cis and tbe beloved TyroL 

Every minute added to tbe universal joy. The 
victorious Tyrolese, mounted on tbe horses of 
tbe Bavarian cavolry, and beaded by tbe proud 
and triumpbant Speckbacher and a rural band 
of music, appeared witb their prisoners. Two 
badly-tuned violins, two sbrill fifes, two iron pot- 
lids, and several jews'-harps, were tbe instru« 
ments of this band. But tbe musicians tricd to 
make as mucb noise with them as possible, and 
the Citizens considered their music sweeter and 
finer than tbe splendid tunes which the bands 
of the Bavarian rcgiments had played to them up 
to this time. 

New cheers rent tbe air at this moment. A 
squad of peasants brought tbe great imperial 
eagle, wbich tbey had taken down from tbe tomb 
of Maximilian in the Higb Church of Innspruck. 
Tbey bad decorated it with red ribbons, and cur- 
ried it amid deafening acdamations tbrougb the 
ptreets. On bebolding tbe eagle of Austria, the 
excited masses set no bounds to their rejoicingn; 
tbey flocked in crowds to gaze at it ; Citizens and 
peasants vied in manifesting their devotion to the 
precious emblem ; tbey blessed it and kissed it. 
No one was permitted to stay a long while near 
it, for the impatience of bis successor compelled 
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him to pass on. But an aged man, with silvery 
hair, but with a form still ylgoroua and unbent, 
would not allow himself to be puRhed on in tbis 
manner. An hour ago he had fought like a lion 
in the ranks of the Tyrolese, and anger and rage 
liad flashed from his face ; but now, at the sight 
cf the Austrian eagle, he was as mild and gentle 
as a lamb, and onlj love and blißsful emotion 
beamed from bis face. He encirclcd the eagle 
^tb both his arms, kissed the two heads and 
gilded crowns, and, stroking the carved plumes 
tenderly, exclaimed : " Well, old eagle, have your 
plumes really grown again ? Have yoa returned 
to the loyal Tyrol to stay here for all time to 
come ? Will—" 

Loud cheers interrupted him at this moment. 
Anotber crowd of Tyrolese came up the street, 
preceded by four peasants, who were carrying 
two portraits in fine golden framcs. Deafening 
acclamations rent the air as soon as the people 
bebeW these two portraits. Everybody recog- 
nized th^m as those of the Emperor Francis and 
the Arcbduke John. The peasants had found 
tbcra in the old imperial palace. 

** Long live the Emperor Francis ! Long live 
our Arcbduke John 1 " shouted the people in the 
Btreets, and in the houses which the procession 
passed on its march through the city. Even the 
-Austrian eagle, which had been greeted so ten- 
derly, was foi-gotten at the sight of the two por- 
traits, and all accorapanied this solemn procession 
of love and loyalty, 

This procession moved through the whole city 
Until it finally reached the triumphal arch which 
Ifaria Tberesa had ordered to be erected in honor 
of the wedding of her son Leopold. The Tyro- 
tese placed the portraits of Leopold^s two sons on 
this triumphal arch, and snrrounded them by 
candles kept constantly buming ; every one then 
bent his knee, and exclaimed : " Long live the 
Emperor Francis ! Long live our dear Arcbduke 
John ! " Woe unto him who should have dared 
bo pass these portraits without taking off bis^hat I 
the tyrolese would have compelled him to do it, 
lad to bend his knee. 

" Well," they exclaimed, •* tbere is cur Francis, 



and there is our John. Look, does it not seem as 
though he were smiling at us, and were glad of 
being here again and able to gaze at us ? Long 
live our dear Archduke John ! " 

And they again bürst into cheers which, if the^ 
Archduke Johh had been able to hear them, would 
have fiUed his heart with delight and his eyes with 
tears. 

These rejoicinga around the eagle and the por. 
traits lasted all day. The whole city presented 
a festive spectacle, and the oveijoyed Tyrolese 
scarcely thougbt to-day of eating and drinking, 
much less of the dangers which might menace 
them. They sang, and shouted, and laughed ; and 
when night came they sank down exhausted by 
the efforts of the fight, and still more by their 
boundless rejoicings, to the ground wheretbey 
were Standing, in the streets, in the gardens, in 
the fields, and feil asleep. 

Profound silence reigned now in the streets of 
Innspruck. It was dark every wbere ; "bright lights 
beamed only from the portraits of the emperor 
and the Arcbduke John ; and the stars of heaven 
looked down upon the careless and happy sleep- 
ers, the victors of Innspruck. 

They siept, drearaing of victory aud happincss. 
Woe to them if they sleep too long and awake too 
late, for the enemy does not sleep ! He is awake 
and approaching, while the victors are sleeping. 



OHAPTER XIX. 

THE CA.PITULATI0N OF WILTAU. 

The Tyrolese were still asleep, and profound 
stillness reigned yet in the streets of Innspruck, 
although it was already afler daybreak, and the 
first rays of the rising sun shed a crimson lustre 
on the summits of the mountains. All at oi^e 
this silence was broken by a stränge, loud, and 
plaintive note which seemed to resound in the 
air ; it was followed by a second and third note ; 
and, as if responding to these distant calls, the 
large bell of the High Ghwxc\v q1 \\s!öss^\?i^^ 
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aroused with ita ringiiig Toioe the weary deepeia 
to renewed efforto. 

They raised themaelTea from Üie ground ; they 
listene^, Btill drowäj, to these atrange notea in tbe 
air. Suddenly iwo horaemen galloped through the 
atreeta, and their clarion Toicea atnick the eara of 
tbe Tyroleae. 

**üp, slcepers'I'* cried Joaeph Speckbacher; 
"do you not bear tbe tocain? Kise, riae, take 
your rifles ; the French and BavarUna are at the 
gatea of the city, and we must meet them again." 

" Rise, Tyroleae 1 " ahouted Mtgor Teimer ; •* the 
French and Bavariana are coming. We must 
prevent tbem from penetrating into Innspruck. 
We must barricade the gatea, and'erect barricadea 
in the atreets." 

The Tyrolese jumped up, fresh, lively, and ready 
for the fray. Their sleep had strengthened them, 
and yesterday^s yictory had atecled their courage. 
The enemy was there, and they were ready to de- 
feat him a second time. 

The bells of all the churches of Innspruck were 
now rung, and those of the neighboring village- 
steeples respoaded to them. They called upon 
the able-bodied men to take up arms againat the 
enemy, whose advanced guard could be seen al- 
ready on the crests yonder. Yea, there was no 
mistake about it : those men were the French and 
Bavarians, who were descending the slope and 
approaching in strong columna. 

A Tyrolese rushed into the city. " The French 
are coming ! '' be exciaimed, panting and breath- 
less. "I bave hurried across the mountains to 
bring you the news. It is General Bissen with 
several thousand French troops, and Lieutenant- 
Colonel Wreden with a few hundred Bavarians. 
We had a hard fight with them yesterday at the 
bridge of Laditch and in the Mühlbacher Klause ; 
but they were too strong, and were joined yester- 
day by another French column; therefore, we 
were unable to capture them, and had to let them 
march on. We kiUed hundreds of their soldiera ; 
but aeveral thouaands of them eacaped, and are 
Coming now to Innspruck." 

** They will not come to Innspruck, fbr we are 
müch stronger than they are, and we will not let 






them enter the dty,** exclaimed Speckbaeher, 
courageoualy. 

**No, we will not, except in the samc manoeri 
in which you brought the cavalry into the atf 
yesterday, that is, to impriaon them in tbe bar- 
racks," aaid-Major Teimer. 

** Yea, yea, we will do so," ahouted the ff 
rolese; **we will let the French come to Inn^- 
spruck, but only aa our priaonera." 

" Well, let na be up and doing now, my friends,*^ 
exclaimed Speck bacher. ** We must fortify tbff 1 
city againat the enemy. Having gone thas fitf 
yesterday, we cannot retrace our steps to-day. 
But we do not want to retrace them, do we ? " 

" No, we do not l " cried the Tyrolese. 

"We have raised the Austrian eagle agaia,*^ 
Said Major Teimer, "and the portraita of tbe 
emperor and our dcar Archduke John are looking 
down upon us from the triumphal arch. Thef 
shall see that we are good soldiers and loyal sonfl^ ^ 
of our country. Forward, men, let us be np^"! 
and doing ! Barricade the city, the atreets, and 
the honses; make bullets, and put your arms inf^ 
readiness. The French are coming! Hurrah! 
Long live the emperor Francis and the Archduktf v 
John ! " 

Deofening cheers responded to him, and theo 
the Tyrolese rushed through the atreets to banv 
cade the city in accordance with Teimer^s Orders. ^iFi; 

The gates were immediately barricaded with 7s 
casks, wagons, carts, and eyery thing that could 
be found for that purpose ; and the approaches to 
the city were filled with armed men, ready to gi^e 
the enemy a warm reception. The doors of the 
houses were locked and bolted, and frantic women 
witbin them boiled oil and water which they is- 
tended to pour on the heads of the soldiers in case 
they should succeed in forcing their way into the 
dty; bullets were made and stones were carri<6d 
to the roofs, whence they were to be hurled on thf 
enemy. Meanwhile the tocsin resounded incea- 
santly, as if to invite the Tyroleae to redoubied 
efforta and increased Tigilance. 

Th^ tocsin, however, had aroused not only the 
Tyrolese, but also the Bavarians who were locked 
up in the barracks ; the prisoners underatood füll 
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^^ wliat the bells were proclaimiDg. To the 
jrralese thej said : ** The encmy, joar enemj, is 
pproacbing. He will attack you. Be on your 
uard l '' Tu the prisoners they proclaimed : 

Tour frienda are approaching. They will de- 
ver you. Be ready for them ! ** And dow the 
AvariaDS began to become ezcited, their eyes 
a«hed again, the cloads disappeared from their 
lamiliated brows; and witb loud, acornful cheera 
a<l fiatä clioched menacingly, they stepped- before 
^r Tyrolese guards and eried, ** Our friends are 
>i|iiDg. They will deliver us and punish you, 
:&d we shall wreak bloody yengeance on you for 
ke disgrace you have heaped upon us. Hurrah, . 
iv friends are Coming I We shall soon be free 
gain ! " 

^ No, you will not," shouted a loud, thunderfng 
E>loe ; and in the middle of the large dormilory 
Dcupied by the Bavarians appeared suddenly the 
Ul, Herculean form of Joseph Speckbacber. On 
ttfsing the barracks, he happened to hear the 
beers of the prisoners and had entered in order 
o learn what was the matter. **No," he said 
•x&ce more, " you will not ; you must not suppose 
^t we shall be so stupid as to allow you to es- 
a.pe. Do not rejoice therefore at the approach 
f the French and your countrymen ; for I teil 
Ou, and I swear by the Holy Muther of 6od, if 
be French should enter the city victoriously, our 
<^t Step bofore evacuating it would be to kill 
Tery one of you. Do you l?ear, Tyrolese guards ? 
f the prisoners do not keep qiriet, if they make 
Oky uoise, or even threaten you, shoot down the 
'Uiglcaders ! But if the enemy penetrates into 
^e city, then shoot them all, and do not spare a 
älugle one of them.* We will not iucur the dis- 
g^ace of reenforcing the enemy by several thou- 
Band men. The guurds at all doors here must bc 
^Qadrupled, and at the first Symptom of miscbief 

among the prisoners, you will fire at them. Now 

you know, Bavarians, what is going to be done. 

Beware, therefor^ l " 
And Joseph Speckbacher left the hall wiih a 

proud nod of the head. The listeniog Bavarians 
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heard him repeating hia rigorous Instructions to 
the sentinels outside; they heard also the ac- 
clamations with which the Tyrolese responded to 
him. The prisoners, therefore, became silent ; 
they forced back their hopes and wishes into the 
depths of their hearts, and only prayed inwurdly 
for their approaching friends, and cursed in the 
same manner their enemies, the ragged mob of the 
peasants. 

The tocsin was still ringing, and its sinister 
notes penetrated iikewise into the large guard-house, 
and spoke to the prisoners confined there. One 
of these prisoners was a gloomy, broken-down old 
man, General Kinkel; the other was a youth, 
mortally wounded and violently delirious. It was 
Colonel Dittfurt. The bullet of the Tyrolese had 
not killed him ; he still lived, a prisoner of the 
peasants, and, amidst bis delirium and bis agony, 
be was fully conscious of hi» disgrace. This con- 
sciousoess rendered him raving mad ; it brought 
words of wild imprecation to bis cold, bloodless 
lips ; he howled with rage and pain ; he calied 
down the yengeance of Heaven upon ** the ragged 
mob," the peasants, who had dared to lay hands 
upon bim, the proud aristocratic colonel, and rob 
bim not ouly of bis life, but also of bis bonor. 
All the night long he had raved in this manner ; 
and it was truly horrible to hear these wurds, 
füll of contempt, hatred, and fury, in the mouth 
of a dying man ; it was dreadful to see this 
scarred form on the bloody couch, writbing 
in tbe convulsions of death, and yet unable to 
die, because anger and rage revived it again and 
again. At daybreak Major Teimer had entered 
tbe guard-house with a detachment of Tyrolese ; 
and wbile be repaired with some of them to Gen- 
eral Kinkel, tbe other Tyrolese had entered Col- 
onel Dittfmt's room, to see the miracle of a man 
wbose head had been pierced by a bullet having 
vitality enough left to ra^ swear, and curse, for 
twenty-four bours. 

Gradually the whole room became crowded 
with Tyrolese, who yesterday had been tbe mortal 
foes of tbe colonel, but who gazed to-day witb 
profound compassion and conciliafed hearts at tbe 
poor, mutilated being that disdained even on thA 



108 



ANDREAS HOFER. 



brink of the grave to consider a peasant as en- 
titled to equal rights aud as a brother of tlic 
nobleman. 

Colonel Dittfurt lay on bis couch wlth bis eye» 
distcnded to their utmost, and stared at tbe Tvro- 
lese assembled round him. For some minutes 
the curses and invectives had died away on bis 
Ups, and he seemed to listen attentively to the 
sinister notes of tbe alarm-bells which were call- 
ing incessantly upon the Tyrolcse to prepare for 
the struggle. 

" Is that my deatb-knell ? " he asked, wearily. 
" Have I, then, died already, and is it death tnat 
is lying so beavily on my breast ? " 

" No, sir, you still live," said one of the Tyro- 
lese, in a low, gAitle voicc. " You still live ; the 
bells you hear are ringing tbe tocsin ; they aroused 
US because the French and Bavarlans are advan- 
cing upon the city." 

" The Bavarlans are Coming ! Our men are 
comhig!" cried Dittfurt exultingly, and he lifted 
bis head as if to rise from bis couch. But the 
iron band of death had alreadv touched hIm and 
kcpt him enthralled. His head sank heavily back 
upon the pillow, and his eyes became more lustre- 
less and fixed. 

" They vanquished me," he said, afler a pause ; 

» 

" I know I am a prisoi\er of the peasants, and it is 
they who keep me chained to this couch and pre- 
vent me from going out to participate in the con- 
test. Oh, oh, how it grieves me I A prisoner of 
the peasantd ! But they fought like men, and 
their leader must be an able and brave officer. 
Who was tbe leader of the peasants ? " 

" No one, eir," said the Tyrolcse, ou wbom the 
dying oflScer fixed his eyes. " We ha 1 no leader ; 
we fought equally for God, the emperor, and our 
native country." 

" No, no," Said Dittfurt, " that is^false, I know 
better ; for I saw the leader of the peasants pass 
me often. He was mounted on a white horse ; his 
face was as radinnt as heaven, his eyes twinkled 
like Stars, and in his band he held a sword flash- 
ing like a sunbeam. I saw the leader of the peas- 
ants, be always rode at their head, be led them 
into battle, I — " 



He paused, the expression of bis eyes 1 
more fiied, tbe shades of deatb descended 
and deeper on his forehead, which was ( 
with cold Perspiration. 

The Tyrolese minded bim no longer. 
looked at each other with exultant and ent 
tic glances. ** He saw a leader at our fa 
they asked each other. " A leader mountt 
white horse, and holding in bis band a swor 
ing like a sunbeam ? It must have bc 
James, the patron of the city of InnsprucI 
was our leader yesterday. Tes, yes, that 
St. James combated at our head, unknown 
but he showed himself to the enemy and d 
bim. Did you not hear, bretbren, what th 
poests told US of the Spaniards wbo have 1 
risen to fight against Bonaparte, the enem, 
Pope and all good Christians ? St. James 
himself in Spain likewise at the head of tfa 
peasants ; be led them against Bonaparte 
French, and made them victorious over the 
who was bentupon stealing their country a 
libertics. And since St. James got throu 
the Spaniards in Spain, be has come to th 
to lend US his assistance. St. James, our 
Saint, is our leader I He assists us and c 
at our head ! " 

And the Tyrolese, regardless of the coloi 
at this moment was writhing in tbe last 
sions of death, rushed out of the room to 
nicate the miracle to their brethren outsid 
news spread like wildfire from bouse to 
from Street to Street ; all shouted joyousl 
James, our patron saint, is our leader. H( 
US and combats at our head I " * 

And this belief enhanceJ the enthusiasn 
Tyrolese, and with tbe most intrepid coura 
looked upon the eneniy, who had by tl: 
come close up to the city, and was forming 
of battle on the piain adjoining the village 
tau. From the houses in the neighborhoo 
triumphal arch, the Tyrolese were able to 
the whole position of the enemy ; they co 
cem even the various uniforms of the Frei 
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iYarian soldiers. üp yonder, on the roof of a 
rase, stood Speckbacher and Teimer, and witb 
cir ejes, wbich were as keen and flasbing as 
ose of tbe eagle, they gazed searcbingly upon 
e Position *of tbe enemy and that of tbeir own 
rces. The line from tbe village of Wiltau down 
'tbe River Sill was occupied by the Frencb troops 
i der General Bisson; on tbe right sideofWil- 
ci. to tbe Inn stood Lieutenant-Colonel Wreden 
£b tbe Bararians, bis front turned tovrard tbe 

5"Now we must Surround tbera as in a mouse- 
Ip, and leave tbem uo outlet for escape," said 
ijor Teimer, witb a sbrewd wink. "Is not that 
ur opinion too, Speckbacber ? " 
^* Certainly it is," replied Speckbacber. " Mount 
51 yonder, in tbe rear of tbe Bavarians, must be 
ciipied by several tbousands of our best sharp- 
Ooters, and a cloud of our peasants must con- 
tntly barass their rear and drive tbem toward 
cxspruck. Here we will receive tbem in fine 
^ej and cbase tbem until they are cU dead or 
^ down their anns. Tbe only impoitent tbing 
" US is to cut oflf tbeir retreat and keep theta be- 
een two fires." 

** You are right, Speckbacber ; you are a skilful 
tdier, and are better able to be a general than 
ttxj an oflBcer — for iustance, General Eiotkel. 
ukel is an old woman ; be wept and swore in 
« breatb wben I was witb bim just now ; he says 

the time that be will commit suicide, and yet 
* is not courageous enougb todoity.but preferred 

comply witb my deraands." 
** And wbat were your demands, Teimer ? " 
** I demanded that he sbould give me an open 
kter to General Bisson, urging bim to send soma 
'^Üdential person into tbe town who might re- 
^^t tbe State of affairs, and convince bim of the 
^iiaense superiority and entbusiasm of tbe Tyro- 
8e, and of tbe iropossibility of defeating us op 
*^ing bis way tbrougb our ranks." 

** And did old General Kinkel give you sucb a 
ttter?" 

*i He did, and I will send it out now to tbe 
^^ncb camp. We must make all necessary dis- 
^Bitions that, when the general send» a eonfiden- 



tial envoy into tbe town, he may becoroe fully 
alive to tbe fact that it is imposaible for bim to 
defeat us. Above all tbings, we must send several 
thousand sbarpsbooters to Mount Isel and the 
adjoining beights, in order to cut off tbe enemy's 
retreat." 

Tbe letter wbich Major Teimer bad extorted 
from General Kinkel bad really tbe effect wbich 
be bad expected from it. General Bisson sent to 
Innspruck one of bis s^iff-officers, accompanied 
by Lieutenant-Colonel von Wreden, tbe Com- 
mander of tbe Bavarians. A few other officers 
foUowed tbese two, and repaired witb tbem to 
Major Teimer, who received tbem at the principal 
guard-bouse in the presenqe of the most prominent 
Tyrolese. 

Meanwbile General Bisson awaited witb painful 
impatience tbe return of tbe two ambassadors 
wbom bo bad sent into tbe town ; and, bis eves 
constantly fixed on Innspruck, be walked xmeasily 
up and down. But already upward of an hour 
bad elapsed, and the ambassadors bad not yet 
made their appearance. He bad good reason to 
be uneasy and anxious, for tbe Situation of tbe 
Frencb and Bavarians was now almost desperate. 
He bad found out at tbe bridge of tbe Eisach, on 
tbe piain of tbe Sterzinger Moos, and at the 
Mühftacber Klause, that tbe Frencb bad to deal 
witb an enemy who was terribly in eamest ; that 
tbe whole Tyrol was in insurrection ; that Chas- 
teler, witb a body of armed peasants, as well as 
a few regulär troops, was descending the Brenner, 
and already menadng bis rear ; while tbe rocks 
and tbickets in bis front and öanks were bristling 
witb tbe peasants of tbe Inntbal, who, in gr^jit 
strength, obstructed bis advance. 

V We sbaH die here, for we are bemmed in on 
all sides," said General Bisson, gloomily, to bim- 
self. '^'Tbere is no hope left, and in tbe end we 
may be obligcd to subfnit to tbe disgrace of sur- 
rendering to tbe mob of peasants. But wbat on 
earth prevents tbe officers from retuming to 
me?" 

And Bisson kumed bis searching eyes again 
toward Innspruck. Now be perceived two men 
approaching at a ruo. He-recognized tho^x^^*^^«^ 
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were the comp&nions of his staff-oflSoer and lieu- 
tenant-colonel, Von Wreden, and their pale, d»- 
mayed faces told bim Ihat they were bearera of 
bad tidings. 

^ Where are the two gentlemen whom I sent to 
Innsprack f " he asked, advancing rapidly toward 
them. 

** They were taken into cuatody at Innspmck/' 
faltered out oiie of them. 

** Mijor Teimer said he had taken upon him- 
aelf no Obligation in regard to these officers, and 
wonld retain them as hostages,'* panted the otber. 
** He then caused us to be condocted through the 
whole dty, that we might satlsfj ounielves of the 
tremendous strength of the Tyrolese and their 
formidable preparations. Ob, your excellency) 
the peasantts are much guperlor to im in strength, 
for tbere are at leaat twenty thousand able-bodied 
men in their ranks; they are well armed, and 
the most celebrated marksmen and the most 
daring leaders of the Tyrol are among them/' 

'* Bah I it would make no difference, even though 
they were ten to one!^ cried General Bisson; 
*' fbr ten peasants cannot have as much courage 
as one soldier of the grand army of my glorious 
emperor. We will prove to them that we are not 
- afraid of them. We will attack them. A detach- 
tnent of Tyrolese yonder has yentured to ffave 
the city. Fire at them ! Shoot them down until 
not one of them is left I " 

The shots crashed, the artillery boomed, but 
not a Tyrolese had fallen ; they had thrown them- 
selvee on the ground, so that the bullets and balls 
had wbtstled harmlesslv over their heads. But 
now they jumped up and responded to the shots 
of the enemy ; and not one of their bullets missed 
Its aim, but all canied deatb into the ranks of the 
French. At the same time the sharpshootörs 
posted on Mount Isel, in the rear of the French 
and Bavarians, commenced firing, and mowed 
down whole ranks of the soldiers. 

General Bisson tumed in dismay toward this 
new enemy, covered by the thicket, which, ris- 
ing almost to the summit of Mount Isel, made 
the Tyrolese invisible, and protected them from 
the nuBsiles of the soldiers. 



'* We are between two fires," he murmn 
himself, in dismay. ^ We are caught, as i1 
in a net, and will be annihilated to th 
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man. 

And this conviction seized all the 9oldi< 
was plainly to be seen from their pale fao 
terror-stricken looks. 

There was a sudden lull in the fire of th( 
lese, which had already Struck down seven 
dred French soldiers, and from the triv 
arch of Innsprack issued several men, ^ 
white handkerchiefs, and advancing directl 
ard the French. It was Major Teimer, ac 
med by some officers and Citizens of Inm 
He sent one of them to General Bisson to 
him to an interview to be held on the 
Square of the village of WUtau. 

General Bisson aocepted the invitation, 
paired with bis staff and some Bavarian 
to the designated place. 

Major Teimer and bis companions were i 
there. Teimer received the general and l 
tinguiflhed companions with a proud, condi 
ing nod. 

" Göieral," he said, without waiting for t 
nent officer to address him, '* I have come 
ask you to surrender, and order your sold 
lay down their arms." 

General Bisson looked with a smile of 
ment at the peasant who dared to address 
so unheard-of a demand with so much a 
and composure. 

" My dear sir," he said, " I am convina 
you are not in eamest, but know füll wi 
we never can or will comply»with such a d 
Moreover, our Situation does not by any 
compel U8 to allow conditions to be dict 
US. Nevertheless, I am ready to make soi 
cessions to you. Hence, I will pledge*} 
Word of honor that I will neitber attack v 
injure the city of Innspruck in the least 
return I demand that you allow us tö pass ^ 
molestation through Innspruck, that w 
march to Augsburg in obedlenoe to the ort 
my emperor." 

"And joa believe we can be so staple 
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4p(m&t tbis demand, general?" asked Teimer, 
c-^nigging bis Shoulders. ** I do not want to be 
Jbe&t&Oi down, bat stick to mj first demand. 
^ther You order jour troops tcr lav down their 
^rmSy or joa will all be put to the sword.** 

" No, 80 help me Qod I never will I accept so 
arrogant a demand," cried the general, indignant- 
fj ; " never will I incur the disgrace of signing so 
Ignomioious a capitulation." 

" Tben, general, you will appear tbis very day 
p^efore the throne of God to account for the lires 
!of tbe tbousands whom you devote to an unne- 
Bessary death. For all of you will and must die ; 
kliere Ib no escape for you. You know it fiill 
^ell, general, for otherwise you, the proud general 
pf Monsieur Bonaparte, and Commander of several 
tliousand splendid French soldiers, would not 
P^ve come to negotiate here with the leader of 
llie peasants, who knows nothinfi; of tactics and 
Btrategy. You know that there are enemies both 
1^ your front and rear. Our men occupy Mount 
JEeel, and tbe whole country back of Mount Isel is 
1^ insurrectlon. You cannot retrace your Steps, 
Hör can you advance, for you will never get to 
llunspruck, and there is no other road to Augs- 
burg. We have barricaded the city, and have 
^early twenty thousand men in and around Inn- 

Bpruck." 
^. "But I pledged you my word that I would 

^^ attack you, nor take any hostile Steps 
^^hatever. All I want Is to march peaceably 
througb the city ; and, in order to convince you 
^^imj pacific intentions, I promise to continue 
^r^/Qy marcb with flints unscrewed fh>m our mus- 
• ^^et9, and without ammunition." 

,^ "I do not accept your promises, they are not 
^^BnflScient," said Teimer, coldly. 

, " Well, then," cried General Bisson, in a trem- 
^ ^qIous Yoice, " hear my last words. I will march 

^on with my troops without arms ; our arms and 
. ^ammunition may be sent aller us on wagons.'' 
^* If that is your last word, general, our ncgo- 
tiationa are at end,'' replied Teimer, with perfect 

rnng-frind, " You have r^'ected my well-mean- 
faig Bolicitude for your safety ; nothing remains 
Ibr me now but to surrender you and jour troops 



to the tender mercies of our infuriated people. 
Farewell, general*' 

He tumed bis back on him and advanced sev- 
eral Steps toward Innspruck. At the same mo- 
ment he waved bis arm three times. Immediate- 
ly, as had been agreed upon, tbe Tyrolese on 
Mount Isel, and in front of Innspruck, comraenced 
firing, and their close discharges, admirably di- 
rected, thinned the ranks of the French grena- 
diers, while the shouts with which the mountains 
resounded on all sides were so tremendous that 
they were completely panic-struck. 

General Bissen saw it, and a deadly pallor 
overspread bis facei. Teimer stood still and 
gazed sneeringly at the disheartened and terrified 
soldiers, and then glanced at their general. 

Bissen caught tbis glance. "Sir," he cried, 
and bis cry resembied ahnost an outburst of de- 
spair, " pray retum to me. Let us negotiate l " 

Teimer did not approach him, he only stood 
still ** Come to me, if you have any tbing to say 
to me," be shouted ; " come, and — " 

The rattle of musketry, and the furious shouts 
of the Tyrolese, now pouring down from all the 
mountains, and advancing upon the French, 
drbwned bis voice. 

To render bis words inteUigible to Teimer, and 
to hear bis replies, General Bisson was obliged to 
approach hira, and he stepped up to him with 
hid staff-officers in greater haste perhaps than 
was. compatible with bis dignity. 

** What eise do you demand ? " he asked, in a 
tremulous voice. 

"What I demanded at the outset," satd 
Teimer, firmly. "I want your troops to lay 
down thdr arms and surrender to the Tyrolese. 
I have abeadjK drawn up a capitulation ; it is 
only necessary for you and your ofBcers to sign 
it The capituhttion is brief and to the point, 
general . It consists önly of four paragraphs. 
But just listen to tbe shouts and cheers of my 
dear Tyrolese, and see what excellent marksmen 
they are I " 

Indeed, the bullets of the Tyrolese whistied 
again at this moment througb the ranks of the 
enemy, and every bullet hit itt mvou \i;sQ^ 
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Bhouts of despair burst from the ranks of the 
French and Bavarians, who were in the wildest 
confusion) and did not even dare to flee, because 
they knew füll weU that they were hemmed in on 
all sides. 

General BisRon perceived the despair of his 
troops, and a groan escaped from his breast. 
" Read the capitulation to me, sir," he said, dry- 
ing the cold Perspiration on his forehead. 

Teimer drew a paper from his bosom and un- 
folded it. He then commenced readlng, in a 
loud, ringing voice, which drowned even the rat- 
tle of musketry : 

" In the name of his majesty the Emperor 
Francis I. of Austria, a capitulation is entered 
into at this moment with the French and Ba- 
varian* troops which advanccd to-day from 
Steinach to Wiltau; the foUowing terms were 
accepted : 

" MrsL The French and Bavarian soldiers lay 
down their. arms on the spot now occupied by 
theni. 

** Secondly. The members of the whole eighth 
Corps are prisoners of war; and will be deliv- 
ered as such to the Austrian troops at Schwazs, 
whither they will be conveyed immediately. 

" Thirdly. The Tyrolese patriots in the custody 
of these troops will be released on the spot. 

" Fourihly. The field and stafiT-offlcers of the 
French and Bavarian troops will retain their bag- 
gage, horses, and side-arms, and their property 
will be respected." 

" You see, sir, it is impossible for me to sign 
this," cried General Bisson. "You cannot ex- 
pect me to subscribe my own disgrace." 

"If you refuse to subscribe the capitulation, 
you sign thereby not only your own ^eath-warrant, 
but that of all your soldiers," said Teimer, calmly. 
" See, general, here is fortunately a table, for this 
is the place where the people of Wiltau assemble 
on Sundays, and dance and drink. Fate placed 
this table here for us that we might use it for sign- 
ing the capitulation. There is the capitulation ; 
I have already affixed to it my name and title as 
commissioner of the Emperor Francis. I have 
also brought pen and ink with me^that you might 



have no trouble in signing the document SaV 
scribe it, therefore, general, and let your staff- 
officers do f.o too. Spare the lives of your poor 
soldiers, for you see every minute's delay costs you 
additional losses." 

" I cannot sign it, I cannot ! " cried Bisson, de> 
spairingly. He burst into tears, and in his bound- 
less grtef he Struck his forehead with his fist and 
tore out his thin gray hair with his trembling 
hands.* " I cannot sign it," he wailed loudly. 

" Sign it," cned his officers, thronging round 
the table. " You must refuse no longer, for the 
lives of all our soldiers are at stake." 

" But my honor and good name are likewise at 
stake," groaned Bisson, "and if I sign the capit- 
ulation, I shall lose both forever." 

" But you will thereby preserve to the emperor 
the lives of upward of three thousand of hid sol- 
diers," ezclaimed the officers, urgently. 

" Never will,the emperor believe that this dis- 
aster might not have been averted," wailed Geo- 
eral Bisson. " Even were I merely unfortunate, 
he would impute it to me as a crime. He will for- 
give me no more than Yilleneuve and Dupoat. 
His anger is inezorable, and it will crush me." 

" Then let it crush you, general," said Tenner, 
calmly. " It is better that you should be crushcd 
than that several thousand men should now be 
crushed by the Tyrolese." 

" Sign, sign ! " cried the French officers, step- 
ping close up to the table, taking up the pen, and 
presenting it to the general. 

" Then you are all determined to sign the capit- 
ulation alter I have done so?" asked General 

s 

Bisson, still hesitating. 

" We are," cried the officers. 

" We are ready to do so," said Major Armance, 
" and in proof hereof I affix my name to tbe 
capitulation before you have signed it, general." 

He subscribed the paper with a quick, bat 
steady band. Another staff-officer stepped up, 
took the pen, and also wrote his name, " Yarin.' 

" Now, general," he said, presenting the pen to 
Bisson. 
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The general took the pen, cast a last despairing 

glance toward heaven and tben toward his eol- 

d/ers, bent oyer the paper, and signed it. 

The pen di'opped from his hand^ and he bad to 
lean against the table in order not to sink to the 
ground. Major Teimer drew a white bandker- 
chief from his pocket and waved it in the air. 
The Tjrolese ceased firing immediately, and deaf- 
ming cheers burst forth ob all sides. 

" You See, general, you have saved the lives of 
OUT soldierSjV said Teimer. 

Bisson only sighed, and tumed to his officers. 
Now, gentlemen," he faltered out, " give Orders 
> the troops to lay down their arms on the spot 
ow occupied by them." 

The officers hastened away, and General Bisson 
tarted to leave likewise, when Teimer quickly laid 
is hand on his arm and detained him. 

** General," he said, " pray issue still another 
rder." 

" What Order, sir ? '* 

** You have of course brought your carriage 
irith you ; Order your coachman to drive up with 
t, and permit me and these gentlemen here to enter 
t with you, and ride to Innspruck." 

** That is to say, I am your prisoner, and you 
nrish to make your triumphal entrance into the 
city with me ? " 

*' That is aboul my Intention. I should like to 
retum to the city seated by your side ; and as the 
good inhabitants of Innspruck are very anxious 
to see a French general, one of Bonaparte^s gen- 
erale, who does not come with his troops to de- 
vastate the city, to rob and plunder, I request you 
to let US make our entrance in an open, uncovered 



camage. 
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" We will do so," said Bisson, casting a sombre 
glance on Teimer's shrewd face. " You are mer- 
ciless to-day, sir. What is your name ? " 

" My name is Martin Teimer ; I hold the rank 
Df major in the Austrian army, and Archduke John 
has appointed me commissioner for the Tyrol." 

" Ah, one of the two commissioners who signed 
the 'open order* with which the country was 
tnstigated to rise in insurrection ? " 

" Yes, general." 

8 



** And Andreas Hofer, the Barbone, is the otber 
commissioner, is he not? I will remember it in 
case we should meet again." 

" You will then take your revenge ; that is quite 
natural. But to-day we take our revenge for the 
long oppressions and Insults which we have en- 
dured at the hands of the French. Come, general, 
let US ride to Innspruck." 

An hour aflerward a long and brilliant proces- 
sion moTed ttrough the triumphal arch. It was 
headed by the band of the captm-ed Bavarian 
regiment, which had to play to glorify its own dis- 
grace to-day ; next came an open carriage in which 
Martin Teimer sat with a radiant face, and by his 
side General Bisson, pale, and hanging hU head. 
In another camage followed the staff-officers, 
escorted by the municipal authorities and clergy 
of Innspruck, and afterward appeared the whole 
enormous force of the Tyrolese conducting the 
disarmed prisoners in their midst.* 

All Innspruck had put on its holiday attire ; at 
aU the Windows were to be seen gayly-dressed 
ladies and rejoicing girls, holding In their hands 
wreaths, which they threw down on the victors, 
The bells of all the churches were ringing, not the 
tocsin, but peals of joy and thanksgiving. 

For the task was accomplished, the Tyrol was 
free ! In three days after the insurrection broke 
out, the Tyrolese, by means solely of their own 
yalor and patriotism, aided by the natural strength 
of the country, had entirely delivered the province 
from the enemy. The capitulation of Wiltau 
crowned the work of deliverance, to the everlast- 
ing glory of the brave Martin Teimer, and to the 
disgrace of General Bisson and the French and 
Bavarians.f 

There were great rejoicings in Innspruck all the 
day long ; glad faces were to be met with every- 
where, and all shouted enthusiastically : "We 
have become Austrians again ! We are subjects 
of the Emperor of Austria again ! Long live the 
free Tyrol ! Long live the Emperor Francis l " 



♦ Hormayr^s "Life of Andreas Hofer," vol. 1., p. 2Ö9. 

t Major Teimer was rcwarded for thls capitulation of 
Wiltau with the title of Baron von Wiltau, and with the 
order of Maria Theresa. The Emperor ot ^^^&\.\^a^\k^^^«ä^k 
presented him with -vs^yuble «6>\a.\a% VoV.^"^. 
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The streets presented 8 yery lively appearance ; 
all the painters of the city were occupied in re- 
moving the hateful Bayarian colors, blae and 
white, from the sigus and houses, and putting on 
them the Austrian, black and gold ; and the Ty- 
rolese marksmen held a regulär target-shooting at 
the Bavarian lion, which, to the great dlsgust of 
the Tyrolese, bad been raised four years ago over 
the entrance of the imperial palace. Prizes were 
aw.arded for every piece wbich was shot from It, 
and the principai reward was granted to him who 
pierced the crown of the llon. 

Tes, the northem Tyrol was free; but the 
South, the Italian Tyrol, was groaning yet under 
the yoke of French oppression, and Andreas 
Hofer intended to march thither with bis forces, 
as he had concerted at Yienna with the Archduke 
John and Hormayr, in order to bring to the 
Italian Tyrolese the liberty which the German 
Tyrolese had already conquered. 

Hence Andreas Hofer, though bis heart yeamed 
for it, had rcfrained from making bis solemn 
entrance into Innspruck, and had gone on the 
17th of April to Heran, where he was to review 
the Landtturm of that town and its environs, the 
brave men who were to accompany bim on bis ex« 
pedition to the Italian Tyrol. 

The Tyrolese were drawn up in four lines ; at 
their bead was to be seen Hormayr, surrounded 
by the priests and civil officers who had been ex- 
SM by the ßayarians, and who were returning 
DOW with him and the Austrian army. 

A doud of dust arosc from the neighbor- 
ing gorges of the Passeyr Valley, and a joyous 
murmur ran through the ranks of the Tyro- 
lese. Deafening chcers rent the air tben, for 
Andrea« Eofer galloped up on a fiae charger, fol- 
lowed tf the men of the Passeyr valley. Eis 
£ice<;glM«e4i, bis eyes beamedwith delight, and bis 
«^bOle bearifüg breathed unbounded satisfaction 
. and bappineea. 

Ee shodk htnda with Hormayr, laughing mer- 

lily. " We have kept," he exclaimed, " the prom- 

ises we made at Tienna, have we not? And our 

dear Archduke ^Kohn, I suppose, will be content 

>with US ? " • 




" He sends the best grectings of bis love to b 
dear Andreas Hofer," said Hormayr, " and than 
him for all he bas done here." 

**He thanks me?" asked Eofer, in sorpris ^^ 
" We have done only wbat our hearts longed f(^ -j^ 
and fulfilled our own wishes. We wished to b ^. 
come Austrians again, for Austrians means G^k^ j. 
mans ; w6 wanted no longer to be Bavarians, P<Df 
Bavarians meant French ; bence, we were aniic^^mis 
to rid our mountains of the disgrace and ma.ke 
our country again free and a province of Gr^r- 
many. We have sucoeeded in doing so, for fctie 
good Gk)d blessed oiir efforts and belped us id onr 
Bore distress. Now we are once more the faitliftil 
children of our dear emperor, and the dear Arcb- 
duke John will come to us and stav with us fls 
goyemor of the Tyrol." 

" Ee certainly will, and I know that he long^ 
to live again in the midst of bis füthful Tyrole^^- 
But for this reason, Andy, we must help him ttiß* 
he may soon come to us, and aid him in deli^^^' 
ing the Southern TyroL I have great news Ajr 
you, Andy, from the Archduke John. I wisbC" 
to communicate it to you first of au. No one vrflS 
to hear of it previous to you," 

**I hopeit is good news, Baron von Hormayr,' 
Said Andreas Eofer, anxiously. " The dear areb- 
duke, I trust, bas not met with a disaster ? Teil 
me quick, for my heart throbs as »though oneot 
my dear children were in imminent perQ." 

" You yourself are a child, Andy. Do you sup- 
pose I should look so cbeerful if onr dear arcb- 
duke had met with a disaster ? And even though 
such were the case, would I tben be so stupid as 
to inform you of it now, at this joyful bour, when 
it is all-important that we should be in high 
spirits ? No, Andy, I bring splendid news. The 
Archduke John achieved yesterday a glorious 
victory at Sacile over the Viceroy of Italy, Eugene 
Beauhamais ; it was a great triumph, for be took 
eight thousand prisoners, and captured « great 
many guns. But amidst this triumph he thought 
of bis dear Tyrolese, and dispatched from the 
battle-field a eourier who was to bring to me the 
news and bis order to teil bis dear Tyrolese that 
be defeated the French yesterday." 
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Andreas Hofer overjoyed, and with bis coun- 
tcnance füll of sunshine and happlnesS) galloped 
down the long line of bis Bbarpshooters. 

** Hurrah ! my dear friends and brethren," be 
shouted, " tbe Arcbduke Jobn sends bis greetings 
to Tou, and informs you tbat be defeated tbe 
French yesterday at Sacile and took eigbt tbou- 
sand prisoners and a great raany guns. Hurrab ! 
loQ^ live tbe Arcbduke Jobn, tbe future govemor 
of the Tyrol ! " 

And tbe Tyrolese repeated, witb deafening 
cheers : " Hurrab ! long live tbe Arcbduke Jobn, 
the fiiture govemor of tbe Tyrol ! " 

** And I bave to bring you still anotber greeting 
fi^m tbe Arcbduke Jobn," sbouted Baron von 
Horrnayr. ** But you sball not bear it bere in tbe 
pla-iti, but up at tbe ancient castle of Tyrol. It is 
*^e, the Bavarians and tbe miserable Frencb 
bave destoyed the tine Castle, but tbe ruins of tbe 
*^C5ient seat of our princes remain to us. Wie 
^'11 now ascend to tbose ruins, and up tbere you 
^ball bear tbe message wbicb tbe Arcbduke Jobn 
^lids to you." 

The wbole force of tbe Tyrolese tbereupon 
^oved up tbe mountain-patb leading to tbe Castle 
^f Tyrol, beaded by Andreas Hofer and Baron von 
Horrnayr. 

On reacbing the crest of tbe hill, Hofer stopped 

snd aligbted from bis horse. He knelt down 

amidst tbe ruins of tbe castle with a solemn, 

deeply-moved face, and bolding tbe crucifix on bis 

breast between bis bands, and lifting bis eyes to 

heaven, he exclaimed witb fervent devotion : 

"Tbanks, Lord God, tbanks for tbe aid tbat Tbou 

hast hitberto voucbsafed to us ! Tbanks for de- 

livering tbe country and permitting us to be Aus- 

trians again ! God, grant now stability to our 

werk — and pifeserve it from falllng to ruin ! If 

Tbou art content witb me, let me furtber serve 

and be useful to my native country ! I am but a 

veak Instrument in Tby band, my God, but Tbou 

hast used it, and I pray Tbee not to cast it aside 

now, but impart to it strengtb and durability tbat 

it may last until tbe enemy bas been driven from 

the country, and tbe wbole Tyrol is free again for 

evermore ! I kiss tbe dear soll wbere our princes 



walked in former times, and wbere they swore to 
tbeir Tyrolese tbat they sbould be freemen, and 
tbat tbeir free Constitution sbould be sacred for 
all time to come ! " 

He bent down, kissed tbe moss-grown stones, 
and encircled tbem tenderly witb bis arms as 
tbougb they were an altar before wbich he Was 
uttering devout vows and prayers. The Tyrolese, 
wbo bad gradually reached tbe summit, bad 
silently knelt down bebind Andreas Hofer, and 
were praying like bim. 

One sentiment animated tbem all and illuminat- 
ed tbeir faces witb tbe radiant lustre of joy : tbe 
Tyrol was delivered from the foreign yoke, and 
they, tbe sons of tbe country, bad alone liberated 
tbeir beloved fatberland. 

" Now, men of the Tyrol," sbouted Hormayr, 
" listen to tbe message wbich the Arcbduke John 
sends to you." 

And amid the solemn silence of tbe Tyrolese, 
and tbe peals of tbe Meran cburcb-bells penetrat- 
ing up to tbem, Hormayr read to tbem a document 
drawn up by tbe Arcbduke Jobn, by virtue of 
wbicb be resumed possession of tbe Tyrol in tbe 
name of tbe emperor, declared it to be incorpo- 
rated witb tbe imperial states, and solemnly 
vowed tbat, as a reward of its loyalty, it sbould 
remain united witb Austria for all future time. 
At tbe same time, the ancient Constitution and 
the former Privileges were restored to the Tyro- 
lese, and Baron von Hormayr was appointed gov- 
emor of the Tyrol. 



CHAPTER XX. 

ELIZA WALLNBR'S RETüRN. 

Alt. Windisch-Matrey was again in joyful com- 
motion to-day, for a twofold festival was to be 
celebrated: the retum of tbe men of "Windisch- 
Matrey, wbo bad so bravely fought for tbe 
country and so aided in delivering it ; and tben, 
as bad been resolv^ed previous to tbeir departurc, 
Eliza Wallner's wedding was to come off taAv^. ' 
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that she was a true and braye daughter of the 1 
Tjrol, and Anthony Wullner, her father, was no 
longer angry with her ; he wished to reward her 
for her courage and intrepidity, and make her 
happy. ThereforC) he had sent a messenger 
«ecretly and withgiit her knowledge to Windisch- 
Matrey, and had ordered his wife to decorate the 
house festively, and request the curate to repair 
to the church and perform the marriage rites: 
The returning Tyrolese were to march to the 
church, and, aller thanking God for the deliver- 
anee of the Tyrol, the curate was to marry Eliza 
Wallner and her lover in presence of the whole 
congregation. 

Since early dawn, therefore, all the married 
women and girls of Windisch-Matrey, drcssed in 
thelr handsome holiday attire, had been in the 
Street, and had decorated the route which the re- 
turning men were to take, and adorned the church 
with wreaths and garlands of flowers. 

Wallner^s wife alonehad remained at home, for 
she had to attend to the preparations for the wed- 
ding-banquet, with which she and her servant-girls 
had been occupied during the whole of the previ- 
ous day. There were a great many things to be 
done yet ; the table had to be set in the large bar- 
ro6m for the wedding-guests ; the coasts had to 
be looked after in the kitchen ; and the whole 
house had to be decorated, and festoons of flowers 
to be suspended round its entrance. 

" Schröpfel might render me good Service now," 
Said Wallner*8 wife, eagerly. " I have so many 
thiugs to attend to, and he does not move his 
hands, but sits Hke a log at the door of dear Ulrich 
von Hohenberg, and cares for nothing eise. Oh, 
Schröpfel, Schröpfel, come herel I want to see 
you ! " 

At the staircase leading down into the hall ap- 
peared the sunbumt, furrowed face of old Schröp- 
fel. 

" If you want to see me, you must come up 
here," he shouted. " I have been told to stand 
guard here, and I will not desert my. post, even 
for the sake of Mrs. Wallner, until I am relieved." 

" He is a queer fellow," said Mrs. Wallner, 
laughing, ** but I must do what he says." 



She haatened up-stairs. At the dpor of the 
room where the prisoner was confined stood the 
servaot, pres^ing his face to the brown panels o€ 
the door. 

" Now, Schröpfel," asked Mrs. Wallner, layglm 
ing, " can you see through the boards ? For yo^ 
put your eyes to the door as though it were 3 
window." 

^* It is a window," said Schröpfel, in a low voiec 
llmping up a few steps to his mistress. ^^ I ha^v 
bored four small holes in the door, and throagl 
them I am able to nee the whole room and all ttia 
the prisoner is doing. Look, Mrs. Wallner I tli 
hole below there is my window when he is in bc 
and asieep ; I can see his face through it. ^ 
hole a little above it enables me to watch him ^^^ 
he is seated at the table, and writing or readiol 
and through the hole up here I can see bis f^. 
when he is pacmg tiie room." 

" You are a stränge fellow," said Mrs. Walli>< 
shaking her head. " You watch the poor d^ 
prisoner as though he were*an eagle, always rea* 
to fly from the nest." 

" He is about what you say," said Schröpf 
thoughtfully. "He is no longer sick, and ^ 
wings have grown a great deal during the "^^ 
since he was here. I believe he would like to 
from here." 

"Oh, no," said Mrs. Wallner, with a sbr*^ 
" He loves my Lizzie, and I do not believe tha* ^ 
who loves that girl will wish to fly away he^^ 
she flies with him." 

"T do not know about that; I have my o»'^ 
notlons about it," said Schröpfel. " He is a B^ 
varian for all that, and the Bavarians are all faitl* 
less and dishonest. I swore to watch him and npi 
lose sight of him, and I must keep my oath ; bence, 
I shall not leave the door until I am r^lieved." 

" Then you will not come down-stairs and help 
me fix the wreaths and garlands, set the table, 
and clean the knives ? " 

" No, dear Mrs. Wallner, I am not allowed to 
do so, much as I would like to assist you. A sen- 
tinel must never leave his post, or he will becallec 
a deserter, and Mr. Wallner always told me tba 
that was a great disgrace for an honest fellow 
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^ow, as I am an honest feUow, and, owing to my 
lame leg, cannot serve the country in any other 
^ay tban watching this prisoner, I sball stay hcre 
as a sentinel and take good care not to desert." 

" Well, do so, then," exclaimed Mrs. Wallner, 
half angrily, half laugbingly. " But you may go 
»Q to tbe gentleman and teil him to be of good 
cheer, for Eliza will come back to-day, and the 
^edding will take place immediately after her re- 
t'im, when he will be free. Teil him to prepare 
for the ceremony ; for, when the bells commence 
rfüging, the retuming defenders of the country 
^ni have reached the village, and we are to go 
^itt him to the church, where the curate will 
await US." 

** Of course, I shall teil him all this," growled 
^*<5Hropfel, and Mrs. Wallner hastened down-stairs 

** Yes, I shall teil him," munnured Schröpfel to 
»»mself, " but I wonder if it will gladden his heart ? 
^Uring the first few days, when he had the wound- 
'^''^er, hetalked stränge things m his delirium, and 
^**ided and scomed our beautiful Lizzie, who, he 
**<i, was bent upon becoming an aristocratic lady. 
^i^oe he is well agaln, he abuses her no longer, 
'^"t he looks very sombre, and during the whole 
''ö^\ he jjag not once inqnired after his betfothed. 
•^^^ blast the accursed JJoa/oÄ- if he should love 
^^ glrl no longer, and if he did not honestly in- 
^*^<i to make her his wife ! I will go in to him 
■'^^ flce how he receives the news." 

^^rich von Hohenberg was seated in his arm- 
^^air, and gazing musmgly out of the window. He 
^^ not turn when the old servant entered his 
^Oom . he seemed not to have noticed his arrival, 
"^t continued staring at thesky even when Schröp- 
fe! stood close to him. The face of the young 
man was still pale and wan, and under his eyes, 
formerly so clear and cheerful, were to be seen 
those bluish circles indicative of internal sufferings 
of the bodv or the soul. However, since the 
wound-fever had left him, he had never uttered a 
complaint, and the wound, which was not very 
severe, had already closed and was healing rapidly. 
Hence, it was doubtless grief that imparted so 
gloomy and sickly an appearance to Oaptain Ul- 



rich von Hohenberg, and it was this very suspicion 
that rendered Schröpfel distrustful, and caused 
him to watch his prisoner night and day with 
sombre vigilance. 

He stood a few minutes patiently, and waited 
for the captain to address him ; but Hohenberg 
continuing to take no notice of him, he resolutely 
laid his band on his Shoulder. 

" Sir, awake I " he exclaimed, snllenly. 

The captain gave a slight Start, and pushed 
the servant^s band with an angry gesture from his 
Shoulder. 

** I am awake," he said ; ** it is therefore quite 
unnecessary for you to lay hands on me. What 
is it ? What do you want of me ? " 

" I want to teil you only that our men will re- 
tum this moming, and that this will be a great 
holiday in Windisch-Matrey. For our men are 
victorious, and the country is delivered from tbe 
enemy. Mr. Wallner has written to us that the 
brave Tyrolese delivered the whole country in 
three days, that tbey have taken prisoners eight 
thousand infantry, and one thousand cavalry, and 
captured eight guns, two Stands of colors, and two 
French eagles. Besides, several thousand French 
and Bavarians have perished in the gorgesand on 
the battle-fields. Very few of our own men have 
been killed, and not one of them made prisoner. 
Now the whole country is free, and our victorious 
men are Coming home." 

Not a muscle in the captain*s face had be- 
trayed that he had heard Schröpfers report. He 
still stared quietly at the sky, and his features 
expressed neither grief nor surprise at the as- 
tounding news. 

" You do not ask at all, sir, if Eliza Wallner 
will retum with the men ? " asked Schröpfel, an- 
grily. " I should think you ought to take some 
interest in that, for Lizzie is your betrothed." 

" She is not ! " cried the captam, starting up in- 
dignantly, with flushed cheeks and flashing eyes. 

" Yes, she is," ssdd Schröpfel, composedly. " I 
myself heard the ^rl say to her father and the 
men of Windisch-Matrey : * He is my bridegroom ; 
I love him, and you must not kill him.' And b& 
cause ahe Ba.\^ eo, \Jcvfe tsäti %^^\^\ '^wä Xj&ä^ ^- 
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thougb Anthony Wallner Aichberger was verj 
angry, and woald not forgive bis daughter for 
having given her beart to an enemj of her coun- 
try, a Bavarian, and moreover a nobleman, and 
not to an honest peasant. But Lizzie begged and 
waiied so mucb tbat her fatber could not but 
yield, and promised her to forgive all if sbe proved 
tbat sbe was no traitress to her country, bat a 
true and brave daughter of tbe Tyrol ; after doing 
so, he would permit her to marry her Bavarian 
betrothed. And now sbe bas proved tbat sbe is 
a tnic and brave daughter of tbe Tyrol, and tbe 
wbole oountry is Aill of tbe beroic deeds per- 
formed. by Lizzie Wallner, and of tbe intrepidity 
wbich sbe displayed under tbe most trying cir- 
cumstances. And to-day, captain, you will meet 
again ' your betrothed, who saved your life, and 
who went witb tbe men only to perform beroic 
deeds tbat would induce her fatber to consent to 
her unten witb you. I teil you, sir, beautiful 
Lizzie Wallner, your betrothed, will retum in an 
bour or two." 

The young man's face crimsoned for a moment, 
and wben the color disappeared from bis cbeeks, 
their pallor was even more striking and gbastly 
tbiiD before. 

"Eliza Wallner fought, tben, very bravely 
against — against my countrymen V* he asked, 
pantingly. 

*^ No, sbe did not fight, sir, but sbe went into 
tbe tbickest shower of bullets to carry away the 
wounded Tyrolese, and attend to their injuries ; 
and sbe drove a bay-wagon directly toward the en- 
emy, and our men were concealed behind tbe bay ; 
and she brought a keg of wine to our men wbile 
the bullets were whistling round her ; and finally, 
sbe and tbe other women escorted tbe Bavarian 
prisoners to Castle Steinach." 

The young man uttei'ed a cry, and buried bis 
face in bis bands. 

" Wbat a disgrace, oh, what a disgrace I " he 
groaned, despairingly ; and in bis grief he seemed 
to bave entirely forgotten tbe presence of tbe 
servant, for he wept, wept so bitterly that large 
sealding tears trickled down between bis fingers. 
** Our brave soldiers were defeated by miser- 



able peasants,*' he waiied ; " the Bavarian pris- 
oners were marched off under an escort of wo- 
men l " 

Scbröpfel stood as if pctrified, and this out- 
burst of tbe grief of tbe usually baughty and la- 
conic young man filled bim witb tbe utmost sur- 
prise and confusion. 

However, tbe captain suddenly dried his is^^ 
and dropped bis bands from bis face. 

" And Eliza Wallner, you say, led the woä^ ^ 
who escorted the Bavarian prisoners ? " he asic: ^*' 
in a firm, almost menadng voice. 



"Tes, sir, she did," said Scbröpfd. "Andn^ 
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her fatber is reconclled witb her, and, to prove 
he will marry bis daughter to you to-day.** 

The captain said nothing ; only a proud, scor^^ 
fiil smile played around his Ups for a moment. 

" Yes," added Scbröpfel, " tbe wedding wiT^ 
come off to-day. Immediately after their retum 
tbe procession will move to tbe cburcb, where a 
tbanksgiviDg service will be beld ; it will be fol- 
lowed by tbe raarriage-ceremony. Mr. Wallner 
wrote to his wife to send you to the cburcb as 
soon as the bells commenced ringing, and to keep 
you in tbe vestry until you were sent for. Re- 
member, tbcrefore, as soon as the bells commence 
ringing, I sball caU for you and take you to the 
vestry." 

The young man was silent, and gazed tbonght« 
fully before bim ; be tben tbrew back bis bead 
witb an air of bold resolution. 

" All right," be said, " I sball accompany you. 
Did you not say tbat my baggage bad been sent 
bither from the Castle ? " , 

" Yes, yes, Miss Elza sent every tbing bither by 
her servants, and sbe berself came witb them. 
And during the first days, wben you bad the 
wound-fever, she came here at least three times a 
day and asked how you were, and cried and la- 
mented, and entreated me for God's sake to admit 
her to your room only for a brief moment. But 
I bad swom not to admit any one to my prisoner, 
nor to permit bim to speak witb any one ; bence, 
I could not make an exception even in favor of 
the kind-bearted youog lady. Sbe comes never- 
thelcss every day and inquires abont you; and 
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8he begged hard and long until Mrs. .Wallner per- 
mitted her to send your dinner always from the 
' castie. As you will be free to-day, I may teil you 
&U this, lor it will no longer do any barm." 

" No, it will no longer do any barm," said tbe 
captain, witb a peculiar smile. '' Listen, I wisb 
to dress up for to-day*s ceremony and don my 
gala uniform. Therefore be so kind as to fetch 
it" 

^ I will, captain, I will fetch the uniform and 
be back directly," said Scbröpfel, cbeerfuUy, limp- 
mg hastily toward tbe door. But outiside be 
stood still and pressed bis finger tbougbtfully to 
bis nose. '* I do not know exactly wbat to tbink 
of it," be murmured to bimselt " At firat, he ut- 
tered a loud cry and said Lizzie Wallner was not 
hls betrotbed; afterward be lamented piteously 
because Lizzie Wallner escorted tbe Bavarian 
prisoners ; and finally be asked for bis gala uni- 
form in Order to dress up for the ceremony. Well, 
we shaU see very soon if hc has honest intentions 
toward Lizzie and really loves her. If be thinks 
he can play her a trick, be had better beware, for 
I shall never lose sight of bim ; I sball always be 
behind bim, and if he does not treat tbe girl as 
he oug\it to, I will strike bim down with my fists 
like a mad bull I I will do it, so belp me Grod I " 



OHAPTER XXI. 

THS CATASTROPHS. 

The bells were ringing, the men were rejoicing, 

and the girls of Windisch-Matrey and its environs 

took Position with basketa of flowers on both 

sides of tbe street For the yictorious defenders 

of tbe country were approaching; their cheers 

were already heard at a distance ; and ihey al- 

ready saw tbe merry boys who had gone out to 

meet them, and who now headed the procession 

amid manifestations of tbe liTeliest deligbt. Yes, 

they were conüng, they were coming ! Tonder, 

down the mountain-slope, moved tbe motley pro- 



flashed in the sun 1 How beautifully the bouqueta 
adomed their pointed green batst And now 
they were already able to distinguish the faces 
and the individual forms. Immediately bebind 
the boys, at tbe bead of the procession, walked 
Anthony Wallner Aichberger. How splendid the 
commander-in-chief looked; and how beautiful 
was Lizzie, Walking by bis side, bandsomely 
dressed, and wearing a beautiful bouquet in her 
bosom I Her attentive fatber had dispatched a 
special messenger to bis wife for Lizzie's holiday 
dress and her trinkets, so tbat Lizzie, tbe pride 
and joy of bis heart, might make her entrance in 
a becoming manner uito Windisch-Matrey. 

Lizzie looked reaily splendid in her holiday at- 
tire. Her raren bair, flowing down in heavy 
tresses on her neck, was interwoven with dark- 
red ribbons, and large rosettes of the same color 
were fastened with silver pins to her bead. Her 
low-necked corset, adomed with silver trimmings, 
was fastened on tbe breast witb silver chains ; and 
above it rose a white Chemisette trimmed with 
laces, and veiliug cbastely her faultless bust and 
beautifully-shaped Shoulders. Large white sleeves 
covered her arms and were fastened to her wrists 
with dark-red rosettes. An ample skirt of fine 
dark-red wool, trimmed with.black velvet, feil 
from her slender waist down to her ankles, and 
her small fcet were encased in bandsome stock- 
ings and shoes adomed witb large silver buckles. 
Tbe boys had brougbt to her tbe splendid bouquet 
which she wore in her bosom, and had told her, 
amid laughter and cheers, tbat her betrotbed sent 
her the bouquet as a wedding-present. 

But these words had rendered Lizzie silent and 
sad. Tbe smile had disappeared from her lips, 
and tbe color had faded from her cbeeks; she 
looked anxioasly at her fatber, but he nodded to 
her and said, laughingly : " Do not ask me any 
questions to-day, Lizzie, for I will not teil you any 
thing. Await quietly the events tbat will take 
place, and bear in mind tbat your fatber loves you 
dearly, and is anxious to make bis little daugbter 
happy and contented." 

Eliza tried to divine wbat these words of her 



cession of tbe Tyrolese, resembling a glittering 
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iating position, and showed that he was a priaoner 
amidst all these armed men. Bat the conscious- 
ncss of this fact seemed not to hamiliate him, for 
he wulked up, his head proudly raised, and his 
Stern, cold ejes gazlng scornfully upon the as- 
sernbly. 

He stepped close up to the altar. ** Reverend 
father/' he said, in a dear, loud voiee to the 
priest, " you have called me. Here I am. WTiat 
do you want of me ? " 

'* I have called you, Ulrich Ton Hobenberg, to 
marry you to jour betrothed. EUza Wallner, Step 
to the side of your bridegroom." 

But Eliza Wallner did not rise from her chair ; 
she leaned her head, almost in a swoon, against 
the back of her chair, and stared, as if uncon- 
scious of what was going on around her, at the 
priest and the young man, who fixed his eyes on 
her at this moment with an air of cold contempt. 

" Eliza Wallner," hc cried aloud, " do not come 
hither, for I am not your betrothed, and never 
sball you become my wife ! " 

A deafening cry of rage burst from all Ups ; 
the eyes of all the brave men in the church 
flashed with anger, and theylaidtheirhands men- 
acingly on their rifles. 

But Anthony Walhier sprang to his feet, pale 
with rage, his eyes shooting fire, like those of an 
angry tiger, rushed toward the captain, and seized 
his arm. 

" What ! " he cried, furiously, " you infamous, 
perjured seoundrel, refuse to marry my daughter ? 
First you stole her love, you promised to marry 
her, and now that I would give her to you, you 
refuse to take her ! ^* 

" Yes, I do," cried Ulrich von Hohenberg, al- 
most joyously. " Never will Eliza Wallner, the 
peasant-girl, become my wife ; never will I stoop 
so low as to allow a wife to be forced upon me 
merely to save my life, and least of all her who 
has fought against my countrymen and brethren ; 
who participated in the studied insult inflicted 
upon the brave soldiers of my king, and in the 
infamous treason you have all committed against 
your king and lord. Yes, I teil you, you are in- 
famous rebels and traitors, and you think I, Cap- 



tain Ulrich von Hohenberg, a soldier who took 
the oath of allegiance to his king, oould act so 
dishonorably and meanly* as to join the rebels ! 
No, never I Never will the daughter of the rebel 
Anthony Wallner become my wife ! Kill me now 
if you want to do so. You may take my life, 
but you cannot dishonor me ! " 

Eliza sat still motionless, and as if petrified. 
She had heard, as if in a dream, the captain's 
words; and, as if in a dream, she saw t{iat 
Schröpfel rushed forward and raised his powerM 
arm against him, and that aU the men crowded 
up ,to him with menacing gestures ; as if In a 
dream, she heard wild shouts and imprecations. 

AU at once two. iceK^old, trembliog hands 
seized Eliza's arms, and a beloved voiee pene> 
trated her ear with the vehemence of mortal an- 
guish and terror. 

" Eliza l" cried this voiee— " Eliza, vrill yoa 
allow them to kül him ? '* 

** Elza ! " murmured Eliza, as if starting up from 
a'trance, '* Elza, what is the matter ? " 

"They will assassinate him, Eliza I*' waiied 
Elza. "They have tied and gagged him, and 
say that they will take him out and sboot him. 
Eliza, you alone can save him I Have mercr, 
forget what he said in his rage and grie£ Have 
mercy upon him, upon me ! For I teil you, tbey 
will assassinate him. Oh, see, they are forming 
a circle round him, and dragging him down the 
aislel They are taking him out to the public 
place! They intend to shoot himi Save him, 
Eliza, save him l " 

Eliza made no reply ; she sprang np from her 
seat and hastened down the aisle after the men, 
who were just issuing from the church-door, and 
in whose midst was Walking Captain Ulrich von 
Hohenberg, conduoted by Anthony Wallner, and 
his servant, lame old Schröpfel, his hands tied on 
his back, und a gag in his mouth. 

But the sharpshooters surrounded the prisoner 
like a thick, impenetrable wall. Yainly did Eliza 
heg and implore tbe men to let her pass ; vainly 
did she try with the strength of despair to elbow 
her way through the ranks. The men pushed her 
back impetuously. 
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" Yoa sball not intercede in behalf of the infa- 
moud rillain)^ they said ; **■ jou shall not save the 
life of the mean Bavarian wbo calla us rebels and 
traiturs, and yet did not keep bis own word. He 
Bball and mast die, he bas forfeited bis life.^^ 
And their strong arms pushed her from the circle 
wbich they now furmed on the large place in 
front of the church. In its iniddle stood the 
captain, by bis side Anthony Wallner, and be- 

hind him Scbröpfel, Uke a watch-dog ready at any 

« 

moment to tear bis enemy. 

Anthony iifted bis arm with slow, solemn tran- 
quillity, and dropped it beavily on the captain's 
Shoulder. 

*' Ulrich von Hobenberg," he said, " you are an 
infamous yillain, for you pledged your word to 
mj daughter that you would marry her, and now 
you repudiate her. You are a liar and a slan- 
derer, for you call us infamous rebels and traitors 
merely because we fought for our country and 
our emperor. Tberefore, yoa have sinned against 
God, man, and bonor. Ulrich von Hohenberg, 
you must die ! " * 

" Yes, hc must die ! ^' shouted the men ; and 
they took the rifles from their Shoulders and 
loaded them. 

Anthony Wallner and Scbröpfel stepped back 

from tbe prisoner, and the men wbo bad stood 

behind him moved out of the way. Hence the 

circle, wbich bad bitherto been impenetrable, now 

opened. Eliza saw it, and sprang forward, re- 

gardless of the sharpsbooters, wbo were just 

raising their muskets, regardless of tbe danger 

menacing berself. Pale, with panting breath, her 

bands Iifted to beaven, she sped across the open 

Space toward tbe captain, and, placing berself 

before him, exclaimed, with flasbing eyes, and in 

an exulting voice: "Now sböot, men, shootl 

For I teil you he sball not die alone, and if you 

sboot bim, you sball kill me too." 

"Eliza!" cried her father, beseecbingly, and 
withal angrily, " Eliza, stand back. He is a trai- 
tor, and must die." 

** He is no traitor, nor mual he die ; and if you 
assassinate bim you sball assassinate me too," 
cried Eliza. 



" But, Lizzie, did you not hear, then, bow he 
repudiated and abused you, the faitbless Bava- 
rian ? " asked her father. 

"I did, and I forgive bim," she said, gently, 
" for I know füll well that he does not mean wbat 
he says. Are you so stupid, men, as not to com- 
prehend that he cannot act otherwise, and that 
he must speak thus, ond not otherwise ? Fächer, 
you said I was a true daughter of tbe Tyrol, and 
that you loved me and were content with me. I 
pray you then, dearest father, spare tbe life of 
my betrothed until to-morrow moming, and have 
him taken back as a prisoner to our house until 
then. Scbröpfel may watch bim, and not take 
bis eyes from him. Oh, dear, kind frieuds, brave 
men, have mercy upon me I Bear in mind that 
we fought together for our beloved country, and 
that you told me you would never forget me, and 
would comply with my wisbes wbenever you 
could. I wish now that you spare the life of roy 
betrothed only until to-morrow moming." 

" He says he is not your betrothed, Lizzie, and 
will never marry you ! " exclaimed the men, with 
irresolute faces, and already half sofbened by tbe 
beseeching, touching ezpression of Eliza^s coun- 
tenance. 

** He says so," she said, casting a fiery glauce 
on tbe captain, wbo stood pale and motionless, 
heard every word, and was unable to make a re- 
ply ; " he says so, but I know that he loves me, 
and will be joyously ready to-morrow moming fo 
do wbat I ask of bim. Father," she added, in a 
low voice, seizing Anthony Wallner's arm, and 
drawing him aside quickly, ***do you not compre- 
hend, then, that Ulrich cannot speak difPerently ? 
Would not bis king, aller bis retum to Bavaria, 
pronounce bim a traitor, and Charge bim with 
having joined us and tbe Austrians, and with hav- 
ing convicted bimself by marrying a Tyrolese 
^1? Be wise, dearest father, and see bow 
shrewdly Ulrich manages every tbing, and that be 
acts precisely as I told bim. It must look as 
thougb be did not marry me of bis own accord, 
but compelled by you; otherwise bis king and 
bis father, wbo is a very proud man, would nevei 
forgive him. But when they hear wba.t bAä «:^^ 
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curred bere, and that you tbreatened to shoot 
Ulrich becatise he would not marry me, the gen- 
tlemen at Munich will understand that Ulrich had 
to take me in order to save his life." 

" And are you satisfied to have it look as thoagh 
he married you only undcr compulsion ? " asked 
her father, gloomily. 

" I am, father," ßhe said, ** for I love my be- 
trothed ; and he Bhall not become unhappy for 
my sake and fori^eit the good graces of his king 
and his father. State all this to your friends, 
dear father, and teil them to let Ulrich and me 
aloue for to-day ; but ask them all to come to oar 
house to-morrow moming and accompany the 
bride and bridegroom to the church, for Ulrich 
will marry me at nine to-morrow moming/' 

" But, Lizzie, why not to-day ? " asked her 
father. " Why not at this hour ? " 

" It will not do, father. If you had told me 
beforehand what was to be done here, I should 
have told you at once what I am telling you now : 
it will not do for a young girl to appear before 
God's altar without due preparation, and as 
though sbe were going to a dance. What I am 
going to do is something very serious, and I will 
do it seriously. I will pray to God to-day, go to 
confession, and have a great many things to talk 
over with Ulrich, for I know he wants me to set 
out with him immediately after we have been 
married, that it may not look as though he had 
{ftayed voluntarily with you in our Valley, I must, 
therefore, pack up my things and prepare for de- 
parting as soon as we have been married. Let us 
alone, then, dear {ather, to-day, and invite the 
men to come to-morrow moming and attend my 
marriage with Captain Ulrich von Hohenberg." 

" Well, then, Lizzie, I will comply with your 
wishes," said Wallner, after a short reflection. 
" I will give you and him time until to-morrow 
moming ; but I teil you, my daughter, if he con- 
tinues the same game to-morrow, and talks then 
in the same sfrain as to-day, I shall take the jest 
in dead eamest, and will not believe a word of aU 
you say to excuse him : and then his life is for- 
feited, and he must die.— No, Schröpfel, come here ; 
take the prisoner back to my house, and confine 



him where you have kept him for a week past 
But I teil you, watch him well, and admit uo one. 
to him except Lizzie, and prevent him from talk- 
ing with anybody but bis betrothed." 

** I will do so, and watch him as I have dune. 
up to this time," said Schröpfel, gloomily. " He 
shnll not talk with anybody, and I should like it 
best if he were not permitted either to speak vith 
Lizzie, for I do not believe at all that she is his B 
betrothed." 

" We shall see to-morrow moming, when the, | 
marriage is to take place," said Anthony Wallner. 
— " Take the prisoner away." ^ 

" You let him go ? " exclaimed the men. " You 
spare his life ? " 

" Only until to-morrow moming, because Lizzie 
begged me to do so," said Anthony Wallner. 
" The wedding will take place at nine to-morrow 
moming ; I invite you all to attend it, men, and 
we shall see then. To-morrow moming there will 
be a wedding or an execution. Now let us speak 
no more of it to-day ; let us forget what has hap- 
pened to Anthony Wallner and his daughter ; and 
let US bear in mind only that we have returned , 
after delivering our dear Tyrol from the French 
and Bavarians. Let us go now to my house, 
wbere my wife awaits us with a keg of excellent 
wine. Come, we will drink to the welfare of cur 
fatherland, and to the health of our dear Emperor 
Francis ! " 






OHAPTER XXIL 

ELIZA AND ULRICH. 

Schröpfel, the faithful servant, had taken UTrich 
von Hohenberg, in obedieuce to Anthony Wall- 
ner*s order, back to the small room where be had 
passed the last eight days as a prisoner. Smcehe 
had him again in his custody, no additional pre- 
cautions were necessary, for Schröpfel knew th*t 
he could rely on his own vigilance, and that the 
prisoner surely would never escape from him. 
Hence, he loosened the cords with which he had 
been tied, and removed the handkerchief with 
; which he had been gagged. 
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"If it affords you pleasure," Said Schröpfel, 
' you may use your mouth and inveigh against 
L^zie Wallner, who has saved your life to-day a 
tecond time, and whom you rewarded like a gcnu- 
Kae Bavarian, that is to say, wilh black ingrat- 
tTide and treachery. But I advise you not to 
tfcuse her loud enough for me to hear you out- 
ii.de, for I am not as patlent as Lizzie, and I shall 
ftcver permit you to abuse and treat so contempt- 
i.<3nsly the noblest and best girl in the whole 
Jountry. Sbe acted toward you to-day as a good 
I^ristian and a brave girl, for you insulted ber, 
krmd sbe not only forgave you, but protected you 
».Tid saved your life. And now, sir, abuse her if 
^«u cannot help it ; but I teil you once more, do 
»ot speak too loud, lest I sbould bear you." 

And Scbröpfel tumed with a last threatening 
^lance and left the room. Outside be sat down 
^a the cane-settee which, for the pa«»t eight days, 
^ad been bis seat by day and bis couch by night ; 
^xd he pressed bis eye to the middle hole which 
^e had bored in the door. He could distinctly 
ft«e and watch the captain through it. Ulrich 
^ad sunk down on a chair and leaned bis head on 
fcmis band ; he lifted bis sombre eyes to heaven, 
^jid there was a stränge expression of emotion 
B^nd grief upon bis face. But he seemed not to 
Latend availing bimself of the permission which 
Scbröpfel had given bim to abuse Lizzie Wallner, 
Hör bis lips were firmly compressed, and not a 
^ound feil frora them. Or could Scbröpfel, per- 
fciips, not hear bim, because the men down in the 
knar-room were laughing ard shouting so merrily, 
^nd speaking so loudly and enthusiastically of tbe 
Xyrol, and drinking the health of the emperor and 
t;lie Archduke John, who had again taken posses- 
^ion of their country and solemnly proclaimed 
^liat he would restore the ancient and liberal Con- 
stitution to the Tyrolese ? 

**How merry they are down-stairs ! " growied 

Scbröpfel. ** I might be there too ; I have amply 

^eserved to have a little exercise and pleasure. 

^nstead of that, I must sit here with a dry mouth ; 

%nd if this goes on much longer, I shall surely 

^row fast to my settee. And all that for the sake 

«f the mean, perfidious Bavarian, who is so utterly 



dishonest, and who treated cur beautiful, noble 
Lizzie in so infamous a manner ! Well, if I were 
in tbe girl's place, I would not take the perfidious 
wretch who has denied her twice already. Oh, 
how merry they are down-stairs ! No one thinks 
of me and gives me a drop of wine that I may 
likewise drinli to the welfare of the fatherland." 

But Scbröpfel was inistaken for once, for quick 
footsteps nscended the staiica'^e at this moment, 
and now appeared the lovely head of Eliza Wall- 
ner above the railing, then her whole form, and a 
second afterward sbe stood in the passage close 
before Scbröpfel. In her bands sbe held a plate 
with a large piece of the fine cake which her 
motber herseif had baked, and a large glass of ex- 
cellent red wine. 

" There, good, faithfui Scbröpfel," sbe said in 
her gentle voice, nodding to bim pleasantly, and 
handing the plate to bim, " eat and drink, and let 
me in the mean time go and see your prisoner." 

" What do you want of bim ? " asked Scbröpfel, 
moodily. 

** I want to see bim about our wedding to-mor- 
row," said £liza, calmly ; " and you know father 
has given me permission to go to him and speak 
with him." 

" Yes, he did, and I cannot prevent you from 
entering, which I would do otherwise," growied 
Scbröpfel. " 60 in, then, but do not stay too long ; 
and if he sbould abuse you again, pray call me, 
and I will assist you." 

" Thank you, dear Scbröpfel," said Eliza, " but 
pray admit me now." 

Scbröpfel wlthdrew bis settee from the door, 
and allowed Eliza to open it, and, entering to the 
prisoner, closed it again behind her. 

Ulrich von Hohenberg still sat, as Scbröpfel had 
Seen him, at the table, leaning bis head on bis 
band ; only he had now covered bis eyes with bis 
bands, and long sighs issued from bis breast. He 
seemed not to know tbat the door had opened and 
some one had entered, or rather perhaps hethought 
it was only Scbröpfel, and he did not wish to take 
any notice of him. 

Eliza Wallner stood leaning against the wall, 
and gazed at bim a long time with a wondrous ex- 
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pression of love and grief ; for a moment sbe hiid 
licr band on her bosom, as if to etifle tbe cry which 
bcr lipa were already abont to utter ; tben sli« ca^t 
a beseecbing glance toward heaven, and, as if 
strengtbened hx tbis mute inTocation, sbe stepped 
forwftnl. 

** Captain Ulricb von Hobenberg I " sbe said, in 
her BfTcet, melodious voice. 

He gave a start, dropped bis band from bis face, 
and jumpcd up. 

*'£l]za Wallner ! '* be said, breatblessly and in 
great confusion. 

Sbe only nodded ber bead, and fixed ber clear, 
Piercing eyes witb a proud, reproachful expression 
on bis face ; be dropped bis eyes before ber gaze. 
On seeing tbis, Eliza smiled, and, crossing tbe 
room witb a rapid Step, went to tbe window. 

^' Come bere, sir, and look at tbat Wbat do 
you See yonder ? " 

Ulricb stepped to ber and looked out. " I see 
tbe monntains and tbe sumraits of tbe glaciers," 
be Said ; " and in tbe direction in wbicb you are 
pointing your finger, I see also my uncle*s caslle." 

" Do you see also tbe balcony, Ulricfi von Ho- 
benberg ? " sbe asked, somewbat sarcastically. 

" I do," be replied, almost timidly. 

Sbe looked at bim whb tbe proud and lofty air 
of a queen. 

'* Wben we met last and spoke witb eacb otber, 
we stood on yonder balcony," added Eliza. " Do 
you remember wbat we said at tbe time, sir ? " 

" Eliza," be murmured — 

" You remember it no longer," sbe interrupted 
bim, " but I do. On yonder balcony you swore 
to me tbat you loved me boundlessly ; and wben 
I laugbed at you, you invoked beaven and earth 
to bear witness of your love. Now, sir, beaven 
and eartb gave you an opportunity to prove your 
ardent love for Eliza Wallner. Did you profit by 
tbat opportunity ? " 

" No," be Said, in a low voice ; " it is true, I 
acted barsbly and cruelly toward you, I occasioned 
you bitter grief, I — ^** 

'* I do not complain," sbe exclaimed, proudly. 
"I do not speak ofmyself, but only of you. You 
swore eternal love to me at tbat time, but you did 



80 afl a mendadous Bavarian ; I did not beliere 
you, and knew füll well tbat you bad no honest 
intentions toward me. For this reason I laugbed 
at you, and said tbe peasant-girl was no suitable 
match for you, and rejected all your oaths and 
protestations of passionate love." 

** But afterwards, to punish me for venturing to 
speak of love to you," be exclaimed, impetuously, 
" you feigned to bave believed my protestations 
and oaths; and altbough you bad previonsly 
laugbed at me, you wished now to become my 
wife." 

" No," sbe said, witb a fiery glance of disdain ; 
" no, afterwards I only wished to save your life. 
You bave utterly mistaken Eliza Wallner^s cbar- 
acter, Ulricb von Hobenberg. You thought Lizzie 
Wallner would deem herseif exceedingly fortunate 
to become tbe wife of an aristocratic gentleman, 
even thougb be took her only by compulsion ; you 
thought sbe would be content to leave the Tyrol 
by the side of tbe nobleman who disdained ber, 
and go to tbe large foreign city of Munich, wbere 
the aristocracy would scom and mock the poor 
Tyrolese girl. No, sir, I teil you, you bave utterly 
mistaken my character. I attach no value wbat- 
ever to your aristocratic name, nor to the distin- 
gnished position of your family ; wben I marry, 
I shall choose a husband who loves me with all 
bis heart, and who does not wish to live withoQt 
me, and takes me of bis own accord, and witb tbe 
fuU entbusiasm of a noble heart. But be would 
bave to remain in the mountains and be a son of 
the Tyrol ; for my heart is attached to tbe moun- 
tains, and never would I or could I leave them to 
remove to a large city. You see, therefore, Ul- 
rich, tbat a marriage witb you would by no means 
appear to me a very fortunate thing ; and, more- 
over, if you bad allowed yourself to be coropelled 
to marry me, bad you not refused to do so, I 
sbould bave despised jovt all my life long as a 
miserable coward. I thank you, therefore, for re- 
sisting the men so bravely, for I sbould bave been i 
sorry to be obliged to despise you ; you are my 
dear Elza^s cousin, and I myself have always liked 
you so well." 

** Eliza," be exclaimed, impetuously, '* you are 
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an angel of goodness and lenity, and I stand be- 
fore you fiUed with shime and grief. You say you 
always liked me so well, and I treated you with so 
much ingratitude and disdain ! Oh, let me press 
tbis dear hand to my Ups, let me tbank you for 
all that you have done for me I '' 

He tried to seize her hand, but she withdrew it 
from bim quickly. 

" Captain von Hohenberg," she said, " we are 

no longer on the balcony yonder ; nor is it neces- 

Bary that you should kiss my hand. That may be 

suitable when you have fair ladies from. the city 

before you, but not when you are speaking with 

a Tyroleae girl. Besides, I did not teil you all 

thia to obtain praise and admiration from you, but 

to prevent you from taking me for a mean-spirited 

girl, respecting herseif so little as to try to get a 

liusband in so dishonorable a manner. Ko, by the 

Holy Virgin, I would rather die and be buried 

^der an avaUnche than act so meanly and disu 

gracefully. But when the peasants were going to 

kill you, there was no other way for me to save 

your life than that of saying that you were my 

betrothed, and that was the only reason why I said 

80. However, I had no idea that the wedding was 

to take place to-day, for my dear fnther had con- 

cealed it from me, and wished to surprise me, be- 

cause be really believed that I loved you. If I 

had known beforehand what father had in view, 

I should have devised some way of preventinghim 

from carrying his plan into effect But I swear to 

you, I had no inkling of it Therefore, I beg your 

pardon, sir, for the harsh treatment you received 

at tfaeir hands for my sake.'' 

" Eliza," he said, moumfuUy, ** your words rend 
mj heart. Oh, do not be so gentle and generous I 
Be angry with me, call me an infamous villain, 
who, in his biindness, did not penetrate your mag- 
nanimity and heroic self-sacrifice ; do not treat me 
with this charming mildness which crushes me ! 
Tou acted like an angel toward me, and I treated 
you like a heartless barbarian.'' 

** I forgive you with all my heart, and therefore 
you may forgive yourself," she said, with a gontle 
smile. " But let us speak no longer of the past ; 
let US think only of the^future. Tou heard what 



father said : * To-morrow moming there will be a 
wedding or an execution.* " 

" Well, then, there will be a wedding to-morrow 
moming," exclaimed Ulrich, casting an ardent 
glance on the young girl; "yes, there will be a^ 
wedding to-morrow moming. Pray, Eliza, save 
my life a third time to-morrow ; become my 
wife ! " 

" I will save your life," she said, throwing back 
her head, proudly ; " but fortunately it is unneces- 
sary for me to become your wife for that purpose. 
I have come here only to save you. Sir, you mnst 
eacape to-night." 

"Escape," he said, shrugging his Shoulders; 
** escape, when Schröpfel is guarding my door ? " 

" Hush I do not speak so loud, sir ; he might 
hear you, and he must know nothing about it. * 
Bend your head closer to me and listen.: 60 to 
bed early this evening, but extinguish your light 
beforehand, lest Schröpfel should See any thing. 
My mother told me Schröpfel had bored holes in 
the door, and was watching you all the time. 
Therefore, go to bed early, and leave your window 
open. When the church-clock strikes two, listen 
ibr any noise, and hold yourself in readiness. 
That is all I have to say to you, and now good- 
by." 

She nodded to him, and tumed to the door. 

" But I, Eliza — I have to teil you many things 
yet," said Ulrich, detaining her. " Pray, stay yet 
awhile and listen to me I " 

" No sir, it is time for me to go ; my mother is 
waiting for me," replied Eliza, withdrawing her 
hand from his, " Good-by, and if you can pray, 
*pray to God to protect you to-night ! " 

She opened the door hastily, and stepped out, 
and smiled at Scröpfel, but the old servant looked 
at her gloomily. 

" You stayed a long while with the Bavarian," 
he growled. 

" And yet you did not eat your cake nor empty 
your glass in the mean time," said Eliza, with a 
smile. "You looked again through the hole in 
the door, did you not ? You saw, then, Schröpfel, 
that we stood together like a pair of sensible 
lovers." 
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" I did not see any thing," exclaJmed Schröpfel, 
angrily, "for you placed yourself close to the 
Window, and mv hole does not enable me to look 
aroand the corner ; uor did I hear any thing, for 
you whispered as softly as though you were a 
couple of Bparrows which understand each other 
when biiling and cooing/' 

*^ Fic, Schröpfel ! do not talk such nonsense/* 
cried Eliza, blushing deeply. " Behave yourself, 
Schröpfel, and I will bring you another bottle of 
wine to-day, and bog father to let you come down 
to supper to-night, and pennit you to sleep in your 
bedchamber." 

^' I shall take good care to do no such thing,'' 
growled Schröpfel. " I am a sentinel here, and 
must not desert my poet." 

" But you may take your sentry-box with you," 
Said Eliza, pointing to bis settee. " When a sol- 
dler remains clo?e to his sentry-box, he does not 
deaert his post. Well, good-by, Schröpfel; the 
sentinel will be relieved to-night." 

Eliza's words were fulfiUed. Toward nightfall 
ehe informed Schröpfel that her father permitted 
him to take his supper at the table down-stairs, 
and afterward go to bed in hi^ own Chamber. 

" Well, and who is to watch the prisoner in the 
mean time ? " asked Schröpfel. 

" You yourself ! Look, you will lock the door 
and put the key in your poctet. In addition, you 
may put that heavy box yonder againat the door ; 
then you will be sure that your prisoner cannot 
get out, for I think his Chamber has no other 
outlet." 

" Yes, it has — the window I " 

''Do you think the Bavarian has wings and 
will fly out of the window to-night ? " 

" It is true he cannot fly out, nor can he jump 
out, for he would simply break his neck. But, 
nevertheless, I do not like this arrangement at 
all. Something teils me that it will turn out 
wrong. I shall, at least, uncbain the watch-dog, 
who will prevent the Bavarian from escaping 
through the window. For the rest, I feel that all 
my limbs are stiff, and that I have at length de- 
served some repose. As it is your father's will, 
I will go down-stairs, take supper, and uftcrward 



go to bed in my Chamber. If any thing happens, 
I shall wash my hands of it" 

" Wash them as much as you please^ Schröpfel, 
but come down to supper," cried Eliza, hastening 
down-stairs with the agility of a bird. 

Shröpfel looked afler her, shaking his head ; he 
then locked the door, put the key in bis pocket, 
and placed the heavy iron-bound box against the 
door. 

"And before going to bed, I shall unehain 
Fhylax," he said, as if to console himself, while 
he was going slowly and stiffly down-ätairs. 

Schröpfel kept his word. Weary and exhauat- 
ed as he was, he waited until all the inmates of 
the houde had gone to bed, and until all noise had 
died away. He then went into the yard and an- 
chained the fonnidable and ill-humored watch-dog. 
Fhylax howled and trembled with joy and delight 
at being relcased ; but Schröpfel seized his ear and 
pointed his other band at the prisoner's wbdow, 
which was brightly illuminated by the moon. 

"Watch that window well, Fhylax," he said, 
" watch it well ; and if you see any thing suspi- 
cious, call me at once. I shall not sleep so fast 
as not to hear your barking. Watch it well, 
Fhylax." 

The dog looked up to the window as if he had 
understood the order ; he then fixed his clear, las- 
trious eyes on Schröpfel, and uttered a threatening 
growl. 

" Very well," said Schröpfel, " you havc under- 
stood me. You will watch him, and I may go to 
bed." 

He dropped the ear of the dog, who thereopon 
bounded wildly through the yard, while Schröpfel 
limped back into the house. He was heard slowly 
ascending the staircase and opening the creaking 
door of his bed-chamber, and then all became si- 
lent. 

Night spread its pall over the weary, the sleep- 
ers, and the weeping ; the moon stood with silvery 
lustre high in the heavens, and illuminated tbe 
snow-clad summits of the mountains rising in the 
re^r of the outbuildings in Wallner's yard. Hour 
after hour passed by, and all remained silent ; not 
a sound broke the holy stillness of night. 
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Hour aftcr hour passed by ; nothiDg stirred m 
the yard ; the dog sat, as if he had really under- 
stood Schröpfers words, in the middle of the yard, 
and stared steadfastly at the prisoncr*s window. 
Phylax watchcd, as Schröpfel had gone to bed ; 
Phyiax watched, and did not avert bis cyes from 
the wiudow on which bis wbole attention seemed 
to be concentrated, for he did not stir, he did not 
eTea disturb the flies buzzing round bis ears ; be 
was all attention and vigilance. All at once 
Bomething occurred that had never happened to 
him during bis nocturna! Service; a wondrous, 
appetizing scent was wafted to him on the wings 
of the night-breeze. Phylax averted bis eyes for 
4^ moment from the window and glanced search- 
ingly round the yard. Nothing stirred in it, but 
this wonderful scent of a roast sausage still im- 
pregnated the air, and seemed to grow even 
stronger and more tempting ; for Phylax pricked 
np bis ears, raised bis nose, snuffing eagerly to 
inhale the scent, and rose from the ground. He 
ghinced again roimd the yard, and then advanced 
a few Steps toward the window yonder on the 
side of the house. This window was open, and 
the keen nose of the dog told bim that the appe- 
tizing scent had come from it. All at once, bow- 
«ver, Phylax stood^ still, as if remembeiing bis 
Knaster's Orders, and looked again toward the 
|)risoner*8 window. 

At this moment a low voice called bim : " Phy- 
bx I come here, Phylax ! " 

The dog besitatcd no longer; be had recog- 
blzed the voice of bis fricnd and playmate, EHza 
iTallner. With two tremendous bounds be was 
It tbe window, and, raising himself up, laid bis 
Torepaws on the window-sill, and stretched oat 
318 bcad, waiting longingly for the appetizing 
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*' Come, Phylax, come," whispered Eliza ; and 
ihe stepped back with the sausage into the inte- 
Hör of tbe room. " Come to me, Phylax, come 
Lome." 

Tbe temptation was too strong. Phylax besi- 
uited no longer; be moved back a step, and 
eaped tbrongh the window into the room. 

The window was olosed behind him immediate- 



ly, and the four-footed custodian of the prisocer 
was now a prisoner himself. 

The yard was empty now. Schröpfel slept 
eoundly in bi« bedchamber up-stairs, and Phylax 
was rcvelling in epicurean joys in the larder. 

Tbe yard was empty now, but not long, for the 
dcor of the house opened noiselessly, and a hu- 
man form stepped out. For a moment it stood 
still near the door, and two voices were heard 
whispering in a low tone. 

"Good-by, dearcst mother," said one voice. 
" It is time now, I must go." 

*' God and the Holy Virgin will protect you^ 
dear Lizzie," said the other voice : ^' for that which 
jou are going to do is right and noble ; and father 
himself will see before long that you did right. 
Go, Lizzie, and retum safely." 

**I shall be back at eight in the moming," 
whispered Lizzie. *'Until then you must say 
nothing about it, dear mother, but teil father I 
wished to be alone in my Chamber tili the wed- 
ding-hour. Good-by until then." 

She imprinted a kiss on her mother^s lips, and 
bastened into the yard. The door was closed 
softly. At this moment the churcb-clock Struck 
two. 

Eliza gllded noiselessly across the yard toward 
the large ladder leaning against the stable. She 
lifted it up with vigoroiis hands, carried it across 
tbe yard, and placed it against the dwelling-honse, 
so that its top reached the open window of the 
prisoner. She examined if tbe ladder stood firm, 
laid a few stones at its foot, to prevent it from 
sliding, and then ascended it with cat-like agility, 
carrying a small bandle on her arm, while she had 
put down another in the yard. 

Now äbe had reached the captain^s window. 

^*Are you awake, sir?" she asked, in a low 
voice. 

** I am, Eliza," whispered a voice inside. " I 
have been awake and waitiiig for you an hour." 

** Take this, sir," she Bald, handing the bündle 
into tbe window. ** It is a suit of clotbes, which. 
you must put on. It is my fatber^s holiday dreAS, 
for you must not wear the Bavarian uniform now.. 
You must put up for a few days with being dlai 
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gidsed BB a Tjrolese. Put it on quickly, and 
then wrap up yoar unifonn in the blanket in 
which I brought the suit.of dotbes. But mako 
haste, and when yoa are ready, deacend the lad- 
der, and come down into the yard, wbere I shall 
await you. Bring the package witb the uniform 
with you, and, above au tbings, make haste." 

She gave the captain no time for reply, bat 
glided rapidly and noiselessly down the ladder. 
On arriying in the yard, übe took the haversack 
which she had left there, hung it over her Shoul- 
der, and took up the rifle. Then ehe seated her- 
self quietly on a large log close to the ladder, and 
looked up to the moon, which illominated her 
face and her wbole form. Her face wore a won-. 
derfully calm expression ; only round her crimson 
Ups quivered at times something like hidden grief, 
and a tear glistened in her large, dark eyes. But 
when this tear roUed down her cheek slowly, Eliza 
shook her bead indignantly, and brushed it away 
with her band. 

" Fooliah girl ! " she murmured, ** how can yöu 
weep now ? You must bravely take your beart in 
your hands now, and hold it so firmly that it can 
neither cry nor tremble. You must be proud and 
stiff, and never forget what is due to your bonor, 
and what you owe to your friend Elza. There- 
fore, do not weep, but be a bmve Tyrolese girl. 
To-morrow night you may weep in your Chamber, 
for nobody will see you there ; but not to-night — 
no, no, not to-night ! ^' 

She shook her head Tiolently, forced herseif to 
smile, and gazed pleasantly up to the moon. 
^* God bless thee, golden, rapid wanderer I " she 
Said. ** Thou shalt accompaoy us to-night, and 
pray, denr moon, send all clouds home, and re- 
main as bright and clear as now ; for our route 
is a dangerous one, and if thou dost not help us, 
we may easily fall into an abyss, and — Hush, 
hush, he is coming." 

She rose and looked up to the window, whence 
the captain emerged at this moment, and appeared 
on the ladder. 

" Throw down your package, sir — ^I will catch 
it,*' whispered Eliza; 

** Thank you, I can carry it myself,*' said XJl- 
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rieh, in a low voice ; and he was soon at the foot 
of the ladder, and Standing in the yard dose to 
Eliza. 

" Now come," she said ; " tread lightly, and do 
not speak, but go softly behind me." 

She left hlm no time for reply, but walked 
across, opened the door of the small dhed, whidi 
was ajar, went quickly through it, and pami 
through the opposite door into the orchard Ijing 
behind it. She stood still in front of the door 
of the shed, and when Ulrich had emerged fron 
it, she locked it, and put the key into her pod^ei 

" Now let US walk as fast as possible, sir," «he 
whispered. " We must walk for three harnt. 
Keep your eyes on me, and foUow me whererer 
Igo." 

" I will follow you, Eliza," said the captain, 
eamestly, " wberever you go. You see I bavc im- 
plicit confidence in you, for I do not even tA 
whither you intend to conduct me, or what yo« 
wish to do witb me. I place my life and my ft* 
ture in your hands, and shall do whatever yoa 
wanf me to." 

" It will be the best for you," she said, nodding |Ä 
her head, slightly. ** Now come." 

And with the quick, firm step peculiar to the 1^ 
Tyrolese, she advanced through the garden, ont |^ 
of the gate, and into the narrow path leading 
through the Valley and up to the mountains rians 
on the opposite side. The moon still sbone 
brightly upon the Valley, and illuminated the two 
forms rapidly Walking behind each other, casting 
their long, dark shadows on the side of the road. 

Ulrich von Hohenberg saw in the rooonligbt 
that Eliza was carrying the haversack and nfle; 
h.e therefore advanced quickly until he stopd by 
her side, and laid his band on her arm. 

"Eliza," he said, vehemently, "pray let nw 
carry the rifle and the haversack ; let me take 
your bürden upon myself." 

She looked at him with a Singular expression. 
" Every one has to carry his own bürden," sh« 
said ; " you have yours, and I have mine.*' 

" But what are the arms for, Eliza ? You have 
armed yourself against me ? " 

She ehrugged her Shoulders carelessly. " Were 
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[ afraid of you, I would not allow you to walk 
bebind me. But grant me one reqnest, will 
vou ? " 

■F 

" Speak, Eliza, and whatever it may be, I will 
comply with if 

'* Well, then, &ir, be so kind as not to speak 
with me. Speaking exhausts us and makea us 
absent-minded. We have a long march before 
«8, and must save our breatb, and devote our 
wbole attention to tbe route ; for it will lead üb 
i»rer tbe narrow patbs of tbe cbamois-bantere, and 
« Single false step may burl us into an abyss. 
-Tberefore, sir, pray do not address me nntil I 
mpeak to you." 

" I will obey," said Ulricb, humbly. •* Lead 
tbe way ; I will foUow." 

Sbe nodded to bim, and advanced throagb tbe 

Barrow Valley. Tbe road soon became steeper, 

«nd led tbem past precipices, from one rock to 

mnother, all of wbicb were spanned by narrow 

planks, under wbicb unfatbomable cbasms 

Tawned. Then it led tbrougb tbickets of sbrub- 

bery and pine-forests, or down precipitous slopes, 

and over small fragments of rock, wbicb gave way 

at every step, and rolled into tbe deptb. Eliza 

taddenly stood still and broke tbe silence for tbe 

ürst time. 

" You must not go bebind me bere, sir," sbe 
Mid, ** for tbe loose stones would not permit you 
toadvance. Oome to me, and give me your band. 
We must walk side by side." 

He was immediately by her side, and took her 
hand. *' May I speak now, Eliza ? " be asked. 

**No," sbe said, imperatively, "we bave no 
time for cbatting. Forward ! " 

And tbey continued ascending tbe mountain. 
The Valley, and even tbe mountain-forest, lay al- 
leady deep under tbem. Only scattered and 
stonted trees stood bere and ibere, and finally 
even tbese disappeared entirely. Tbe moon com- 
meneed paling in tbe beavens, and yet it did - not 
become darker, for the gray twiligbt was lit up at 
times with a purple lustre ; the small, scudding 
elonds began to turn red ; the pale, foggy moun- 
tain-peaks oolored, and a stränge whispering 
throogh the aur. 



Now they bad reached the summif, and the 
peak on which they were Standing afforded tbem ' 
a strikingly bcautiful view. 

" Tbis is tbe place where we may rest," said 
Eliza, drawing a deep breatb. 

"And may I speak now, Eliza?'' asked Ul- 
ripb. 

** No," sbe said ; " do you not see that God is 
speaking now ? " 

And sbe pointed to the part of the horizon 
wbicb, radiant in its crimson lustre, lay at tbe 
end of the lovely Valley opening before tbem. 
Gazing at it, Eliza sank .noiselessly down on the 
fragraent of a rock, and clasping her hands on 
her knees, sbe contemplated the glorious specta- 
de by wbicb God speaks to man every morning. 

The Valley was still wrapped in the gloom of 
, twiligbt, but behind the flat and gently-rounded 
mountains yonder rose the flaming glow of ra- 
diant crimson, and sent a fcw purple clouds as 
heralds of the approaching mtgesty into the azure 
sky. A rosy hue covered tbe glaciers of the Ven 
ediger and Gross-Glockner, which looked down in 
proud majesty on tbe mountains bordering the 
Valley, and which bad hitherto wrapped their sum- 
mits in veils of glistening silver. On beholding 
tbe divine majesty of the sun, they dropped their 
veils, their summits crimsoned and loomed up to 
the sky in dazzling splendor. The rays gilding 
tbem shed a lustre on the lower wooded moun- 
tains, greeted tbe spires of the churches riaing 
amidst the villages, disslpated'tbe mist which bad 
hitherto filled tbe valley, and converted the wa- 
ters of the foaming Isel, meandering throngh tbe 
Valley, into liquid gold. The gloom entirely dis- 
appeared, and tbe whole landscape was radiant in 
its morning beauty. God bad willed that there 
shonld be ligbt, and tbe earth lay smiling and 
surpassingly beautiful under the first glowing 
rays of the sun. 

Eliza gazed with a rapt smile upon the sublime 
scene ; the clouds bad disappeared from her brow 
also, and the gloom had vanished from her eyes. 

*• Oh, how beautiful is tbe world ! how beauti- 
fbl is my dear Tyrol ! " sbe exciaimed, fervently, 
" I greet you, beloved mountains ^wt^x^s^ ^s«ä 
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froutiers I I greet jon, Gross^lookner and 
Yenediger ! Yes, gaze upon the Tyrol, for now 
you may rejoicc OTer it ! The enemy is no longer 
in the country, and I am bringing you the last Ba- 
Tarian who is still here, that you may send him 
across the border. Sir/' she added, tuming her 
face, illuminated by the sun, slowly to the young 
man, who had not contemplated the sun, but only 
her face, ** we must part here. I only intended to 
conduct you hither, to the Kaiser Thörl. Tou 
will now descend to the yillage of Kais, which you 
See in the valley yonder. Look, back thia'e, ita 
red roofs are rising out of the green shrubbery. 
Tou will go to the inn there, and giye thia letter 
to Lebrecht Panzi, the innkeeper. He is my 
mother's brother, and she writes him in this 
letter to give you a reliable guide, who is to con- 
duct you over the Pruschler Thörl and the Katz- 
enstein to Heiiigenblut You will reach Heiligen- 
bUit in seven houn«. Its iuhabitants speak Ba* 
varian German; your Bavarian dialect will not be 
suspicious to them, and you will easily find there 
a guide to conduct you wherever you wish to go. 
Tou will find some food for to-day in the haver- 
sack here, and also some money, and powder and 
lead. Take it, sir ; here is the rifle, and here the 
haversack. Unless you have them with you, no 
one will take you for a genuine Tyrolese. There. 
Put your clothes into the sack, you can carry them 
better that way ; hang the rifle round your Shoul- 
der, and tben adieu ! " 

*' And you think, Eliza, I can accept all this 
kindness and magnanimity ? " cried Ulrich, yehe- 
mently ; " you think I can accept at your hands 
food, money — ^nay, more, my life, my honor, and 
leave you with a cold * thank you,* after deny- 
ing and Insulting you in the despair of my wounded 
military honor? No, Eliza, you haye mistaken 
my character. I will not go, I will not leaye you. 
I followed you here to see how far your magnar 
nimity and noble aelf-abnegation would go; but 
now I shall retum with you to Windisch-Matrey. 
Tour father inyited to the Weddiug the men who 
wjBhed to kill me yesterday ; they will await us at 
the church at nine this moming, and they shall 
not wait in yain. Come, Eliza, let us return to 



Windiäch-^trey ; for all your kindness and mag- 
nanimity I shall giye you the only thing I haye to 
giye, my name. You will, you shall become my 
wife I Come, your father and your friends await 
US at the church ; I will conduct you thither and 
to the altar.'' 

" I will not do it," she exclaimcd, proudly ; " for 
a8 Bure as there is a God in heayen, I should sav 
* no ' before the altar, and reject your band." 

" Well, then, do that," he said, gently ; " I have 
deseryed this humiliation ; I owe you an oppor- 
tunity to wreak your yengeance on me." 

" I do not want to ayenge myself. I haye swom 
to myself and to my dear Elza to saye you, and I 
will. ' Go, sir ; time is fleeting, and you have a 
march of seyen hours before you." 

"No, I will not go," cried Ulrich, vehemenily; 
" I cannot go, for I loye you, Eliza. Oh, I bare 
loyed you a long while, but my haughty heart re- 
yolted at this loye, and would not yield to it ; and 
yet I was deeply, passionately enamoured of you. 
But my heart did not know itself, it belieyed at 
Inst that it might hate you, when all at once your 
generosity, lenity, and magnanimity^ dissipated all 
mists concealing my heart from my eyes, and I 
perceiyed how passionately I loyed you. Oh, 
Eliza, beloved girl, do not turn from me I Give 
me your band ; let us go home ; accept my band, 
become- my wife! Loye beseeches of you now 
what pride refused to you before : accept my band, 
my name ! Let us descend into the yalley, go to 
the church, and be married." 

She shook her head slowly. " I haye alreadj 
told you," she said, "that I should say *no* be- 
fore the altar. We do not belong together. Ton 
are a nobleman, and I, as you haye often calied 
me in your anger, am a peasant-girl ; you are a Bar 
yarian, and I, thank Grod, am again an Austrian. 
We do not belong togethery and I belieye it woold 
not behooye you to appear with me now before 
the altar and marry me. For eyery one woald 
think you took me only to saye your life, and your 
honor would be lost, not only in Bayaria, but also 
here among us. The braye men would despiw 
you, and eontempt — 1= feit it when you looked it 
me so disdainfully yesterday-- ia worsethan deatk 
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Go, therefore, my dear sir ; your honor requires 



! 



Well, Üien, you -are right; I will go. 1 8ee 
t|rät I roust not apply for your hand at this juno- 
e. But I shall retam so soon aa peace ia te- 
ored to the country, and when all these troublea 
07er. Promiae me, Eliza, that you will wait 
f^r me and not forget me. For I awear to you, I 
all retum and marry you, in apite of the whole 
irid." 

" Tou will not," ahe aaid, ahaking her headj 
^ ifor I shall not take you. I do not love you." 

^ Eliza,*' he cried, aeizlng her hand impetuoua- 
H, and gazing deep into her evea, ** you are juat 
&| iQueh iniataken aa I waa myaelf. I loyed you 
a^töng time without knowing it, and thus, aweei 
olle, you love me too l" 

("Kg," ah« exciaimed, vehemently, and tuming 

v^ry pale, ** no, I do not love you ! " 

|*^Ye8, you do," he aaid, tenderly. "I feit it, 

aqd k&ew it by the tone in which, atepping before 

0^ and ahielding nie with your body, you ex- 

cliiimed'5*e8terdaj, *If you ahoot him,you Shall 

kdi Ine too.' Pity and compassion do not apeak 

tI]||B ; oiily -love haa auch tonea of anguiah, de- 

spur, and heroiam. I f«lt it at that momeut, and 

th ik^liaaful delight which fiUed my heart oh recog- 

nilingit, made me at length conscioua of myown 

lofie^: I eonfeaaed to myaielf that I never ahould 

be;>ble to love any other woman on earih, and 

neV^r would marry any other woman than you. 

Oii'EÜ^ü, let ua no longer resist the bappineaa 

th^t Is in atore for ua. Let the whole paat be 

bu|i«.d behind ua. Let the future be oura, and 

wiih'lt love and happineaa I " 

ftj^.shookher head alowly. **You have read 
baä)r in my heart," ehe aaid ; ** you do not under- 
ataitdtbe lettera written in it, and what you ap'ell 
froiiT: it ii^ false. I do not love ydu, and wöuId 
neM'CO&dent to become your wife. Lei ua drop 
tha^W^^ject. Wfe two can never be hnaband and 
wi^ 1t>ut we may remcmber each other aa good 
friends. And ao, air, I will always remember you, 
and ghall be glad to hear that you are well and 
liappy. But let ua aay no more about it, and go. 
Tou have a march of aeven houra before you ; I 



must be at home again by eight o'clock, in order 
not to keep-the men waiting. Letua part, there- 
fore." 

■ " WeU, then," ßighed Ulrich, "it ia your will, 
and we muat part, but not fdrever. I awear, by 
God Almighty and my love, I ahall returh when 
the war ia over, and when the quarrela of the na- 
tiona are settled. I ahall return to aak yoü if you 
will be mine, my bfeloved wife, and if yöu will at 
laat crown my love with' happineaa. Bush, dö not 
contradict me, and do not teil me again that you 
do not love me. I hope in the future, aiid we 
ahall see wbether it will bring me happineaa or 
doom me to deapair. ' Farewell, theh,- Eliza ; and 
if you will yet give to the poor Wanderer, to whom 
you have given life, food, money, and ' clothea, a 
priceleaa treasure, a taliaman that will ahidld him 
from all temptationa of the world, then ^ve me a 
kiaa!" 

" No, air ; an honeat Tjrrolcae girl never kiaael 
«ny man but the one whoae wife ahe ia to be. You 
aee, therefore, that I cannot give yoü a kisa. Go, 
air. But have you no commisaiona to giveme for 
your uncle and my dear Elza ? " ^ " 

" Greet thera both ; teil them that I love you, 
Eliza, and that you rejected- my proposala." 

" That döea not concern anybody, and ohly we 
two and the good God ahall know it, but no' one 
elae. But, air, give me a aouvenir for Elza; it 
will gladden her heiaru" 

" I have nothing to give her," he said, ahrug^ 
ging hia ahouldera. ' 

She pointed to the crimaon Alpine roaea btoom- 
ing at their feet amidat the grass and moss. 

" Gather aome of theae flowers, and give them 
to me," ahe aaid ; •" I will take them to Elza, and 
teil her that yoü gathered the flowers for her." 
• He knelt down, gathered a handful of Alpine 
rodes, and tied them together with a few blades 
bf graaa. "I woulä," he aaid, atill kneelinj; in 
the gra83, " they were myrtleli that I waa gather- 
Ing for you, Eliza, for you, my aflSanced bride, 
and that you would accept them at my handa aa 
the aacred gift of love. There, take the bouquet 
for Elza, and give it to her with my grectings." 
1 She atretched out her hand to Va.^^''^\\s^'^* 
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day sent to the great master of harmonj, on bis | 
fingen Then he handed bim his hat and hia 
atrong cane, which was adorned with a golden 
cross-piece, that tbe totleriug octogAarian might 
lean on it. Joseph Haydn now left the room 
alowly, his right hand leaning on bis cane, his left 
arm resting on the Shoulder of his servant. Be- 
hind bim walked with a gruve step the old cat, 
an heirloom from Haydn's lamented wife, and 
bence bighly prized and bonored by the aged 
maettro, Purriiig Boftly, now raising its beautiful 
long tail, now roUing it up, the cat foUowed dose 
in tbe footateps of its moster, through the hall and 
across the yard to the small garden. 

'* How beautiful it is here ! '' said Haydn, stand- 
mg still in tbe door of tbe garden, and slowly 
looking around at the flowers and sbrubbery, the 
humming bces and flitting butterflies. " Oh, bow 
gloriously beautiful is Ood*s creution, and how 
radiant — ^^ 

" How radiant is nature," interrupted Conrad ; 
** bow brilliantly the sun shines, and how splendid 
the lawn looks I " 

" You are a fool, old Conrad, to repeat these 
words from my * Creation,' " said Haydn, with a 
gentle smile. " I was not tbinking of my * Cieation* 
at Ihis moment, but of God^s creatiou. And He 
certalnly knew more about the music of tbe 
creation tbau I did, and — just listen bow tbe 
nigbtingale sings in the elder-busb yonder! It is 
an air such as is to be found onlj in God^s creation, 
and as Joseph Haydn, with all his talents and en- 
thusiasm, never was able to compose. Oh, how 
sweetly tbis prima donna assoluta of the good God 
sings, and what divine melodies, modulations, and 
harmonies she warbles forth, and — but what is 
that?" 

" That is the parrot singing an air from Joseph 
Haydn's * Creation,' " exclaimed Conrad, bursting 
into triumphant laughter. *^ And just listen, doc- 
tor, the prima donna assoluta of tbe good God has 
become entirely silent, and listens with delight to 
the divine melodies, modulations, and harmonies 
of my dear master, Joseph Haydn," 

" You are a fool, Conrad, despite your seventy 
years," said Haydn, " to call cid Faperl my prima 



donna astoluia, and compare bim with the nigM 
ingale. But teil me, for God*s sake, where äii 
the bird hear that melody ? Why, Faperl whistlei 
the great base-air from * The Creation * as thougik' 
he were the first singer. Where did he leam 
it?" 

" I taught bim the melody, doctor," said Con- 
rad, proudly; **I gave bim lessons for three 
montds, and he took pains to leam the melody, 
for he knew füll weif that we two were preparing 
a little surprise and joy for our dear master, the 
great Joseph Haydn." 

" And that is the reason why I have not ?een 
Paperl for so lonnj," said Haydn, nodding bis 
head gently. **I did not wish to iiiquire af^C 
bim, for I was afraid the answer would be t^^** 
the bird was dead and had gone home to my dc^^ 
old wiie." 

"Well, I am sure Paperl would never ga ^ 
her," Said Conrad, laughing ; '* the two coi^*^ 
never get along wjth each other, and were alw^^^ 
quarrelling. Whenever Paperl could catch o'f^^ 
of your wife*s fingert», he bit it with his tbi^^ 
beak, and she bated the bird cordially for it, ara^ 
would have preferred sending bim to the grave t^^ 
deseending into it herseif. But Paperl did nc^* 
die, and you need not be anxions on his accounC?^ 
doctor. Such parrots live a thousand year»— 
Therefore, I locked bim up in my Chamber fo^ 
three months, and taught bim the beautiful air, 
that the bird might whistle it to mankind a thou- 
sand years bence, and remind all of the great com- 
poser, Joseph Haydn." 

" Ah, my dear old Conrad," sighed Haydn, sink- 
ing into tfie easy-chair which Conrad had placed 
for bim under the fragrant elder-busb, " a thou- 
sand years bence no one will know any thing 
about US, and we shall be nothins: but dust re- 
tuiiied to dust. But God will remain, and His 
sun will shine a thousand years bence as glorious- 
ly as it does to-day; and His nightingales will sing 
the same wonderful melodies from His creation 
long after my * Creation * has been foreotten." 

He paused, and clasping his bands devoutly, 
lifted his ey«s to faeaven. By 'bis side, on the 
high pole, its right leg fastened to it with a small 
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silver chain, tbe parrot sat, and fixed its piercing, 
sagacious eyes upon him ; tbe cat luy at Haydn's 
feet, and gazed with philosophical equanimity at 
the flies which were buzzing from flower to flower, 
and pricked up its ears atteDti,7ely wbenever a 
small bird rustled in the shrubbery, or skipped 
merrily from brancb to branch in the fragrant 
walnutrtree. Beside the easy-chair stood Conrad, 
the old servant, bis faitbfui, honest face turned 
toward bis master with an expression of infinite 
tenderness, and quite absorbed in contemplating 
this mild, srailing, and calm octogenarian, whose 
eyes were looking around slowly, and seemingly 
greeting God and Nature. In the distance bells 
were ringing and calling devout worsbippers to di- 
^e Service; their notes resounded tremulously 
^rougb the air like a solemn accompaniment to 
the voices of Nature. 

" Oh, bow beautifal, bow beautiful ! " murmured 
Jaydn. " Why can I not exbale with this sigh 
f joy my old life, which is no longer good for 
^y tbing ? Why can I not die with this prayer 
' gratitude toward God on my lips, and waft my 
'^l np to heaven, as that bird youder is at this 
^öaent soaring toward the sun 1** 
** Ob, sir, why do you talk already of dying ? " 
^^d. Conrad, anxiously ; " you must live yet a long 
*Ue, a joy to mankind, and honored and es- 
^^öaed by the whole world." 
** -ind a bürden to myself," sighed Haydn. "I 
^ exbausted, Conrad ; I have no longer strength 
^ougb to live. This unfortunate war crushed to 
^^ ground and broke my poor heart.* Wben 
'^poleon made bis second entrance into Yienna, 
•^d our good Emperor Francis bad to escape 
^Sain from the capital, I feit as though my beart 
'^ere rent asunder, and this rent will never heal 
^gain. Tbe misfortunes of my fatberland will 
cause me to bleed to death ! Ah, bow dreadful 
it is that Austria and my emperor were bumiliated 
80 profoundly, and that tbey bad to bow to the 
Gmperor of the Frencb I I cannot comprehend 
ifhy the Lord permits It, and why He does not 
lurl down His thunderbolts upon the head of this 

• Haydn^s own words.— "ZeltgenoBsen,^* vol. iv., p. 8d. 



bypooritical Frencb emperor, wbo throws the fire- 
brand of war into all parts of Europe, who always 
has pbaris&ical words of peace in his montb, and 
gives bimself the appearance of wishing to recon- 
cile all, wben he is intent only on setting all at 
varlance. Oh, Conrad, wben I tbink of this Em- 
peror Napoleon, of the innocent blood which he 
has already shed, and of the many thousand vic- 
tims which have already fallen to bis ambition, 
my heart swells up in boundless exasperation, 
and I begin to doubt even the goodness and justice 
of God ! — Büt bush, bush, my wild heart," he in- 
temipted bimself, liflting his eyes with a beseech- 
ing glauce to heaven. ** God will manage every 
(hing for the best. He will one day, with a beck 
of His band, burl the Frencb usurper from his 
throne, and cause Austria to rise great and power- 
ful from her burailiating position. He will pro- 
tect Germany from the wrongs inflicted upon her 
by France, and avenge tbe disgrace which every 
German has to snffer at the hands of the Frencb. 
That is the hope which I shall take with me into 
my grave ; that is the confidence I have in Thee, 
OmyGodl" 

He lifted both his hands toward heaven, and 
prayed in a low voice. Then he rose slowly from 
his chair, and turned bis head with smiling greet- 
ings on all sides. 

" Conrad," he said, gently, " I take leave of 
Nature to-day, for it seems to me as if I nev^ 
should see again my dear little garden, the flow- 
ers and birds, the sun and the sky. Oh, farewell, 
then, great and holy Nature ! I have loved thee 
passionately all my life, and glorified thee in my 
works to the best of the power which God ira- 
parted to me. Farewell, Nature I farewell, sun- 
shine and fragrant flowers ! Joseph Haydu takes 
leave of you, for his task is fulfilled, and his soul 
is weary. Come, my old Conrad, conduct me 
back to the house. I will retum to my room. I 
am tired, ali, so exceedingly tired I " • 

He passcd his arm around Conrad^s neck, and, 
leaning his other band on bis cane, walked slowly 
'and pantingly up the narrow path. 

At this moment tbe nightingale in the eider- 
bush recommenced its jubilant song, and at tbe 
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same time the parrot raised its shriU Toice, and 
began to whiatle the sweet notes of the air from 
Haydn's ** Creation." 

Haydn stood still and listened. ** Conrad," he 
Said, in a low voice, " we will now consolt an Ora- 
cle as to my life and death. If the parrot pauseft 
first, I shall die soon ; if the nightingale pauses, 
God will permit me to live a while longer." 

He lifled his eyes devoutly to the sky, over 
whose azure piain white cloudlets were scudding 
like silver swans, and his Ups iputtered a low 
prayer. 

The nIgHtingale still sang its wonderful love- 
flongR, and the parrot tried to drown its notes 
with Huydn's beautiful melody. 

Conrad siniled blissfully. *' My Paperl has a 
long breath," he said, **and the nightingale will 
be unable to cope with him ; Rupert will outsing 
it." 

But the nightingale, as if irritated by this rival- 
ry, now seemed to put forth its whole art and 
strength. The ringing trills were foUowed by 
long, sweet flute-notes, which filled the air like a 
joyous hymn of tendemess, drowning the voices 
of all other birds, and the sighing breeze, and 
seemed to arouse the flowers from their sweet 
slumber, tili they trembled with blissful trans- 
ports, and softly raised their flowery crowns tow- 
ard the blooming eider, in whose dark foliage was 
concealed the nightingale, Nature's great and yet 
modest artide, 

Tes, all Natura seemed to listen with blissful 
attention to this wonderful song of the nightin- 
gale, and even the parrot could no longer resist 
the eharm. Paperl hesitated, then commeneed 
again, hesitated a second time, and was silcnt. 

Haydn dropped his clasped hands slowly, and 
tumed his eyes from heaven to earth. " I knew 
it füll well," he murmured ; ** the oracle has de- 
cided my fate, and Joseph Haydn's *■ Creation ' is 
silenced by Grod's creation. Come into the house, 
Conrad ; I am cold and tired. But first give me a 
few of my fragrant friends, my dear flowers. They 
shall speak to me in my room of the splendor and* 
beauty of the world," 

Conrad gathered hastily a füll bouquet of roses, 



pinks, and elder-flowers, dried tbe tears filling his 
eyes, and conducted his master carefully back into 
the house. 

He had just seated him in his easy-chsir, aod 
placed the embroidered cushiou under his feet, 
when the shrill street-bell resounded in the hall. 

" Gk> and see who is there," said Haydn, hold- 
ing the bouquet in both his hands, and contem- 
plating it with loving eyes. 

Conrad slipped out of the room and retumed in 
a few minutes. 

'* There is a stranger from Berlin," he said, 
" who begged me urgently to admit him to Dr. 
Haydn. Mr. Schmtd, the manager of the theatre, 
is with him, and requests you to see the stranger, 
who, he says, is a celebrated poet" 

*'*' If Schmid is with him, let them come in,'' 
said Haydn, mildly ; ** it will doubtless be the 
last time I shall see my dear old friend on earth." 

Conrad threw open the door, and beckoned the 
gentlemen, who were standing outuide, to come 
in. The two crossed the threshold softly on tip- 
toe, and with faces expressive of profound reve^ 
ence ; as if seized with compassion or pious awe, 
they stood still at the door, and gazed with eyes 
füll of tenderness upon Haydn, who, at this roo* 
ment, overcome perhaps by the spring air, had 
closed his eyes, and not heard the entrance of the 
visitors. 

** That is he," whispered one of the two, a man 
of a tall, erect form, with a face radiant with no- 
derstanding and sagacity. ** That is he I " he re- 
peated, fixing his ardent eyes on the composer. 

" Yes, that is Joseph Haydn," said the other, 
in a low voice, and an expression of profound 
grief overspread his broad, good-natured face. 
** But hush ! he opens his eyes." 

And he approached Haydn, who held ont both 
his hands to him, and greeted him with a gentle 
smile. 

"Do yon come to bid farewell to your old 
friend once more previous to his death ? " he 
asked, mildly. " Do you wi$(h to take leave of 
me, my dear friend Schmid ? " 

^ No, I do not come to bid you farewell, but 
wish you good-day," said Schmid, warmly, " and 
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pny you to receive this gentleman here kindly. 
It is Iffland, tbe celebrated actor and poet from 
Berlin. He had come to Yienna before tbe 
French took the city, and after its capture he 
coold DO loDger get out ; they detained him, and 
it vas not until now that, bj dint uf the most 
pressing soliciiatlons, he received permission to 
retum to Berlin." 

" But I could not leave Yienna without seeing 
the great Haydn," ezclaimed Ifflaud, in bis fine, 
fionorous voice. " What would tbe people of Ber- 
lin think of me if I bad not seen tbe most illustii- 
ous geniufl of our time ? " 

" Sir," Said Haydn, with a sigb, ** look at me, 
And leam from niy weakness how fra^le man is 
^th all bis gldry." 

" Man alone is fragile, but genius is immortal," 
exclaimed Iffland, " and Joseph Haydn is a genius 
whose glory never will die." 

" Let my footman teil you the glory of tbe night- 
ingale and the parrot," said Haydn, with a faint 
smiie. " The works of man are perishable, but 
the works of God last forever." 

''But the works of man come likewise from 
God, for it was He who gave him the strength to 
create tbem," replied Ifiäand, warmly. " Did not 
tbe great and glorious creations of your genius 
come just as much from God as the flowers which 
you hold in your band, and tbe perfumes of which 
delight you so visibly ? " 

" Yes, these flowers are beautiful," said Haydn, 
musingly. 

" The bouquet is doubtless a gift from one of 
the many fair admirers of our maestroP^ asked 
Schmid, laugbing. 

Haydn looked up to him smilingly and shook 
bis head gently. " No," he said, '* it is the last 
Bouvenir of Nature, to which I have bidden fare- 
well. I worsbipped to-day in the open air, 
and this is the rosary with which I will pray. Ah, 
I love NatuVe so passionately I " 

^* And you ha?e tauglit those whose eyes and 
ears were closed against the holy charms of Na- 
ture, how to See and hear," said Iffland. ** Tour 
* Seasons ' is the most glorious hymn on God^s 
splendid world." 



" Tes, tbe * Seasons,' " cried Haydn, almost ve- 
hemently, " gave me the death-blow. It was so 
difficult for me to derive enthu.«iasm from tbe 
words of the text. Tbe words said so little, really 
80 very Uttle I Frequently a Single passage cau^ed 
me a gi*eat deal of trouble for several days, and I 
did not succeed afler all in expressing tbe idea I 
wisbed to convey to tbe hearers. Tbe words were 
a dead weight on my music. Well, it is all over 
now. Tes, you see, it is all over now. The 
*■ Seasons' is to blame for it, for it exhausted my 
last strength. I have had to woi^i bard all my 
lifetime ; I bad to suffer hunger, thirst, and cold 
in my wretched attic, whence I had to descend a 
hundred and thirty Steps before reaching the 
Street. Frivatious, hard work, hunger, in short, 
all that I suffered in my youth, are now exerting 
their effects on me and prostrating me. But it is 
an bonorable defeat — it is hard work to which I 
am succumbing. However, God assisted me. I 
never feit it more strikingly than this very day, 
and therefore I am so happy, oh ! so happy, that 
I must shed tears of blissful emotion. Do not 
laugh at me on this account I am a weak old 
man, and when any thing affects me profoundly, I 
must weep. It was otherwise in former years. 
Ah, in former years I " Ue turned his tearful eyes 
toward the window, and gazed into vacancy. " In 
former years my mind was strong and vigorous," be 
sighed, '* and when I wrote my ' Creation,' a manly 
fire filled my heart." 

" Tour enthusiasm is imprinted on your great 
work, and it will never disappear from it," said 
Iffland. *' Joseph Haydn's ' Greation * is immortal 
and füll Ol eternal youth. Tbe Viennese proved 
it to you on hearing your sublime music the oiber 
day." 

'^ But I proved to them that I had become so 
feeble that I could no longer bear listening to my 
own music. I had to leave the room long before 
the Performance was at an end." 

" Tou ought not to have gonc to the concert at 
all," said Schmid. ** The excitement might have 
been injurious to your health." i 

"Itwas injurious to me,"'8aid Haydn, "but 
considerations of health hÄ.4\iö\v^\» \a ^-^^h^so^. 
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me from being present It was not the first time 
tbat bomage had been rendered to Haydn, and I 
wisbed to show tbat I was able tobcar it tbis time 
too. Ab, it was a gloricas evening, and ne^er did 
I bear a better Performance of my * Creation.* ** 

*^ It was tbe great composer^s apotbeosis wbieb 
tbe rousicians and Singers were celebrating/' said 
Iffland, deeply moved. 

** It is true the Yiennese bave dono a great deal 
for me. Tbey are so good, and tbey love me 
dearlv." 

^ Oh, the Yiennese are not abead of tbe people 
of Bei !in in tbis respect," exdaimed Ifi9and. ** In 
Beilin, too, every one knows and loves tbe great 
Joseph Haydn, and bis ' Creation * is likewise reeog- 
nized there as a masterpiece. It was performed 
in Berlin quite recently ot a charity concert, tbe 
receipts of wbieb amounted to over two tbousand 
doUara." 

" Over two tbousand dollars for tbe poor," said 
Joseph Haydn, witb beaming eyes ; " oh, my 
work, tben, gave tbe poor a good day. That is 
splendid, tbat is tbe most beautifiil reward for a 
life of toils and prirations I But," be added, after 
a brief pause, " it is all over now. I can no longer 
do any tbing. I am a leafless tree, wbieb will break 
down to-dav or to-morrow." 

** Tbe fall of tbis tree will move tbe wbole of 
Germany as a great calamity befalling every lover. 
of bis country." 

" Yes, it is true, mucb love bas been manifested 
for me, mucb bomage bas been rendered to me,'' 
said Haydn, musingly. 

*' All nations and all princes bave rendered bom- 
age to you," exclaimed Iffland. *'Tbe laurel- 
wreath, for which we otber poets and arti^s are 
struggling all our lifctime, and wbieb is generally 
bestowed upon us only after we are in tbe grave, 
was long sincc granted to you in tbe most flatter- 
ing and gratifying manner. Europe bas presented 
you, not with one, but witb muny laurel-wreatbs, 
and you may look back on your life like a victori- 
ous bero, for each of your exploits was a triumph 
for wbieb you received laurel-wreatbs and tro- 
pbies." 

" Yes, I bave many Souvenirs of my past," said 



Haydn, smilingly. " I wUl sbow tbem to you. — 
Conrad, giv« me my treasures." 

Conrad opcned tbe drawer of tbe large writing- 
table wbieb was standing close to Haydn, aad 
wbieb contained a great many large and smaU 
ituüy caskets, and boxes. 

" You ehall see my treasures now," exclaimed 
Haydn, cbeerfully. In tbe first place, be showed 
tbem a beautiful casket made of ebony and gold. 
It was a gift with wbieb tbe young Princess Ester- 
bazy had presented tbe beloved and adored friend 
of her bouse only a few weeks ago, and on whose 
lid was painted a splendid miniature representing 
tbe scene at tbe last Performance of ** The Crea- 
tion," when Haydn received tbe entbusiastic bom- 
age of tbe audience. He tben showed them the 
large gold medal sent bim, in 1800, from Paris, 
by tbe two bundred and fifty musicians who, on 
Christmas evening in that year, had performed 
"Tbe Creation," and thereby deligbted all Paris. 
Tben foUowed many otber medals from musical 
societies and conservatories, and valuable diamond 
rings, snuff-boxes, and breastpins from kings and 
emperors. Last, Haydn showed them, with peca- 
liar emotion, the diploma of citizenship which the 
city of Yienna had conferred on bim. It was con- 
tained in a silver case, and its sight caused hiS 
eyes even now to flash witb tbe most intense satis- 
faction. 

He had placed on tbe table before bim every 
pieee, after showing it to tbem and explaining its 
meaning; and now that all the treasures were 
spread out before bim, be contemplated them with 
a blissful sraile, and nodded to tbem as if to desr 
old fricnds. 

" Do not laugb at me," be said, lifting bis eyes 
to Iffland, almost beseecbingly. " I am fondly 
attached to tbese tbings, and bence it deligbted 
me to look at them from time to time with my 
friends. You will say tbey are tbe playtbings of 
an old man. But tbey are more than tbat 'to me ; 
on beholding tbem, I tbink of my past life, and 
my recollections render me young again for a few 
moments. After my death all tbese tbings will 
pass into dear bands, and I hope tbat, when 
I am slumbering in my grave, my souvenira will 
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be careiUIly preseryed and honored if only for 
my sake." * 

" I bope the day is distant when Germany will 
have to laraent the death of her fiiyorite, Joseph 
Eaydn," exclaimed Iffland. 

'That day is close at hand,'* said Haydn, 
calmly ; " I teel to-day more distinctly than ever 
before that my end is drawing nigh. My strength 
is exhausted." 

"LetuB go," whispered Schmid, pointing to 
Haydn, who had feebly stunk back into his easy- 
cbair, and was leaning his pale head against the 
cushions. 

Iffland fixed his eyes for a long time with an 
Expression of heart-felt grief on the groaning, 
broken form reposing in the easy-chair. 

" And that is all that is left of a great com poser, 
of a genius who delighted the whole world ! " he 
sighed. " Ah, what a fragile shell our body is, a 
Miserable dwelling for the soul living in it I Come, 
^y friend, let us softly leave the room. Only I 
''ould like to take a Souvenir with me, a flower 
"^Di the bouquet which Haydn held in his hands. 
^ay I venture to take one ? " 

At this moment Haydn opened his eyes again, 
*ßd fixed them with a gentle expression on Iflf- 
land. " I beard all you said," he remarked ; " but 

* ^as too feeble to speak. You wish to get one 
^^^y flowers ? No, you shall^have them all." 

fie took the bouquet, looked at it tenderly, and 
"^ried hLs whole face for a moment in the flowers, 
'^^d tben handed it to Iffland with a gentle sroile. 

**Pai'ewell," he said ; " remember me on look- 
***o at these flowers. I would I had known you 
'^ bappier days, when I should have been able to 
^joy your genius and admire your art. You 
^UBt be a great actor, for you have a wonderfully 
^orous and pliable voice. I should like to hear 
Jon declaim, ^ven though you should recite but a 
fev Verses." 

^Permit me, theo, to recite the lines in which 
Wieland celebrated your * Greution,' " said Iffland ; 
and, advancing a few Steps, holding the bouquet 

* Haydn beqneathed all his trinkets and manascrlptB 
to the Esterhazy fiunlly, who had honored bim so hlghly 
dnrlDg his whole life. 



in his band, and fixing his gleaming eyes on 
Haydn, who gazed at him with a gentle smile, 
Iffland recitcd in his füll, sonorous voice Wie- 
land's beautiful Imes : 

"Wie ström't dein wogender Gesang 

In nnsre Herzen ein 1 Wir sehen 

Der Schöpfung mächtigen Gang, 

Den Haach des Herrn aof dem Gewässer wehen ; 

Jetzt durch ein blttzend Wort das erste Licht ent- 
stehen, 

Und die Gesclme sich durch ihre Bahnen drehen ; 

Wie Baum und Pflanze wird, wie sich der Berg erhebt, 

Und Aroh des Lebens sich die jungen Thiere regen. 

Der Donner rollet uns entgegen ; 

Der Regen sänselt. Jedes Wesen strobt 

In's Dasein ; nnd bestimmt, des . Bchöpfars Werk 
zn krönen 

Sehn wir das erste Paar, geführt von Deinen Tönen. ' 

Ob, Jedos Hochgefllhl, das in dem Herzen schlief, 

Ist wach I Wer rnfet nicht: wte schön ist diese Erde! 

Und schöner, nun ihr Herr anch dich in^s Dasein rief, 

Auf dass sein Werk vollendet werde l " * 

After concluding bis recitation, IfiSand ap- 
proached the old man quickly, knelt down before 
him, and imprmted a kiss on his clasped hands. 
Then, without adding another word, he rose, and, 
Walking backward as if before a king, approached 
the door, opened it softly, and went oujt, foUowed 
by Schmid. f 

" Farewell I " exclaimed Haydn, in a deeply- 
moved voice, and sank back in the easy-chair. 
Profound silence now reigned around him ; but 
flill at once this silence was broken by a thunder- 

* ^ Thy wondrons song in melting strains 
To our mute hearts swift entrance gains ; 
By magical yetnnfclt force, 
We See creation's mighty conrse : 
The flnnament appears in Space — 
God breathes upon the water^s face. 
One flnshing word bids primal light appear, 
Revolving stars begin their vast career ; 
Upheaving monntains now are seen, 
Tall trec'S and tender herbage green ; 
Yours! animals to being rise. 
And animateby living cries ; 
We hear the mighty thnnder roar, 
And rains in gushing torrents puur. 
All creatures strnggle into life ; and stand 
Before onr eyes, fresh from their Maker's hond, 
The first pair, led by thy sweet tones. 
Now waked by Inspiration's art, 
Enthnsiasm stlrs our heart 
Who cries not, * Earth is passing fair I * 
Tet ftir more fair he^ Maker is, 
How perfect every work of Hi» I " 

t The whole aooount of this Interview between Joseph « 
Haydn and If9and is in strict accordance with Iffland'^ 
own report of It in hV% " TVi«ö«%-fc^\xias»R;"' ^5^»'^S^w■^^KV. 
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ing Crash, which cau^ed the Windows to rattle and 
shook the walls. The deafening noise waa re* 
peated agoin and again, and rolled through the 
air like the angry voiee of God. 

And now the door opened, and Conrad and 
Kate, the aged servant-woman, rushed into the 
rooni. **Ah, master, master, it is all up now, 
and we are all lost! The Austrians and the 
French are in force close to Yienna, and the bat- 
tle has alreudy commenced.*' 

" The battle has commenced ! ^ exciaimed 
Joseph Haydn, rif>ing from his easy-chair, and lift- 
ing his hands to heaven. ^ The battle has com- 
menced! Good and great God in heaven, Pro- 
tect our fatherland, and grant Austria a glorions 
victory over her arrogant foe! Do not allow 
Austria and Germany to succumb ; help us to de- 
feat the proud enemy who has humiliated and 
oppressed us so long t Lord my God, shicld 
the honor of Germany and Austria I Protect the 
emperor ! " 

And Joseph Haydn walked through the room 
with the vigor and alacrity of a youth, dropped 
his hands on the keys of the piano, and began to 
play in füll concords the melody of his imperial 
hymn, " GoU erhalte Franz deti Kavter/^^ 

Conrad and Kate stood behind him, einging in 
a low, tremulous tone ; but ontside, the booming 
of artillery continued incessantly, and they heard 
also the cries of the people who were hurrying in 
dismay through the streetsj and the tolling of all 
the church-bells, which called upon the Viennese 
to pray to God. 

All at once Haydn paused in the middle of the 
tune ; his hands dropped from the keys, a long 
sigh burst from his lips, and he sank fainting into 
the arms of his faithful Conrad. His servants 
carried him to his couch, and poon succeeded in 
rcstoring him to consciousness. He opened his 
eyes sldwly, and* his first glance feil upon Conrad, 
who stood weeping at his bedside. 

** The nightingale was right ; my end is drawing 
nigh," he said, with a faint smile. " But I will 
not die'before leamingthat the Austrians have 
defeated the enemy, and that my emperor has 
gained a battle.'* 



And in truth Joseph Haydn*a streng ^1 once 
more overpowered death, which bad almdy 
touched him with its finger. He raised hinself 
npon his couch ; he would not die while Austria 
was struggling on the reeking, gory field of battle 
for the regeneration or her end. 

Two days followed, two dreadful days of lInce^ 
tainty and terror; they heard incessantly the 
booming of artillery ; but, although tlie Viennese 
gazed down from their church-stecples all diy, 
they were unable to discem any thing. Tmncn' 
dous clouds of smoke covered the country att 
around, and wrapped the villages of Aspern and 
Essling and the Island of Lobau in an impene- 
trable veil of mist 

Joseph Haydn passed these days, the 21st an^ 
22d of May, in silent grief and gentle resignation; 
he praycd often, and plsyed his imperial hym^ 
three times a day. 

Thus the moming of the 22d of May had com«. 
Conrad had gone into the street to ask for news, 
for the booming of artillery had ceased, and tli* 
battle was over. ** Which side was victorioos?' 
That was the question which caused all to trett* 
ble, and which filled all hearts with intense anx- 
iety. 

Haydn*ß heart, too, was füll of grave anxißty, 
and, to overcome his impatience tili Conrad's re- 
tum, he had caused Kate to conduct him to bis 
piano. 

" I will play my imperial hymn," he said, bas« 
tily ; " I have often derived com fort and reÜef 
from it in the days of uneasiness and anxieij; 
and when I play it, my heart is always so mncb 
at ease. Its strength will not fail me to-day 
either." * 

He commenced playing; a blissful sroile illumi- 
nated his features ; he lifted his radiant eyes to 
heaven, and his music grew louder and fierier, and 
his fingers glided more pöwerfhlly over the keys 
of the piano. Suddenly the door was thrown 
open, and Conrad rushed in, panting from the 
rapid run, flushed with excitement, but with a joy 
ful face. 

* Haydn^s own words.— 8ee ** Zeitgenossen,** voL \% 
third serles, p. 86. 
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!tory!" he shouted. "Victoryl" And 

: down at Haydn^s fect. 

lieh side was victorious ? " asked Havdn, 

ily. . 

i Austrians wcre Tictorious," Said Conrad, 
\j. " Our Archduke Charles has defeated 
aperor Napoleon at Aspem ; the whole 
armj i-ctreated to the island of Lobau, 
it can no longer escape. Thousands of 
corpses are floating down the Danube, and 
ning to the world that Austria has con- 
the French ! Hurrah ! hurrah I Our hero, 
ihduke Charles, has defeated the Tillanous 
Tte I Hurrah ! " 

rrah ! hurrah ! '' repeated the parrot on its 
ad the cat raised its head from the cushion 
}h it had lain, and gazed with keen, search- 
B at the parrot, as if it had understpod Pa- 
ibilant notes. 

}h Haydn said nothing, but clasped his 
and looked rapturously upward. Ader a 
be exciaimed, in a loud and joyous voice : 
God, I thank Tbee for not disappointing 
i truRt, lyit protecting Austria and helping 
Tanquish her foe. I knew füll well that 
; cause would triumph, and the just cause 
of Austria ; for France, hypocritical France 
>rovoked this war, and Austria drew the 
mly to defend her honor and her frontiers. 
t cause could not but triumph, and heuce 
had tp conquer, and France had to suc- 
1 this stniggle. God protect the Emperor 
! I may lie down now and die. Austria is 
US I That is the last joyful greeting which 
Id sends to me. With this greeting I will 
, die! Death is already drawing nigh. 
ith wears a laurel-wreath on its head, and 
is radiant with triumphant joy. Giory to 
! Glorv to the German fatherland I " 
3 were Josel)h Haydn*s last words. He 
away, It is true the physicians succeeded 
ring him to life, and he breathed yet for 
3 ; but his life resembled only the last fee- 
ker of the dyiog flanoe, and in the night 
80tb of May death came to eztinguish 
kering flame. 



OHAPTER XXIV. 

THB ARCHDUKE JOHN AT COMGRN. 

Thk unheard-of e^ent, then, had taken place. 
Napoleon had been defeated by the Austrians. 
The Archduke Charles had gained a brilllant vic- 
tory ; Napoleon had transferred his whole army 
to the island of Lobau ; he himself passed his 
time in moody broodings at the Castle of Ebers- 
berg, and the unexpected disaster which had be- 
fallen him, and which at the same time had 
brought obout the death of one of his favorites, 
Marshai Lannes, seemed to have suddenly de- 
prived the emperor of all his energy. He did not 
speak, he did not eat ; he sat for whole days in 
his cabinet, staring at the maps spread out be- 
fore him on his table, and yet forgetting to cover 
them, as he used to do on conceiving the plana 
of his campaigns, with the colored pins which 
represented the different armies. Yictory had no 
longer been able to soften this marble Csesarean 
face, but defeat caused his features now to wear 
an expression of profound anger and grief. Nev- 
ertheless, he did not complain, and ncver did he 
confess even to his confidants that he was süßer- 
ing. Only once, for a brief moment, he lifted the 
veil concealing his, feelings, and permitted his 
marshals to see into the innermost recesses of his 
soul. Marmont had dared to pray the emperor, 
in the name of all the marshals, to yield no longer 
to his grief at what had occurred, but bear in 
mind that it was incumbent on him to preserve 
himself for the welfare of his subjects and the 
glory of his future. Napoleon had answered with 
a faint smile : '* You think I am sitting here to 
brood over my misfortune?' It is true, I am 
burying my dead, and, as there are unfortunately 
a great roany of them, it takes me a long time to 
do it But over the tomb of the dead of Essling, 
I am going to erect a monument which will be ra- 
diant with the splendor of victory, and on its fron- 
tispiece shall be read the word * Vengeance I ' 
The Emperor of Austria is lost. Had I defeated 
him in this battle, I should, perhaps, have for- 
given his arrogance and perfidy; but as he de- 
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feated mc, I must and shall annihilate him and 
bis army." 

Wbile Napoleon was thua barjinghls dead, and 
reflecting on bis " monument of vengeance," the 
utmost rejoicings rei(]^ed at tbe beadquartera of 
the Arcbduke Cbarles, the victor of A^pern ; and 
all Austria, all Germany joined in tbeee rejoicings, 
and bleftsed tbe glorious day of Bonaparte^s first 
humiliation. 

And this victory wns soon foUowed by thenews 
of a triumph bardly less glorious than the battle 
of Aspem. The Tyrolese, tbose despised peas- 
ants, bad gained a brilUant victory ov^r the 
French veterans, and their Bavarian auxiliaries, 
on the 21st of May, on Mount Isel, near the city 
of Innspruck. Andreas Hofer, commander-in- 
Chief of the united forces of the Tyrolese, jointly 
with Speckbacber, Wallner, and the C.\puchin 
Haspinger, bad again defeated tbe Bayarians and 
French, who had reentered the Tyrol, and deliv- 
ered the province a second time from the enemy. 

Count Nugent, quartermaster general of the 
Arcbduke John, bad entered the latter's roorn 
with this joyful news, and told him with sparkling 
eyes of the heroic deeds of the Tyrolese ; of Ho- 
fer^s pious zeal ; of the bold exploits of Wallner 
and Speckbacher, wbose deeds recalled the an- 
cient heroes of Homer ; of the intrepid Capuchin 
friar, Haspinger, who, with a buge wooden cross 
in bis band, led on the attack, and animated bis 
foUowers not less by bis example than tbe as- 
surances of Dlvine protection which he held 
forth. Count Nugent had related all these heroic 
deeds with fervid eloquence to the arcbduke, and 
yet, to bis utter astonishment, the latterM face had 
'remained gloomy, and not a ray of joy had Ulumi- 
nated it. 

" Your imperial higbness, then, does not share 
my exultation ? " he asked, moumfully. " You 
receive the news quite coldly and indiflTerently, 
and yet I am speaking of your beloved Tyrolese, 
of your heroes, Andreas Hofer, Joseph Speck- 
bacher, and Anthony Wallner I They and theu- 
heroic men have delivered the Tyrol a second time 
from the enemy, and your imperial bighness does 
not r^joice at it ? ** 
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" No, my dear count," aaid the archdoke, sigb- 
ing, " for they will lose it again. All this blood 
will have been shed in vain, and my poor Tyrol 
will be lost in spite of it." 

" You believe so ? — ^you who called upon tbe 
Tyrolese to take up arms, who invited its heroe} 
and Champions to such daring efforts, wbo are 
ready yourself to fight for the oourageoas moaa- 
taineers to the last extremity ? " 

" Yes, I am alwavs readv to do so " cried Jobu, 
langhing bitterly, "but what good will it dof 
They will wind cudning sbakclea enough round 07 
feet to make me £dl to th^ ground; the; wi& 
manacle my bands again, and put my will intotbe 1^: 
strait-jacket of loyalty and obedience. I cannot |Bt 
do what I want to ; I am only a tool in tbe bandi wi 
of others, and this will cause botb my rain and 
that of.the Tyrol. I am willing to sacrifice my 
life for the Tyrol, and yet I shall be unable to 
save it. For the rest, my friend, I knew already 
all these particulars of the battle on Mount IseL 
A Courier from Hormayr bad just reached m« 
and brought me füll details. I was able to send 
back by the Courier a fine rewa^d for tbe brave 
Tyrolese, a letter from the. emperor, my aognst 
brother, which I received this moming with tbe 
Order to forward It to them. I kept a copT of 
the imperial letter, for tbere may be a day wben 
it will be necessary for me to remind the emperor 
of this letter. Here is tbe copy. Read it aload, 
that I may hear, too, bow fine the imperial wordf« 
sound." 

The arcbduke banded a paper to Count Nugent, 
wbo read as follows : 

*^ After our arma bad suffered heavy r^verses, and 
after the enemy had captured even tbe capital of 
tbe empire, my army succeeded in defeating the 
French army under Napoleon on the 21st and 22d 
of May, on the Marsbfield, and driving it in dis- 
order across the Danube. The army and people 
of Austria are animated with greäter enthusiasm 
than ever; every thing justifies the most sangutne 
hopes. Trusting in God and my juut cause, I de* 
clare to my loyal provinces of tbe Tyrol and Yo- 
rarlberg, that they shall never agafn be separated 
from tbe Aiistrian empire, and that I will sign no 
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eace bat- one which will indissolubly incorporatie 
lese provinces with mj other states. Tour no- 
ie conduqt bas sunk deep into mj heart ; I will 
eTer abandon you. My beloved brotber, tbe 
•ichduke Jobn, will speedily be among you, and 
Dt himself at your head. Francis." * 

" And your imperial bigbness doubts, even after 
üs solemn promise given to the Tyrolese by bis 
»jesty the emperor ? " 

*'My friend," said tbe arcbduke, Casting a long, 
^ching look round the room, "we are alone; 
one watcbes, and, I tnist, no one bears us. 
et me, therefore, for once, speak frankly with 
f>i; let me unbosom to you, my friend, what I 
ttve hitherto said to God alone ; let me forget for 
qnartcr of an bour that I am a subject of the em- 
eror, and that bis mnjesty is my brotber ; permit 
^e to examine tbe Situation with tbe eyes of an 
Dpartial observer, and to judge of men as a man. 
hWy then, I must confess to you that I cannot 
Mre the universal joy at tbe recent events, ar\d — 
*y God forgive me ! — ^I do not believe even in tbe 
fomises wbicb tbe emperor makes to tbe Tyro- 
«e. He himself may at the present bour be 
^\y resolved to fulfil tbem ; he may have made 
? his mind never to sign any peace but one wbicb 
»Ö indissolubly incorporate tbe Tyrol with bis 
öpire ; but tbe events, and especially men, will 
«uredly compel bim to consent to anotber treaty 
'peace. You Imow füll well that there ace two 
^rties about tbe emperor, and that there ia a 
»nstant feud between tbese two parties. One 
wts war, the other wants peace ; and the peace- 
irty is unfortunately headed by tbe Arcbduke 
larles, the generalissimoofourarmy. Youknow 
e fawning and submissive letter wbicb the gen- 
ilissimo addressed to Napoleon aller tbe defeat 

Batisbon, and which Napoleon disdained to 
swer.f The war-party is headed by tbe em- 



Hormayr, "Das Heer von Inner-Oeßterreich unter 
i Befehlen des Erzherzogs Johann," p. 189. 

The Archdnko Charles wrote to Napoleon onthe 80th 
iprll, 1809 : " You Majesty announced your arrival by 
ilvo of artillery ; Ihad no tlme to reply to It But, 
ngh hardly informed of your prosence, I speedily dls- 
■ered it by the losses which I experienced. You have 
en many prisoners firom me, sire, and I have taken 
le thousands frozn you in quarters where you were 



press and Gount Stadion. But the empress bas 
unfortunately little influence over her husband, 
and Gount Stadion is no more influenüal than her 
majesty. His generous entbusiasm aud fiery im- 
petuosity are repugnant to the emperor, wbo will 
remove bim so soon as he bas discovered a more 
submissive and obsequious successor wbo bas aa 
much work in bim as Stadion. But there is one 
point as to wbicb tbese incessantly quarrelling par- 
ties are agreed and join bands, and that is their 
common hostility against the archdukes, the em- 
peror^s brothers ; so virulent is this hatred, that 
tbe peace-party deserts its leader in order to oper- 
ate with the war-party against him and bis inter- 
ests. Tbe Austrian nobility bas always claimed' 
the privilege of Alling all superior Offices, and it is 
furious at seeing the archdukes animated with tbe 
desire of dedicating their abilities to their father- 
land and their emperor. Hence, tbe nobility is 
decidedly opposed to tbe success of the archdukes, 
wbicb might set bounds to its oligarchy. It op- 
poses me as well as the other archdukes, wbetber * 
this Opposition may endanger the interests of the 
fatberland, and even the emperor, or not. Things 
would be even more prosperous in this campaign, 
if the generals serving under the archdukes had 
carried out the Orders of their superiors with greater 
zeal, promptness, and willingness. But they have 
been intentionally slow; they have often besitated, 
misunderstood, or purposely forgotten their Orders. 
They are intent on proving the incapacity of the 
archdukes in order to overtbrow tbem ; and they 
well know that they are rendering a Service to the 
emperor by doing so, for they are aware that tbe 
emperor does not love bis brothers." 
" No, your imperial highness,^' exclaimed Nu- 



not personally present. I propose to your majesty to ex- 
change them, man for man, rank for rank ; and, if that 
proposal proves agreeable to you, point out the place 
where it may be iK)S8iblc to carry it into effect. I feel flat- 
tered, sire, in combating the greatest captain of the age ; 
but I shoulj esteem myself much happier if Heaven had 
chosen me to be the Instrument of procnring formy coun- 
try a dnrable peace. Whatever may be the events of 
war, or the chances of an accommodation, I pray your 
majesty to believe that my desires will always outstrlp 
your wishes, and that I am equally honored by roeeting 
your majesty either with the sword or the olive-branch 
in your band." 
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gent, wfaen the arcfadoke pansed with a sigh. ^ I 
bope that this is going too far, and that 70a are 
Ukewise mistaken abont it. It id impossible that 
the emperor Fhould not love bis brothers, who arc 
doing so mach honor to tbe imperial hou^e by 
tbeir surpasaing accomplisbroents, virtaes, and 
talents.'' 

^ My friend, jou speak like a ooartier," said 
John, »haking bis head, *' and jou exaggerate as 
a friend. But even tboagh yoa were right, those 
qoalities would not be calcolated to render the 
emperor's heart more attached to us. He wants 
the emperor alone to ahed lustre on and do honor 
to tbe imperial boose, and not the arcb<fakeB, bis 
father^s younger sons, whom he hates." 

** No, no, your imperial highness, it is impossible 
that tbe emperor sbould bäte bis brothers I " 

" And why impossible ? " asked John, sbmg- 
gfaig^ bis Shoulders. " Do not bis brothers, the 
archdokeS) bäte each other ? Or do you believe, 
perhaps, that the Archduke Charles, our general- 
issimo, loves me or eyen wishes me well ? I was 
so unfortunate as to be twiee Tictorious during the 
present campaign, while he was twice defeated ; I 
beat the French at Sacile and St. Boniface, while 
he lost tbö battles of Landshut and Ratisbon. This 
is a crime which the archduke will never forgiye 
me, and for which he will revenge himself." 

** Ferhaps he thinks that he took a noble and 
glorious revenge at the battle of Aspem ? " 

"Oh, my friend, you forgot that our mother 
was a daughter of Italy, and that we, therefore, do 
not care for a noble and glorious revenge, but long 
for an Italian Vendetta, The generalissimo will not 
content himself with having obtained glory, but I 
müst suffer a defeat, a disgrace which will neutral- 
ize what few laureis I gathered at Sacile and St. 
Boniface. Oh, I know my brother the generalis- 
simo ; I see all the little threads which he is spin- 
ning around me, and which, as soon as they are 
strong enough, he will convert into a net, in which 
he will catch me, in order to exhibit me to tbe 
World as an ignoramus and dreamer, destitute both 
of ability and luck as a general. Do not teil me 
that I am mistaken, my friend ; I bare hitherto 
j>bßemed everj thingwith jctloae attention, andmy 



obsenratioDS imfortnnately do not deceive me. 
The generalissimo is desirous of punishing me for 
my Tictories at Sacile and St. Boniface, and for 
adyocating a declaration of war when be pn>- 
nounced three times again?t it. He has alread; 
seyeral times told the emperor that J am sdf- 
willed, disobedient, and always inclined to oppose 
bis Orders by words or even deeds ; and the em« 
peror always takes pleasure in informing me of 
the generalissimo's complaints." 

** It is true," sighed Count Nugent ; " this aver- 
sion of tbe generalissimo to your imperial bigfa* 
ness unfortunately cannot be denied, and yoa 
yourself have to suffer hj it." 

" Oh," cried John, impetnously, " if that were 
aU, I sbould not eomplain ; I sbould add it to the 
many other pin^ricks of my fate, and striye to 
bear it witbout murmuring. But my soldiers and 
the glory of the Austrian arma suffer by it, and it 
will destroy the liberty of the Tyrol. It is weil 
known that this is my most vulnerable point ; that 
I love the Tyrol, and am determined toleave noth- 
ing undone in Order to redeem the emperor's 
pledges to preserve the Tyrol to the imperial 
bouse, and rcstore its andent Privileges and liber- 
ties. It is known, too, that I long intenselyto 
live in the future days of peace as the emperor's 
lieutenant in the Tyrol ; to live, far from the noisy 
bustle of the capital, in the peaceful seclusion of 
the mountain country, for myself, my studies, and 
the men whom I love, and who love me. Oh, my 
poor, unfortunate Tyrol will grievously suffer for 
the love which I bear it ; Austria will lose it a 
second time, and now, perhaps, forever." 

"Does your imperial highness believe so?" 
cried Nugent, in dismay. " You believe so, even 
afber communicating to me the letter in whicbibe 
emperor promises to the Tyrolese never to sign a 
peace that will not indissolubly incorporate the 
Tyrol and Vorarlberg with bis monarchy, and in 
which he announces the speedy arrival of bis be- 
loved brother John, who is to put himself at the 
head of the Tyrolese ? " 

" My friend, these numerous and liberal prom- 
ises are tbe very things that make me distrustful, 
«nd convluQ« me that they are Botmeant seriou» 
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I7. If the emperor had the preservation of the 
Tyrol really at heart, and intended earoestly that 
myarmyshould succor and save tbe Tyrolese, 
would he not bave left me at libertj to operate 
according to the dictates of my own judgment and 
in füll harmony with the Tyrolese, instead of tying 
myhandB, and regarding and employing my force 
onlyaaasecondary and entirely dependent corps 
of the generalissimo*8 army ? Look into the past, 
Niigent, bear in mind all that has happened since 
^e took the field, and teil me then whether I am 
right or Dot ? " 

" Ünfortunately you are," sighed Nugent; "I 

can no longer contradict your imperial highness, 

I caDnot deny that many a wrong has been inflict- 

^ on you and us ; that you have always been pre- 

▼ented from taking the initiative in a vigorous 

manner ; that you and yoür army have constantly 

been kept in a secondary and dependent position ; 

that your plans have incessantly been frustrated ; 

and that your superiors have often done tbe re- 

verse of «rhat you wished and deemed prudent and 

advisable." 

"And yct they will hereafter say that I was 
alone to blame for tbe failure of my plans," cried 
tbe archduke, with a moumful smile ; ^ they will 
Charge me with having been unable to carry out 
the grandiloquent promises which I made to the 
emperor and the Tyrolese, and the emperor will 
exult at the discomfiture of the boastful archduke 
wbo took it upon lümself to call out the whole 
people of the Tyrol, put himself at their head, and 
suocessfully defend against all enemies tbis for- 
treäs which 6od and Nature erected for Austria. 
The faithful Tyrolese have taken up arms ; I am 
ready to put myself at their head, but already I 
have been removed from the Tyrol, and my arm 
is paralyzed so that I can no longer Stretch it out 
to take the band which the Tyrol is holding out 
to me beseechingly. If I had been permitted to 
advance after the vietories which my army gained 
over the Vieeroy of Italy and Marmont, I sbould 
probably now already have expelled the enemy 
from Upper Italy and the Southern Tyrol. But 
I was not allowed to foUow up my successes ; I 
was stopped in the midst of my victorious career. 



Because tbe generalissimo^s army had been defeat- 
ed at Ratisbon, I was compelied, instead of pur- 
suing the enemy energetically and obliging him to 
keep on the defensive, to retreat myself, and, in- 
stead of being tbe pursuer, be pursued by the 
forces of the riceroy. Instead of going to the 
Tyrol, I was ordered by the generulissimo to tum 
toward Hungary and unite witb the volunteers in 
that country. No sooner had I done so, than I 
was ordered to advance again toward the Southern 
Tyrol, march upon Yillach and Salzburg, unite 
with Jellachich, form a connection with Field- 
Marshal Giulay, and operate with them in the 
rear of the enemy, wbo was already in the imme- 
diäte neighborhood of Vienna. And he wbo gave 
me these Orders did not know that Jellachich had 
in the mean time been beaten at Würzl; that 
Yillach had been occupied by the French ; that I 
was not in the fear of the enemy, but that the 
enemy was in my rear ; he did not or would not 
iknow that the Yiceroy of Italy was in my rear 
with tbirty-six thousand men, and that the Duke 
of Dantzic was in front of my position at Salz- 
burg. Since then we have been moving about 
amidst incessant skirmishes and iucessant losses ; 
and scarcely had we reached Gomom to reor- 
ganize and reenforce my little army, when we re- 
ceived brders to march to the Island of Schutt 
and toward Presburg. I vainly tried to remon- 
strate and point to the weakness and exhaustion 
of my troops; I vainly asked for time to reor> 
ganize my forces, when I would attack Macdonald 
and prevent him from uniting with Napoleon. I 
vainly proved that tbis was hiä Intention, and that 
no one could hinder him from carrying it into ef- 
fect, so soon as I had to turn toward Presburg 
and open to Macdonald the road to Yienna. My 
remonstf ances were disregarded ; pains were taken 
to prove to me that I was but a tool, a whcel in 
the great machine of State, and the Orders were 
renewed for me to march into Hungary. Well, I 
will submit again — I will obey again ; but I will 
not do so in sUence; I will, at least, teil the em 
peror that I do it in spite of myself, and will march 
to Presburg and Raab only if he approves of the 
generalissimo^s Orders.'* 
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" Thai 16 to saj, your imperial highness is go- 
ing to dedare openlj against the generaiissimö ? " 

" No ; it is to say that I am going to inform my 
Bovereign of my doubts and fears, and unbosom 
to bim my wishes and conyictions. Tou smile, 
my friend. It is tnie, I am yet a poor dreamer, 
speeulating on the beart, and believing that the 
truth must triumpb in the end. I sball, however, 
at least be able to say that I bare done my duty, 
and bad the courage to inform the emperor of the 
true State of affairs. I shall repair this very day 
to bis majesty*e beadquartera at Wolkersdorf. I 
will dare once more to speak frankly and fear- 
lessly to bim. I will oppose my enemies at least 
with open yisor, and show to them that I am not 
afraid of them. God knows, if oiily my personal 
bonor and safety were at stake, I sbould with- 
draw in silence, and shut up my grief and my ap- 
prehensions in my bosom ; but my fatherland is 
at stake, and so is the poor Tyrol, so entbusiastic 
In its love, so unwavering in its fidelity ; and s^ 
are the bonor and glory of our arms. Hence, I 
will dare once more to speak the truth, aqd may 
God impart strength to my words ! " 



CHAPTER XXV. 

THE EMPEROR FRANCIS AT WOLKERSDORF. 

The Emperor of Austria was still at bis bead- 
quarters at Wolkersdorf. The news of the victory 
at Aspem bad illuminated the emperor's face with 
the first rays of hope, and grcatly lessened the in- 
fluence of the peace-party over bim. The war- 
party became more confident ; the beautiful, pale 
face of the Empress Ludovica became radiant as 
it had never been seen before ; and Count Stadion 
told the emperor he would soon be able to return 
to Vienna. 

But the Emperor Francis shook bis bead with 
an incredulous smile. " You do not know Bona- 
parte," be Said, " if you tbink be will, because be 
has suffefed a defeat, be immediately ready to 
make peace and retum to France. Now be will 
not rest before he gains a yictory and repuirs the 



blmiders be haa committed. There is wild and 
insidious blood circulating in Bonaparte's Teins, 
und the battle of Aspem has envenomed it more 
thau ever. Did you not bear, Stadion, of what 
Bonaparte is reported to have said ? He declared 
that there was no longer a dynasty of the Haps- 
burgs, but only the petty princes of Lorraine. 
And do you not know that he has addressed to 
the Hungarians a proclamation adyising them to 
depose me witbout further ceremony, and elect 
another king, of course one of the new-fangled 
French princes ? Do you not know that he has 
sent to Hungary emissaries who are calling upon 
the people to rise against me and conquer their 
liberty, which be. Bonaparte, would proteet? Iß 
truth, it is laughable to bear Bonaparte still prat- 
ing about liberty as tbough it were a piece of sapi 
which be has only to put into the mouth of the 
nations, when they are crying like babies, in oi'der 
to silence them, and thereupon pull the wool 
quietly over their eyes. But it is true, the na 
tions really are like babies ; they do not becom« 
rcasonable and wise, and the accursed word 
* liberty,' which Bonaparte puts as a flea iflt^ 
their eärs, maddens them still as tbough a taran- 
tula bad bitten them. They have seen in Itaij 
and France what sort of liberty Napoleon bring« 
to them, and what a yoke be intends to lay on 
their necks wbile telling them that he wishes to 
make freemen of them. But they do not becom« 
wise, and who knows if the Magyars will not like- 
wise allow themselves to be fooled and believe iß 
the liberty which Bonaparte promises to them ? 

"No, your majesty," said Count Stadion, "the 
Magyars are no children ; they are men who know 
füll well what to think of Bonaparte's insidioua 
flatteries, and will not permit bim to mislead them 
by bis deceptive promises. They received the 
Archduke John with genuine enthusiasm, and 
every day volunteers are flocking to bis Standards 
to fight against the despot who, like a demon of 
terror, tramples the peace and prosperity of all 
Europe under bis bloody feet. No, Bonaparte cun 
no longer count upon the sympathies of the na- 
tions; they are all ready to rise against him, and 
in the end hatred will accomplish that which love 
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[id reason were unable to bring about The ha- 
red of tbe nations will crush BoDap<trie and huri 
lim from bis throne." 

** Provided the princes of tbe Rhenlsh Confed- 
iration do not Bupport bim, or provided the Em* 
>eror Alexander of Russia does not catch bim 
in bis arms," said Francis, sbrugging bis Shoul- 
ders. ** I have no great confidence in what you 
call tbe nations; they are really reckless and 
childisb people. If Bonaparte is lacky again, even 
the Germans will idolize bim before long ; but if 
he is unlucky, they will stone bim. Just took at 
my iUustrious brotber, tbe generalissimo. A^r 
the defeats of Landshut and Ratisbon, and ibe 
humble lettOT which he wrote to Bonaparte, you, 
Count Stadion, tbought it would be good for the 
Archduke Charles if we gave bim a successor, 
4Qd if we removed bim, tormented as he is by a 
painful disease, from the command-in-chief of tbe 
«rmy. We, therefore, suggested to the archduke 
«juietly to present hi3 resignation, which would be 
P«)mptly accepted. But the generalissimo would 
■Bot hear of it, and tbought he would have first to 
niake amends for the defeats which he had sus- 
^ed at Landshut and Ratisbon. Now he has 
<ione so ; be has avenged bis former defeats and 
*chieved a vietory at Aspern ; and after this bril- 
*Unt victory he comes and offers bis resignation, 
stating that bis feeble health compels bim to lay 
^own tbe command and surrender it to some one 
^e. But all at once my minister of foreign af- 
fairs has changed bis mind : tbe victory of Aspem 
has converted bim, and be tbinks now that the 
generalissimo must remain at the bead of the 
^rmy, If so sagacious and eminent a man as 
Couut Stadion allows success to mould bis opin- 
ioo, am I not right in not believing that the frivo- 
ous fellows whom you call ^ tbe nations ' have no 
rell-settled opinions at all ? " 

" Pardon me, sire," said Count Stadion, smil- 
Bg; " yourmajesty commits a sligbt error. Tour 
najesty confounds principles with opinions. An 
ODorable man and an bonorable nation may 
hange their opinions, but never will they change 
leir principles. Now tbe firmer and' more im- 
lovable their principles are, the more easily they 



may come to change their opinions ; for they seek 
for instrumenta to carry out their principles ; they 
profit to-day by the Services of a tool which 
seems to them sufficiently sharp to perform its 
task, and they cast it aside to-morrow because it 
has become blunt, and must be replaced by an< 
other. This is what bappens to tbe nations and 
to myself at this juncture. The nations are bit- 
terly opposed to France ; tbe whole German peo- 
ple, both north and south, is unanimous in its in- 
tense batred against Napoleon. The nations do 
not allow bim to decme them ; they see through 
the Caesarean mask, and perceive the face of the 
tyrant, despot, and intriguer, lurking behind it. 
They do not believe a word of bis pacific protes- 
tations and promises of freedom and liberal re- 
forms; for they see that he always means war 
wben he prates about peace, that he means tyran- 
ny wben be promises liberty, and that he gives 
Draconic laws instead of establishing liberal in- 
stitutions. The nations bäte Napoleon and abhor 
bis despotic System. They seek for means to an- 
nihilate bim and deliver at lengtb the bloody and 
trembling world from bim. If tbe princes were 
as unanimous in their hatred as the nations are, 
Germany would stand as one man, sword in band ; 
and this sublime and imposing spectacle would 
cause Napoleon to retreat with bis host beyond 
tbe Rhino, tbe German Rhine, wbose banks would 
be guarded by the united people of Germany." 

" You speak like a Utopian, my dear count," 
said the emperor, with a sbrug. " If the united 
people of Germany are alone able to defeat and 
expel Bonaparte, be^will never be defeated and 
expelled, for Germany will never be united ; she 
will never stand up as one man, but always ce- 
semble a number of rats grown togetber b^ their 
tails, and striving to move in opposite directions. 
Let US speak no more of a united Germany ; it 
was the pbantom that ruined my uncle, the Em- 
peror Joseph, whom enthusiasts call the Great 
Joseph. But I do not want to be ruined, and 
therefore I do not want to hear any thing of a 
united Germany. Thank Crod, since 1806, 1 am 
no longer Emperor of Germany, but only Emperor 
of Austria, and that is enough for me. l d<^ \sssV 
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"And wbo aäserts that thej will not be ful- 
Slled ? " asked tlie emperor. 

"Your majesty, ihe facta will unfortunately 
Boon conyince the Tyrolese that.they must not 
look for tbe fiilfilment of tbese promisea," said the 
arcbduke, sigbing. " At tbe verj moment when 
the Tvrol is being threatened by two hostile ai^ 
mies, those of the Viceroy of Itily and the Duke 
of Dantzic, and when the Tyrol, tlierefore, if it is 
not to succumb again to such enormous odds, 
urgently needs assistance and suecor, I receiTe 
Orders to leave the Tyrol and march to Hungary. 
That is to say, I am to give up Salzburg, which is 
oecupied by the French ; I am not to succor Inn- 
Bpruck, which is menaced by Baraguay d^Hilliers. 
Not only am I not to lend any assistance to the 
Tvrolese, but I am to break their moral courage 
and paralyze their energy, by showing to them 
by my retreat that the emperor's promises will 
not be fulfiUed, and that the army of Upper Aus- 
tria abandons the Tyrol to succor Hungary." 

" Well, the Tyrol is not yet abandoned, even 
though the Archduke John is no longer there," 
Said the emperor, shrugging bis Shoulders. " We 
have two generals with corps there, have we not ? 
Are not the Marquis of Ghasteler and Gount 
Buol there ? " 

" They are, your majesty ; but the Marquis of 
Chasteler is morally paralyzed by the sentence of 
outlawry which Napoleon has issued against Iiim, 
and Gount Buol has too few troops to oppose the 
eijemy^s Operations, which are not checked by any 
corps outside the Tyrol." 

" Ah, you wish to give me another proof of the 
fratemal love reighing between you and the Arcb- 
duke Charles ? " asked the emperor, sarcastically. 
"You wish to oppose the Orders of your gen- 
eralissimo ? " 

" I wish to ask the emperor, my sovereign, 
whether I am to give up the Tyrol or not ; I wish 
to ask him if he Orders me to march my army to 
Prcsburg, unite with the Insurgent forces, and 
operate there against the enemy." 

" Are these the generalissimo's oräers ? " 

" They are, your majesty." 

" And what eise does he command ? " 
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"He commands me, fnrther, to make myself 
master of the two Islands of Schutt in front of 
Fresburg, take AUenburg by a coup de main^ and 
garrison, supply, and provision the two fortresses 
of Raab and Comorn for siz months." 

A sarcastic expression overspread the emperor's 
face. " Well, these are excellent and most en- 
ei^tic Orders," he said. " Carry them out, there- 
fore." 

" But, your majesty, it is not in my power to 
do so. These Orders look very fine on paper, bat 
they cannot be carried into effect. Ihave neitber 
troops nor supplies enough to garrison, supply, 
and Provision Raab and Comorn, and hold Fres- 
bürg, even after effecting a junction with tbe 
troops of the Archduke Falatine and the Hon- 
garian volunteers. And the generalissimo is well 
aware of it, for I have always acquainted bim 
with what occurred in my army ; he knows tbat 
my forces and those of the Arcjduke Palatine 
together are scarcely twenty-five thousand streng? 
and that one-half of these troops consists of un- 
disciplined recruits. He knows that the enemy 
' is tbreatening us on all sides with forty thousan^ 
Veteran troops. The generalissimo is so wc^^ 
aware of this, that he spoke of the weakness o» 
the remnants of my army in the dispatches whic^ 
he addressed to me only a few dajs ago. Btf* 
the victory of Aspem seems snddenly to haV^ 
made the generalissimo believe that, inasrouch a^ 
he himself has performed extraordinary things, \iC 
may demand of me what is impossible." 

" What is impossible ! " said the emperor, with 
mischievous joy. " So brave and heroic a soldier 
as you, archduke, will not deem impossible what 
bis Chief Orders him to do. The Archduke 
Charles is your chief, and you have to obey hin» 
He Orders you to hold Raab and Presburg. Go, 
then, and carry out the Orders of your command* 
er-in-chief." 

" As your majesty commands me to do so, I 
shall obey," said John, calmly ; " only I call your 
majesty's attention to the fact that, if the enemy 
accelerates bis Operations and compels me soon 
to give battle, I shall be unable to hold Raab, for 
which so little has been done bitherto, and that I 
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aball lose the batüe unless the generalissimo Bends 
a strong corps to mj assistance." 

** It is your business to come to an understand- 

ing with the generalissimo as to that point. He 

possesses my füll confidence, for be showed excel- 

lent generalship at Aspern. There is no reasoc 

why I should distrust him." 

" And God forbid that I should wish to render 
you distrustfnl of him I " exclaimed John, ve- 
hemently. " I hope my brother Charles will re- 
main yet a long while at the heacj of the aimy, 
and give many saccessors to the victory of As- 
pern." 

'' But you doubt if he will, do you not ? " asked 
theemperor, fixing his small light-blue eyes with 
a searching expression on John's face. " You do 
not rejoice much at the brilllant Tictory of As- 
pom? You do not think that Bonaparte is 
entirdy Qrushed and will hasten to offer us 
peace?" 

"Tour majesty, you yourself do not belieye it," 
8wd John, with a smile. " Napoleon is not the 
^an to be deterred by a defeat from following up 
^is plans; he will pursue them only the more 
^ergetically, and he will attain his ends, tbough, 
perhaps, somewhat less rapidly, unless we adopt 
"•^ore decisive measures." 
" liOok, Stadion," exclaimed the emperor, smil- 

• 

^Si " I am glad that the Archduke John agrees 
With me. He repeats only what I said to you 
about Bonaparte." 

"But, your majesty, the archduke added some- 
thing to it," Said Oount Stadion, quickly ; " he said 
Austria ought to adopt more decisive measures." 
"Ah, and now you hope that the archduke will 
say to me what you have' already said so oflen, 
and that he will make the same proposals in re- 
f gard to more decisive measures as you did, min- 
f ister?" 

" Yes, I do hope it, your majesty." 
" Well, let US see," exclaimed the emperor, with 
great vivacity. " Teil me, therefore, archduke, 
what more decisive measures you referred to." 

"Your majesty," replied John, quickly, "I 
meant that we should strive to get rid of our iso- 
lated Position, and look around for allies who will 



aid US not only with money, as England does, but 
also with troops." 

" And what allies would be most desirable for 
Austria, according to your opinion, archduke ? " 

The archduke cast a rapid, searching glance on 
the face of the minister, who responded to it by a 
scarcely perceptible nod of his head. 

" Your majesty," said Archduke John, quickly, 
"Prussia would be the most desirable ally for 
Austria." 

The emperor started back, and'then turned al- 
most angrily to Stadion. "In truth," he said, "it 
is just as I thought ; the archduke repeats your 
own proposals. It seems, then, that the formerly 
so courageous war-party at my court suddenly 
droops its wings, and thinks no 'longer that we 
are able to cope single-handed with Bonaparte. 
Hence, its members have agreed to urge me to 
conclude an alliance nith Prussia, and now come 
the besiegiug forces which are to overcome my 
repugDance. The minister himself was the tirst 
to break the subject to me; now he calls the 
Archduke John to his assistance, and takes pains 
to be present at the very hour when the archduke 
arrives here to second his efforts in attacking me. 
Half an hour later, and the empress will make her 
appcarance to assist you, and convince me that we 
ought to secure, above all things, the alliance of 
Prussia." 

" Pardon me, your majesty," said Count 
Stadion, earnestly ; " I have, unfortunately, not 
the honor of being one of the archduke^s con- 
fidants, and I pledge you my word of honor that 
I did not know at all that his royol highness was 
Coming hither." 

" And I pledge your majesty my word of honor 
that neither the empress . nor Count Stadion ever 
intimated to me, directly or indirectly, that they 
share my views, and have advocated them already 
before your m^'esty." 

" Then you have come quite independently, and 
of your own accord, to the •conclusion that we ^ 
ought to form an alliance with Prussia ? " 

" Yes, your majesty ; I believe that this has now * 
become a necessity for us." 

"But Prussia is a humiliated and exhauateil 
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State, .which exiats ovly by Bonaparte's grace and 
thc intercession of tbe Emperor of RuBsia.*' 

*' Tour majesty speaks of Frussia as it waa in 
1807," Said Count Stedion, ''aOer tbe defeats of 
Jena, Eylau, and Friedland. But since tben two 
ycani bave elapsed, and Prussia bas risen again 
from ber prostration; she bas armed secretly, 
rendered ber resources available, and found aaga- 
cioua and encrgctic men who are at work silently, 
but witb unflagging zeal, upon tbe reorganization 
of tbe army, and preparing cvery thing for tbe day 
of vengeance." 

** Let US ally ourselves witb regenerated Frus- 
sia, wbicb 18 longing for vengeance I " cried Jobn, 
ardently ; ^* let us unite witb ber in tbe struggle 
against our common foe. Frussia and Austria 
sbould be harmonious, and jointly protect Ger- 



»> 



many 

"No," Said tbe emperor, almost angrily, "Frua- 
sia and Austria are natural enemies; they bave 
been enemies ever since Frussia existed, for Frua- 
Fia, instead of contenting berself witb ber inferior 
Position, dared to be Austriaca riral ; and, more- 
over, Austria can never forgive ber tbe rapacious 
conquest of Silesia." 

" Ob, your majesty," exclaimed Jobn, impetu- 
ously, '^ let US forget tbe past, and fix our eyes on 
tbe present and future t France is tbe common 
enemy of all Europa ; all Europe ougbt to unite 
in subduing ber, and we will not eyen solicit' tbe 
Cooperation of our neigbbor I But an alliance be- 
tween Austria and Frussia will render all Ger- 
many united, and Germany will tben be, as it were, 
a tbreatening rock, and France will sbrink from 
ber impregnable bulwarks, and retire witbin ber 
natural borders." 

" Words, words I " said tbe emperor, sbrugging 
bis sboulders. " You entbusiasts alway iaik of a 
united Germany, but in reality it bas never exist- 
ed yet." 

*' But it will exist wben Frussia and Austria are 
allied ; only tbis alliance raust be concluded soon, 
for we bave no time to lose, and every delay is 
fraugbt witb great danger. France is intent on 
establisbing a universal monarcby ; Napoleon does 
not conceal it any longer. If France really suc- 



ceeds in keeping tbe German powers at varianee 
and enmity, and uniting witb Russia against tbein, 
our last bour will strike ; for these two poirers, 
if united, will easily come to an understanding as 
to tbe division of Europe ; and even tbongb Bassia 
did not entertain sucb an Intention, France wonld 
communicate it to ber.* Hence, Russia sbould 
likewise be gained, and its alliance, by Russia's 
intercession, be secured, so tbat Germany, in änys 
of adversity, migbt count upon her." 

" You belieb tben, archduke, tbat days of ad- 
versity are yet in störe for us ? " asked tbe em- 
peror. 

" Your majesty, I am afraid tbey are, if we ; 
stand alone. All is at stake now, and all must be 
risked. We are no longer fighting for . provinces, ; 
but for our future existence. We sball fight well ; 
but even tbe best strengtb is exbausted in the 
long run, and be wbo bolds out longest remains 
victorious. Wbicb side bas better cbanoes? 
Austria, so long as sbe opposes France Single-: 
banded, bas not; but Austria and Frussia, if 
united, assuredly bave. If Austria falls now, the 
best adversary of France falls, and witb ber &Il8 
Frussia, and Germany is lost." 

" And what would you do, arcbduke, if Aus- 
tria, as you say, were lost ? " 

"Your majesty, if Austria sbould sink into 
ruin, I sbould know bow to die I " 

" You would, like Brutus of old, tbrow yourself 
upon your sword, would you not ? Well, I hope 
we sball not fare so badly as tbat, for yoa bave 
pointed out to me a way of saving tbe country. 
You bave proved to me tbat Austria can be saved 
by an alliance witb Frussia. Fortunately, I bave 
sometimes ideas of my own, and even a bead of 
my own. I bad tbis morning a long interview 
witb tbe Frince of Orange, wbo bas just arrived 
from Königsberg, wbere be saw tbe King of 
Frussia. He laid before me a detailed report of 
wbat he bad seen there, and I made up my mind 
before I bad heard your advice. — Count Stadion, 
be so kind as to take tbe paper lying on the desk. 
Do you know tbe handwriting ! " 

* The ärchduke's own words. — See "Letters firom the 
Archdoke Jobn to Johannes von Müller," p. 81. 
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" I believe it is yoar majeäty's handwritiiig," 
Said Üount Stadion, who, in accordance with the 
^mperor's order, had taken the paper from the 
desk. 

" Yes, it is my handwriting ; for, though not as 
learned as my brother John, I am at leust able, 
if need be, to write a letter. Be so kind, minis- 
"ter, as to read my letter aloud." 

Count Stadion bowed, and read as follows : 
"To bis majesty, King Frederick William of 
Prassia: 

** Headquarters, Wolkkrsdorf, June 8, 1809. 
" Sir, ifT Brother : The Prince of Orange, wbo 
lias amved tit my headquarters here, bas told me 
ci^reservedly, and with füll confidence, of the re- 
p«ated conversations he had with your majesty 
diiring bis recent sojoum at Königsberg. You 
left no doubt in bis mind as to your firm con- 
v-icöon that the existence of our two monarchies 
c«n be protected from the rapacious System of 
tlie Emperor Napoleon only by an active and cor- 
iSial alliance: For a long time past, aware of 
tYte opinions and wisdom of your majesty, I 
could foresee that your majesty would not refuse 
to take a step, justified not less by the logic of 
events than the loyalty of the nations which 
I*rovidence ha« confided to our care. 

■"The bearer, Colonel Baron Steigentesch, a 

<iistinguished staff-officer of my army, will confer 

^ith your majesty's govemment as to the ques- 

tions which may arise in regard to an alliance be- 

tween the two countries ; he is authorized to reg- 

^late the proportions of the forces to be era- 

ployed on both sides, and the other arrangements 

^ot less salutary than indispensable for the secu- 

rity of the two states. For the same reasons I 

sball speedily send instructions to my ambassa- 

dor at Berlin in conformity with the overtures 

oiade by Count von der Goltz. • 

** Your majesty will permit me to assure you 
that I remain as ever, 
" Your most obedient, 

"Francis, Emperorof Austria." * 
While Count Stadion was reading the letter, the 

♦ *• Lebensbüder," toL iii., p. 266. 



emperor closely w:atcbed the effect it produced 
upon the archduke. He saw that Jobn was at 
first surprised, that bis eyes graduully brightened, 
that bis face erimsoned with joy, and that a smile 
piuyed round bis lips. 

When Count Stadion was through, the arch- 
duke stepped up to the emperor with an expres- 
sion of profound emotion and intense gratitude. 

" Your majesty," he cried, " you have filled me 
both with shame and ecstasy. Oh, give me your 
band, let me press it to my lips ; let me thank 
you for this graclous punishment ! I am grate- 
ful, too, for the gracious confidence with which 
you initiate me into your plans." 

" That is unnecessary," said the emperor, with- 
out giving bim bis band; "you need not thank 
me. Nor was it my Intention to give you a spe- 
cial proof of my confidence. I did not cause 
the letter to be read to you in order to have you 
participate in my plans, but only to prove to you 
that I can make up my mind without your ad- 
vice, and to requeat you not to molest rae hence- 
forth with any such suggestions. Now, brother, 
we have nothing further to say to each other. 
Retum to Comom, and carry out the generalis- 
8imo*s Order, as behooves a good officer, prompt- 
ly, carefuUy, and without grumbling. Fortify and 
hold Raab, defend Presburg, take Altenburg^ by a 
coup de main ; in short, do all that the generalis- 
simo wants you to do. If I should need your ad- 
vice and wisdom, I shall send for tou ; and when 
Baron Steigentesch retums from bis mission to 
Prussia, you shall be informed of the results. 
Farewell, brother, and let me soon hear of new 
victories I " 



OHAPTER XXVI. 

THE REPLY OF THE KING OP PRUSSIA. 

Two weeks after this interview between the 
Archduke John and the emperor, the archduke, 
at the request of the emperor, repaired again to 
the imperial headquarters at Wolkersdorf, and 
sent in bis name to bis brother. 

"You come just in time, brother.^" aaid tk^^xssk- 
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peror, wben John entered liis cabinet ** I knev 
thai Baron Steigentesch woold arrive here to-day, 
hcnce I sent for you, for I promiscd to let joo 
hear tbe reply of tbe King of Prussia to my 
proposal. The colonel did arrive a few minutcs 
ago, and waits in tbe anteroom for an audience/* 

'* Before admitting bim, your majesty, pray lis- 
ten to me/* Said John, in a grare, tremuloos 
voice. 

*< I bope you do not intend to rcTeal a sccret 
to nie ? " asked tbe emperor. 

" No, your majesty ; unfortunately tbat wbich 
I bave to say to you will soon be known to every- 
body, and our eoemiea will take care to let their 
triumpbant bulletins circulate tbe news tbrougb- 
out Europe." 

'* It is a defeat, tben, tbat you bave to aunounce 
to me ? '' asked tbe emperor, gloomily. 

" Ycs, your majepty, a defciat. I met the enemy 
yesterday at Raab [June 14, 1809]. Our men 
fonglit brarely ; some performed tbe most heroic 
explolts; but tbe odds of the enemy were too 
overwhelming. The Viceroy of Italy attacked us 
with bis well-disciplined veteran troops, thirty-nine 
thousaud strong. In the outset, we, tbat is, the 
Archduke Palatine and I, were about as strong, 
including the Hungarian volunteers. But tbe very 
first attack of the enemy, the first volleys of mus- 
ketry, caused the volunteers to fall back ; they 
fled pauic-struck, abandoned the bill where I had 
posted them, and rushed in wild disorder from the 
field of battle. The enemy then occupied the bill, 
and this decided the fate of the day against us, 
sbortly after the commencement of the battle. 
However, we might bave beld out and gained a 
victory, if all had carried out my Orders promptly 
and carefuUy, and if, as upually during this cam- 
paign, no obstacles had been placed in my way." 

" Ah, archduke, to avoid öharges being pre- 
ferred against yourself, you intend toprefer charges 
against others ! '' exclaimed the emperor, shrugging 
bis Shoulders. 

" Yes, your majesty ; I Charge Ignatius Giulay, 
Ban of Croatia, with violation of my Orders, dis- 
obedience, and intentional delays in mal^ing the 
movements I had prescribed. I had ordered the 



Ban in time to join me at Comom on the ISth of 
June, and be had positively assured me, by lett«r 
and verbally, tbat he would promptly be on haod 
on tbe stated day. I counted upon bis arrival, 
and made my dispositions accordingly. Tbe gen- 
eralissimo had instructed me to keep open my 
Communications with the main army on tbe n'gbt 
bank of the Danube by way of Raab ; and I, tfaere« 
fore, Started on the moming of tbe 13tb from Co- 
mom, firmly convinced tbat Giulay^s troops woold 
join me in time and follow me. But I waited for 
bim in vain ; be failed me at tbe critical moroent, 
dcspite my Orders and bis promises, and this was 
the princlpal rcuson why we lost the battle."* 

" You prefer a grave Charge against a man whom 
I bave ulways found to be faithful, brave, and hon- 
orable," Faid the emperor, with cutting coldness. 

" Your majesty, I bog you to be so graciouB as 
to call the Ban of Croatia toa strict account," ex- 
claimed John, vehementl^. ** I beg you to be so 
gracious as to send for the Orders which I gare 
bim, and ask bim why he did not obey them.'* 

" I shall do so," replied the emperor, " and it is 
my conviction tbat he will be able to justify him- 
self completely." 

Tbe Archduke John gave a start, a deathly 
pallor overspread bis cheeks, bis eyes shot fire, bis 
lips opened to utter an impetuous word, but here- 
strained it forcibly ; compressing bis lips, pale and 
panting, he hastily moved back a few steps and 
approached tbe door. 

** Stay ! " ordered tbe emperor, in a harsh roice. 
" T bave yet some qucstions to put to you. Yon 
are responsible for this battle of Raab, and you 
owe me some explanations conceming it. Eow 
was the retreat effected ? Where are your forces 
now ? " 

" The retreat was effected in good order," said 
John, in a low, tremulous voice. "I marched 
with four battalions of grenadiers and two bat- 
talions of Gratz militia slowly along the heighta to 
Als, where we arrived at midnight ; and to-day we 
went back to Comom. There our forces are now." 



* See Schlosser^B " Hlstory of tbe Eighteenth Century,^ 
ToL vil^ P* 640 



THE REPLY OF THE KING OF PRÜSSIA. 



157 



" Anfl Raab ? Have the enemy taken it already ?" 

"No, your majesty, it still holds out: but it 
prill fall, as I told your majesty. two weeks ago, for 
the generalissimo has sent me neither ammunition 
Clor reenforcements, despite my most pressing re- 
quests." 

" Is that to be another charge ? " asked the em- 
peror, sternly. 

" No/' Said John, mournfuUy ; " it is only^to be 
nay defence, for unfortunately it is always neces- 
eary for me to defend rayseif." 

"Ah, archduke, you always consider yourself 

« 

the victim of cabals," exclaimed the emperor ; 

** you believe yourself always persecuted and ca- 

lumniated ; you suspect invariably that you are 

slighted and placed in false posltions by those 

who are jealous of your exalted qualities, and en- 

vious of your talents. You think that your great- 

ness excites apprehenaions, and your genius and 

learning create misgivings, and that you are there- 

fore persecuted ; that intrigues are entered upon 

againat you, and that not auflScient elbow-room ia 

given to your abilities. But you are miatakcn, 

archduke. I am not afraid of you, and although 

I admire you, and think, like you, that you are 

the greatest captaiii of the age — ^** 

" Your majesty," interrupted John, in a loud, 
veliement voice, " your majesty, I — " 

" Well, what is it ? " cried the emperor, hastily 
advancing a few steps toward his brother, and 
staring at him with defiant eyes. " What have 
you got to say to me ? " 

" Xothing, your majesty," said John, in a hollow 
voice ; ^' you are the emperor I I am silent, and 
submit." 

" And you are very prudent in doing so, for, as 

you say, I am the emperor, and I will remain the 

emperor, despite all my great and august brothers. 

If your imperial highness does not like this, if you 

think you are treated unjustly, if you consider 

yourself a martyr, why do you not Imitate what 

the generalissimo has donc already three times 

during the present campaign — why do you not 

oflfer your resignation ? Why do you not request 

your emperor to dismiss you from his Service ? " 

" Will your majesty permit me to make a frank 



and honest reply to this question ? " asked John, 
looking at the emperor firmly and gravely. 
. "Iwill." 

** Well, then, your mjiyesty, I do not oflfer my 
resignation beeause I am not an invalid ; because 
I am young, strong, and able to work. I request 
the emperor not to dismiss me from the Service, 
because I serve not only him, but the fatherland, 
and because I owe to it my Services and strength. 
I know well that many would like me to retire 
into privacy and withdraw entirely from public 
affairs ; but I cannot fulfil their wishes, and never 
shall I withdraw voluntarily from the Service. 
No matter what wrongs and slights may be in- 
flicted upon me, they will be fruitless, for they 
will never shake my purpose. All the disagree- 
able things that happen to me in-my career, I 
think, proceed from individuals, and not from the 
fatherland ; why should' I, then, avenge myself on 
the fatherland by resigning and depriving it of my 
Services when it has done me no wrong?* I 
serve the fatherland in serving your majesty; 
should I resign, I should be unfaithful to both 
my masters, and only then would your majesty 
have a right to despise me." 

" Listen," said the emperor ; ** the word father- 
land is a dangerous and two-edged one, and I do 
not think much of it. ^he insurgents and revo- 
lutionists have it always in their mouths ; and 
when rising against their prince and refusing 
him obedience, they likewise say that they (io so 
in the Service of the fatherland, and devote their 
strength and fidelity to it. The soldier, above 
all, has nothing to do with the fatherland, but 
only with his sovereign ; it is to him alone that 
he has swom allegiance, and to him alone he 
must remain faithful. Now, as you are a soldier 
and wish to remain in the Service, pray bear in 
mind that you have swom allegiance to your em- 
peror, and let me hear no longer any of your 

s 

subtle distinctions between your emperor and 
your fatherland. And now that you have reported 
to rae the result of the disastroüs battle of Raab, 
Baron Steigentesch may come in and report the 

* The arcbfüike's pwo words. — See his " Letters to 
Johannes von Miiller,^^ p. 92. 
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results of his mission to Königsberg. Staj, there- 
fore, and listen to him." 

The emperor rang the bell, and ordered the 
footman wbo entered tbe room to admit im- 
mcdiately Minister Count Stadion and Colonel 
Baron Steigcntesch. A fcw niiuutes later tbe 
two gentleraen entered the cabinet. 

" Now, colonel," said the emperor to him, " you 
are to report the results of your mission to 
Königsberg, and I confess that I am quite anx- 
ious to hear them. But before you commence, I 
winh to say a few words to your minister of for- 
cign affairs. On the same day that I dispatched 
Colonel Steigenteach to Königsberg, I handed you- 
a scalcd paper and ordered you to preserve it tili 
my arabassador's return. Have you done so ? " 

" I have, your majesty." 

" And have you brought it with you now ? " 

" Here it is, your majesty," said Count Stadion, 
drawing a sealed envelope from his bosom, and 
preseuting it to the emperor, with a low bow. 
Francis tock it, and examined the seal with close 
attention, then held it to his nose and smelled it. 

"Indeed," he exclaimed joyfully, "it has re- 
tained its perfume, and is as fresh and brilliant as 
though it had been put on only at the present 
moment. And what a beautiful crimson it is! 
I have, then, at length found the right receipt for 
good sealing-wax, and this, which I made myself, 
may vie wi(h that made at the best Spanish fac- 
tories. Ol), I see, this sealing-wax will drive my 
black cabinet to despair, for it will be impossible 
to opeu a letter sealed with it ; even the finest 
knife will be unable to do it. Do vou not think 
so too, minister? " 

" I am no judge of sealing-wax," said Count 
Stadion, coldly, " and I confess that I did not even 
lock at the seal of this envelope; your majesty 
ordered me to keep it and retum it to you after 
Büron Steigentesch's retum. I complied with 
your majesty's Orders, that is all." 
' The emperor smiled, and laid the sealed paper 
with a slight nod on the table by his side ; then 
he sank into an easy-chair, and beckoned to the 
gentlemen to take seats on the chairs on the other 
aide of the table. 



" Kow, Colonel Steigentesch, let me hear tbe 
results of your mission. In the first place, teil 
me, has King Frederick William sent no letter to 
me in reply to mine ? " 

"No, your migesty," replied Colonel Steigen- 
tesch, with a significant smile ; " I am only the 
bearer of a verbal reply. I believe the king 
thought a written answer too dangerous, er he 
was afraid lest he should thereby compromise 
himself. But after every interview I had with tbe 
king or the queen, I noted down every- woid 
their m^jesties spoke to me ; and if your majesty 
permitfl, I shall avail myself of my diary in reply- 
ing to you." 

" Do so," said Francis, " let üb hear what jw 
noted down in your diary.'* 

Colonel Steigentesch drew a memorandum-book 
from his bosom and opened it. 

"Well, then, how did the king receive you?" 
inquired Francis, after a pause. 

" The king received me rather coldly and stiif- 
ly," read Colonel Steigentesch from his diarj; 
" he asked me what was the object of my mis- 
sion. I replied that my emperor^s letter stated 
this in a sufficiently lucid manner. The king was 
silent for a while; then he said rather morosdj: 
* The emperor asks for succor now ; but hereaftcr 
he will, perhaps, conclude a separate peace asd 
sacrifice me.* I replied, ' The Emperor Francis, 
my august master, does not ask for succor. Tbe 
battle of Aspem has proved that means of de- 
fence are not' wanting to Austria. But as it is 
the avowed object of this war that the powers 
should recover their former possessions,Vi8but 
just and equi table that they should taiie an acöre 
part in the contest, whose object can only be at- 
tained by seizing the favorable moment. I hafc 
not been sent to you to argue a question which 
should be settled already, but to make the tf- 
rangements necessary for carrying it into effecL' ' 

" An expedient reply," exclaimed the emperor, 
nodding his head eagerly. " And what did the 
King of Prussia answer to you ? " 

" The king was silent a while, and paced bis 
room repeatedly, his hands clasped on his back. 
Then he stood still in front of me, and said in a 
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loud, firm Yoice : * Despite the fear which I might 

hsve of being deserted by Austria, I am deter- 

mined to ally myself on« daywith your court ; but it 

is not yct time. Contlnue the war ; in the mean 

time I will gradually strengthen my forces ; only 

then sball I be able to take a useful purt in the . 

«ontest I lack powder, muskets, and money ; my 

artillerists are all youug and inexperienced eol- 

di(M. It is painful to me to avow the whole 

wretohednesa of my posilion to an Austrian offi- 

oer; but I must do so to prove to your master 

vhat it is that keeps me back at this juncture. 

Tou will eaflily convince yourself that I am striv- 

ing to be useful to you by all means. Your sick 

soldiers are nursed at my hospitals and sent to 

their homes ; I gi?e leave of abseuce to all my 

officera wbo wisb to serve in your army. But to 

ask me to declare now in your favor, is to call upon 

me to sign my own ruin. Deal tbe enemy another 

blow, and I will send an officer out of uniform to 

your emperor^s headquarters to make all neces- 

sary arrangements.' * After these words the king 

bowed to me and dismissed me.'* 

"Ah, indeed, the king of Prussia gives us very 
"wise advicc," exclaimed the emperor; ** we are to 
deal Bonaparte another blow, and then Prussia 
itiW negotiate wlth us. After we have gained an- 
other victory, the cautious King of Prussia will 
«Dter into secret negotiationB with me, and send 
to my headquai'ters an officer, but, do you hear, 
out of uniform, in order not to compromise him- 
«elf. Did you not wear your uniform, then, 
celonel i " 

" Pardon me, jour mojesty, I did. But this 
«eemed to be disagreeable to the king, and he 
«sked me to doff my uniform at Königsberg ; but 
I repUed, that I was, since the battle of Aspem, so 
)>roud of my uniform that I could not doff it.f 
The king thereupon requested me to State publicly 
that I had come to Prussia only for the purpose 
of asking of the king permission to buy com in 
Silesia and horses in Prussia.'' 

" And you complied with this request, colonel l " 



♦ The king^B own worda.— See »'Lebensbilder," vol. ill. 

t The klng's own words.— See •* Lebensbilder," yol. lii.„ 
p. 262. 



"I did not, your majesty. I replied that I 
could not even State this, for it was repugnant to 
my sense of honor ; however, I would not contra- 
dict such a rumor if it were circuluted." 

"Very well, colonel," said the emperor, smil-v 
ing ; " you ha?e acted in a manner worthy of a 
true Austrian. And now teil me, did you sce the 
queen also ? " 

" I did, your mcgesty. Her msgesty sent for me 
on the day of*my arrival. The queen looked pale 
and feeble, but she seemed to take paios to con- 
ceal her sufferings under a smile wblch illuminated 
her face like a sunbeam." 

"See, see," exclaimed the emperor, sarcasti- 
cally ; '* our colonel talks in the enthusiastic strain 
of a poet now that he refers to the queen. Is she 
so very beautiful, then ? " 

" Your majesty, she is more than beautiful ; she 
is at the same time a noble, high-spirited v/oman, 
and an augiist queen. Her mic^fortunes and hu- 
miliations have not bent her neck, but this noble 
lady seems even more august and majestic in the 
days of adversity than in those of splendor and 
prosperity." 

" And what did the queen say to you ? Was 
she of her husband's opinion that Au Stria should 
not be succored at this juncture, and that Prussia, 
bcfore declaring in our favor, ought to wait and 
see if Austria can defeat France singlc-handed? " 
" Your majesty, the queen was more unreserveü 
and frank in her utterances than the king. She 
openly avowed her hatrcd against Napoleon, and 
it is her opinion that Prussia should take a de- 
cided stand against France. * For,' she said, * I 
am convinced that the hatred of the French em- 
peror against Austria, and his intention to over- 
throw all dynasties, leave no hope of peace. I 
am the mother of niue children, to whom I am 
anxious to preserve their inheritance; you may, 
therefore, judge of the wishes which I enter- 
tain.» " * 

" If fluch were the queeu's sentiments, I sup- 
pose she profited by the great influence which she 
is said to have over her hushand, to prevail upon 

♦ The qneen^B own words.— Seo " Lebensbilder," vol. 
m., p. 260. « 
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hira to take a bold stand, and jou bring me the 
ncw8 of it OS the final result of jour mission, do 
you not ? '* 

" Pardon mc, your majesty, I do not. It seems 
the influencc of the queen docs not go far enough 
to induce the king to change hU mind after he 
has once raade it up. Now, the king has resolved 
not to ally himself with Austria at this juncture, 
but to wait until Austrii, as he says, ' has dealt 
the Emperor of the French another blow.* All 
my Interviews with the king were, as it were, only 
variations of thi.<4 thcrae. In the last interview 
which I had with the king, he did not express 
any thing but what he had already told me in the 
first. Ile rcpeated that he would, as soon as 
Austria had dealt France another decisive blow, 
send an officer out of uniform to the headquartere 
of your majesty ; but then, he addcd : * I hope to 
come myself, and not alone.* When I took leave 
of the queen, she was even sadder thän usual, and 
her voice was tremulous, and her eyes filled with 
tears, when sho said to me ehe hoped to meet me 
soon again under more favorable circumstances." 

" And what did the other persons at the Prus- 
sian court say ? How did the princes, the gener- 
ale, and ministers express themselves ? " 

" Prince William, the king's brotber, said to me 
with a shrug : * You will not find the spirit reign- 
mg here mnch to your taste. The king's irreso- 
lution will ruin him again.' The princess, bis 
wife, apologized for not inviting me to dinner, the 
king having pqsitively forbidden her to do so. 
The king's generals and ministers unreservedly 
gave vent to their impatience and indignation. 
Grand-chancellor von Beyme said to me : *The 
king would like to unite with you, but he cannot 
make up bis mind to do so. However, as every- 
body about him {?■ earneatly in favor of an alliance 
with Austria, I hope that the king will be carried 
away.' * General Blücher wrote to the king in 
bis impetuous, frank manner, that ' he would not 
witne?s the downfall of the throne, and would pre- 
fer serving in a foreign array, provided it were at 
war with the French.' Schanihorst, the minister 



♦ «Lebensbilder," yol. ili., p. 262. 



of war, gpoke as violently and with as nndisgui^ed 
hostility against Ffance. He presented to tbe 
king a meraoir in which he said : * I will not go 
dishonored into my grave ; I should be dishonored 
did I not advise the king to preßt by the present 
moment, and declare war against France. Gau 
your majesty ^ish that Austria should retum your 
States to you as alros, if she were still generous 
enough to do so ; or that Napoleon, if victori(JQ8, 
should disarm your soldfers like the militia of a 
free city ? * But all these remonstrance?, these 
supplications, nay, even the tears of the queen, 
were in vain. The king repeated that he woald. 
unite with Austria one day, but it was not yet 
time. Austria ought first to deal France another 
blow, and gain a decisive victory; then woald 
have come for Prussia the moment to declare 
openly against France, This, your majesty, is tbe 
only reply which I bring with me from my mission 
to Prussia." 

" Well, I must confess that this reply is decid- 
edly cajutious and wise ! " exclaimed the emperor, 
laughing. " After we have drawn the chestnuts 
out of the fire, Prussia will be kind enough to sit 
down with Austria and help her to eat them. 
Well, what do you think of it, brotber John ? " 

" I think that this hesitating policy of Prussia 
is a misfortune, not only for Austria and Prussia, 
but for Germ any. For if France and Russia join 
hands now against our disunited country, Ger- 
many will be lost. The welfare of Europe is now 
inseparably bound up with an alliance between 
Austria and Prussia, which can alone prevent the 
outbreak of a European war. But this alliance 
must be concluded openly, unreservedly, and with 
mutual Gonfidence. No private interests, no sec- 
ondary interests calculated to frustrate the enter- 
prise, but the great ends of saving the states, and 
restoring peace and prosperity to humanity, 
should' be kept constantly in view; then, and 
then only, success will crown the great undertak- 
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" And Prussia seems little inclined to keep such 
ends in view," said the emperor. " Well, minis- 

* The arcbduke'ß own words. — See bis "Letten to Jo- 
hannes von Muller," p. 91. 
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r, you do not say a word. You were so elo- 
aent in trying to gain me over to this alliance 
itb Prussia ; you assured me so oflen that Prus- 
la was waiting onlj for me to call upon her, 
fben she would ally heraclf with me ; and 



lOW- 
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*'Now, your majesty," said Count Stadion, 
KnoürnüiUy, " I see, to my profound soitow, that 
Prussia prefers her separate interests to the in- 
t;erest8 of Germany; and I confess that I was 
%3Uätaken in Prussia." 

"And you tried to convince me that I was 
"^rong in entertaining a different opinion ; and my 
^steeraed brother yonder spoke so wisely and loftilii 
of our Prussian brethren, and the united Germany 
^hich we would form together ! Well, you shall 
Bee at least that, although I jielded, and, to get 
Hd of all you wise men, applied to Prussia, I did 
Dot believe in the success of the mission. Minis- 
ter, be kind enough uow to take the letter which 
you have kept for me so long. Therel Now 
break the nice seal, open the letter, and read to 
eis what I wrote on the day when I dispatched 
Colonel Steigentesch to the King of Prussia. 
BeAdVr 

Stadion unfolded the letter and read : 

" Colonel Steigentesch will retum from his mis- 
dion without accomplishing any thing. Prussia 
%aid Austiia are rivals in Germany, and will never 
i^ia hands in a common undertaking. Austria 
c^an never forgive Prussia for taklng Silesia from 
ber, and Prussia will alwajs secretly suspect that 
austria is intent upon weakening her rising power 
K3id humbling her ambition. Hence, Prussia will 
besitate and temporize even at this juncture, al- 
^liough it is all-important now for Germany to 
^ke a bold stand against her common enemy, ra- 
E>acious and insatiable France ; she will hesitate 
t^ecause she secretly wishes that Austria should 
t>€ humiliated ; and she will not bear in mind 
^liat the weakening of Austria » fraught with 
(langer for Prussia, nay, the whole of Germany." 

"Now, gentlemen," said the emperor, when 
Oonnt Stadion was through, "you see that my 
c^ptnion was rig^t, and that I well knew what I 
bad to expect from Prussia. We must naw carry 
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on the struggle against France single-handed ; but, 
after dealing her another blow, for which the Kiug 
of Prussia longs, we Fhall take good care not to 
invite Prussia to our victorious repast It would 
be Justin us even to compel her to give us the 
sweet morsel of Silesia for our dessert. Well, we 
shall see what time will bring about. Our first 
blow against France was successful. — Archduke, 
go and help us to succeed in dealing her another ; 
and, after defeating France single-handed, we 
shall also be masters of Germany.'* 



OHAPTER XXYII. 

THK BATTLS OF WAGRAM. 

** At length ! " exclaimed the Archduke John, 
joyously, holding up the letter which a Courier of 
the geiieralissimo had just brought him from the 
heatlquarters of Wagram. "At length a decisive 
blow is to be Struck. — Count Nugent, General 
Frimont, coipe in here I A Courier from the gen- 
eralissimo ! ^'* 

So saying, the archduke had opened the door 
of his cabinet, and called the gentlemen who were 
in the anteroom. 

"A Courier from the generalissimo," he re- 
peated once more, when the twogenerals came in. 

"Tour highness's wish is fulfilled now, is it 
not?** a?kcd Nugent "The generalissimo ac- 
cepts the assistance which you offered to him. He 
permits you to leave this position with your troops 
and those of the Archduke Palatine and reenforce 
his own army ? ** 

" No, he does not reply to my offer. It seems 
the generalissimo thinks that he does not need us 
to beat the French. But he writes to me that he 
is about to advance with his whole army, and that 
a decisive battle may be looked for. He says the 
enemy is still on the Island of Lobau, busily en- 
gaged in erecting a iSte-de-ponty and buildlng a 
bridge across the Danube.** 

" And our troops do not try to prevent this by 
all mcans ? ** cried General Frimont, vehemently, 
"^They allow the enemy to build brid^ea ? T\\"«^ 
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look OD quietl/ whÜe the enemj \b preparing to 
leave the isUnd, and do not prerent bim from so 
doing ? " 

'* My friend,'* said the archdake, gentlr, ** let 
na never forget that U does not behoove -ns to 
criticiBe the actions of the generalisslmo, and that 
oar Bole duty is to obey. Do aa I do ; let us be 
silent and submit But let us r^oice that some- 
thing will be done at length. JusI bear in mind 
how long this inactivity and suspenso bave lasted 
already. The battle of Aspern was fonght on 
the 22d of May, to-day is the 8d of July ; and in 
the mean time nothing has been done. The eo- 
emy remained quietly on the Island of Lobau, 
nursing his wounded, reorganiziog bis troops, 
erecting teU9-dnp<mi^ and building bridges ; and 
the generalissinio st^od with bis whole army on 
the bank of the Danube, and took great paios to 
watch in idleness the busy. enemy. Let us thank 
Ood, therefore, that at last the enemy is tired of 
tbis Situation, that he at length takes the initiative 
again, and brings about a devision. The general- 
isdimo informs me that the enemy^s artillery di%- 
lodged our outposts yesterday, and that some 
French infantry crossed over to the Mühlau. The 
generalissimo, as I told you before, advanoed with 
his troops, and hopes for a decisive battle within 
a few days." 

** And yet the generalissimo does not accept the 
assistance which youx imperial hip;hnes8 offered to 
him ? " asked Count Nugent, shaking his bead. 

'* No, he does not The generalissimo Orders 
me, on the contrary, to stay here at Presburg and 
operate in such a manner against the corps sta- 
tioned here, that it may not be able to join Ka- 
poleon^s main army. Well, then, gentlemen, let 
US comply with this order, and per form at least 
our humble part of the geueralissimo^s grand plan. 
Let US help him to gain a victory, for the victory 
will be useful to the fatherland. We will, there- 
fore, form a pontoon-bridge tonlay, and make a 
sortie from the UU-de-pont, Tou, General Fri- 
mont, will order up the batteries from Gomom. 
You, General Nugent, will inform the Arebduke 
Palatine of the generalissimo*s Orders. Write him 
also that it is positive that the eneniy is moving 



all bis troops to Tienna, and that all his columia 
are already on the march thither. Teil him that 
it is all-important for us to detain him, and that I, 
therefore, have resolved to make a sortie from the 
UU'de'pontf and request the Arebduke Pfllatine to 
coöperate with me on the right bank of the Dan- 
ube. Let us go to work, gentlemen, to work ! 
We have no time to lose. The order is to keep 
the enemy here by all means ; let us strive to do 
itl" 

And they wcnt to work with joyons zeal and 
untiring energy; all neoessary dispositions were 
made for forming a pontoon-bridge, and preventii^ 
tke enemy from joining Xapoleon's main armj. 
The Archduke John superin tended every thingio 
person ; he was present wberever difficultles were 
to be surmounted, or obstacles to be removed. 
In his ardent zeal, be did not hesitate to takepart 
in the teils of his men, and the soldiers cheered 
entbusiastically on seeing him work so hard intbe 
midst of their ranks. 

Early in the moming of the 5th of July the 
bridge was completed, the Ule-de-poni was fiilly 
arroed, and every thing was in readiness for tbe 
sortie. The arebduke, who had not slept all the 
night long, was Just retuming from an inspeeUoQ 
of tbe preparations, when a Courier gallopedupto 
him in the middle of the bridge. On beholdiiig 
the arebduke, he jumped from his horse, and 
handed him, panting and in trembling haste, a 
letter from the generalissimo. 

"You have ridden very rapidly? You were 
instructed then to make great haste? "asked 
John. 

•* I rode hither from Wagram in ten hours, yooT 
imperial highness,'* said the Courier, breathlessly; 
" I was instructed to ride as rapidly as possible." 

" You have done your duty faithfuUy. Go and 
rest" 

He nodded kindly to the Courier, and repaired 
to his headquarters to read the letter he had just 
reccived from his brother. 

This letter revoked all Orders which had bcen 
sent to him up to this time. The arebduke had 
vainly offered his Cooperation and that of the Arch* 
duke Palatine four days ago. At that Urne oot 
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even a reply had been made to his offer; now, at 
trhe last moment, the generalissimo called impetu- 
ously upon bis brother to basten to his assistance. 
He dcmanded that tbe Arcbduke Jobn sboald set 
out at once, leave only troops enough to bold the 
(Me-de-pont^ and hasten up witb tbe remalnder of 
bis forces to Ihe scene of action. 

When the arcbduke read tbis order, a bitter 
smile played round bis Ups. "See/' he said, 
moumfully, to General Frimont, **now I am 
needed all at once, and it seems as if the battle 
Cannot be gained witbout ua. It is all-important 
for US to arrive in time at tbe point to wbich we 
are called solate, perbaps too late. Ah, wbat is 
tbal ? Wbat do you bring to me, Nugent ? '' 

'* Anotber Courier from tbe generalissimo bas 
arrived ; be brought tbis letter." 

" You See, mucb deference is paid to us all of a 
sndden ; we are treated as bigbly important assist- 
ants,'' sighed tbe arcbduke. He tben unfolded tbe 
paper qulckly and read it. 

"The generalissimo,^' be said, "informs rae now 
tbat be bas changed bis plan, and will not give 
battle Oll tbe bank of the Danube, but take Posi- 
tion in tbe rßar (»f Wagram. He instructs me to 
make a forced marcb to Marchegg, advance, after 
resting tbere for three bours, to Siebenbrunn, and 
take Position tbere. Very well, gentlemcn, let us 
carry tbe generalissimo's Orders into effect. At 
One o^clock to-night, all must be in readiness for 
setting out. We need tbe time between now and 
then to concentrate tbe extended lines of oar 
troops. If we are ready at an earlier bour, we 
sball set out at once. Make haste ! Let tbat be 
the password to-nigbt I " 

Tbanks to tbis password, all tbe troops had been 
concentrated by midnigbt, and tbe marcb was just 
about to begin when anotber Courier arrived from 
the generalissimo, and informed tbe arcbduke tbat 
tbe enemy was advancing, and tbat it was now 
the generalissimo's Intention to attack bim and 
force bim to give battle. Tbe Arcbduke Jobn was 
ordered to marcb as rapidly as possible to Sieben- 
brunn, wbitber a strong corps of tbe enemy had 
8«t out. 
' Tbe Arcbduke Jobn now advanced witb bis ten 



tbousand men witb tbe utmost rapidity toward 
Marchegg. Tbe troops were exhausted by the 
tolls and fktigues of the last days ; they bad not 
eaten any thing for twenty-four bours ; but tbe 
arcbduke and bis generals and staff-officers al- 
ways knew bow to stir them up and induce them 
to continue tbeir marcb witb unflagging energy: 
Thus they at lengtb reached Marchegg, wbere 
thev were to rest for three bours. 

But no sooner bad they arrived tbere tban 
Gount Reuss, tbe generalissimö's aide-de-camp, 
galloped up on a cbarger corered all over witli 
foam. Tbe count bad ridden in seven bours from 
Wagram to Marchegg, for it was all-important 
that tbe arcbduke sbould accelerate bis marcb. 
The battle was raging already witb great fury. 
Tbe generalissimo was in urgent need of tbe arcb- 
duke's assistance. Hence, the latter was not to 
rest witb bis troops at Marcbegg, but continue bis 
marcb, and adyance witb tbe utmost speed by 
Siebenbrunn to Loibersdorf. At Siebenbrunn be 
would find Field-Marsbal Rosenberg ; be sbould 
then, jointly witb bim, attack the enemy. 

" Let US set out, then, for Loibersdorf,'^ said 
Jobn, sigbing ; ** we will do all we can, and thus 
avoid being charged witb tardiness. TTp, up, my 
braves ! Tbe fatberland calls us ; we must obey 
itl" 

But tbe soldiers obeyed tbis order only witb 
low murmurs, and many remained at Marcbegg, 
cxausted to death. 

< 

The troops continued tbeir niarcb witb restless 
spced, and mute resignation. Tbe archduke's 
f:ice was pale, his flasbing eyes were constantly 
prying into tbe distance, his breast was panting, 
bis beart was filled witb indescribable anxiety, 
and he exhorted bis troops incessantly to acceler- 
ate tbeir Steps. Now they beard tbe dull roar 
of artillery at a distance ; and tbe fartber they 
advanced, tbe louder and more terrific resounded 
tbe cannon. Tbe battle, therefore, was going on, 
and tbe utmost rapidity was necessary on tbeir 
part. Forward, therefore, forward I At five 
o'clock in tbe aftemoon they at last reached 
Siebenbrunn. But wbere was Field-Marsbal Ro- 
senberg ? "V? &t did it m<^'»!k >3QaX» ^^ ^«»»x ^\ 
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aiÜllery had almost entirelj died awaj ? And 
wbat dreadful signs aorrounded the horizon od all 
■ides? TremendouB douda of smol^e, burcing 
rillages ererywhere, and added to them now tbe 
BtillneBS of deatb, ^bicb was even more borrible 
after tbe booming of artülery wbicb had sbaken 
tbe eartb up to thla time. Where was Field-Mar- 
■hal Rosenberg ? 

An ofBccr galloped up at füll speed. It was a 
inessenger from Field-Marsbal Rosenberg, wbo in- 
formed tbe arcbduke that he had been repulsed, 
that all was orer, and that the day was irretriey- 
ably lost. 

" I bave been ordered to march to Loibersdorf/* 
Said the arcbduke, resolntely ; *' I must comply 
with my instructions.'* 

And he continned bis march toward Loibers- 
dorf. Fatrols were sent out and approached 
Wagram. The fields were coTcred with the dead 
and wounded, and the latter stated amid moans 
and lamentations that a dreadful battle had been 
fought, and that the Austrians had been defeated. 

The arcbduke listened to these reports with a 
pale face and quivering lips. But he was still in 
hopes tbat he would receire a message from the 
generalisaimo ; hence, he remained at Loibera- 
dorf and waited for news from his brother. Night 
came; profound stillness reigned all around, 
broken only now and then by dull reports of can- 
Bon and musketry fired at a distance ; nnd there 
was no news yet from the generalissimo I 
' One of tbe patrols now brought- in a French 
officer who had got separated from his men, and 
whom the Austrians had taken prisoner. The 
arcbduke sent for bim, and asked bim for Infor- 
mation regarding the important events of the day. 

The officer gave bim the required Information 
with sparkling eyes and in a jubilant voioe. A 
greot battle had been fougbt during the previous 
two days. The French army had left the Island 
of Lobau on four bridges, which Napoleon had 
caused to be built in a Single night by two bun- 
dred carpenters, and had given battle to the 
Arcbduke Charles at Wagram. A fiirious com- 
bat bad raged on the 5th and 6th .of July. Böth 
armies had fonght with equal boldness, brarery, 



and exasperation ; but finally the Arcbdn&e 
C^iarles had been compelled to eTacuate,the ^dd 
of battle and retreat. The Empefor Napoleon 
had remained in possession of tbe field ; he had 
gained tbe battle of Wagram. 

Large drops of sweat stood on the arcbdnke's 
forehead while he was listening to this report; 
his eyes fiUed with tears of Indignation and anger ; 
his lips quirered, and he lifted bis eyes reproach- 
fully to beayen. Then be tumed slowly to Gen- 
eral Frimont, who was halting by bis side, and 
behind whom were to be seen the gloomy, moam- 
ful faces of the other officers. 

«" The generalissimo has lost a battle,** he said, 
with a sigb. *' This is a twofold calamity for od. 
Yon know tbat we could not come sooner. W« 
arrived even at an earlier bour than I had prona- 
ised. You will see that the wbole blame for tti^ 
loss of the battle will be laid at our door, and w^ 
shall be charged with undue tardiness. This pre- 
tended tardiness will be welcome to many a od^- 
A scapegoat is needed, and I shall bare to be tbi^ 
scapegoat ! ** * 

The Arcbduke John was not mistaken ; he ha^ 
predicted his fate. He was really to be the scap«-^ 
goat for the loss of the battle. In tbe prodama' 
tion which the Arcbduke Charles issued to bi0 
-army a few days afberward at Znaym, and i^ 
which he informed it that he had concluded bX^ 
armistice with the Emperor Napoleon, he deplore» 
that, owing to the too late arrival of the Arcb- 
duke John, tbe battle bad not been wod, despi^ 
the admirable bravery which the troops bad di** 
played at Wagram, and that tbe generalissmo bad 
l^en compelled thereby to retreat. 

The Arcbduke John did not defend himself- 
He lifled his tearful eyes to heaven and sigbe» • 
*" Another battle lost, and this battle decides tbe 
fate of Austria I Now Pmssia will not ally be^ 
seif with US, for we did not strike the second blo^ 
which the king demanded, and she will look ^ 
quietly while Austria is being humiliated! ^ 
God, God, Protect Austria 1 Protect Germany' 
save US from utter ruin I *' 

♦ The archdnke's own words.—Sce Hormayr^ w<»* 
on «" The CamjHiign ot 1809," p. 286L. 
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OHAPTEB XXVm. 

THX ARMISTICE OF ZNATK. 

The guests of Anthony Steeger, the innkeeper 
Lienz, had been greatlj excited to-day ; they 
i talked, debated, lamented, and sworn s great 
ü. In accordance with tbe reuest of Andreas 
>fer, the mpst influential leaders of the Tyrolese 
i met there and drawn ap, as Hofer proposed, 
*etition to the Emperor Francis, who was now 
BTungary at one of the palaces belonging to the 
nee üf Lichtenstein. The disastrous tidings 
l^e battle of Wagram had been foUowed a few 
''S aüerward by news fully as disheartening. 
2 Archduke Charles had concluded an armistice 
h the Emperor Napoleon at Znaym, on the 12th 
Tuly, 1809. By this armistice hostilities were 
t>e suspended tili the 20th of August ; bur. in the 
31 Q time the Austrians were to evacuate the 
*ol, Styiia, and Carinthia entirely, and restore 
the Bavarians and French the fortified cities 
^ch they had occupied. 

^hese calamitous terms of the armistice had 
uced Andreas Hofer to summon some of his 
'X^ds to Llenz, and draw up with them a petition 
the emperor, in which they implored him with 
^ching humility to have mercy upon them in 
B^r distress, and not to forsake his falthfui Tyrol. 
^ey stated that they had been told that the 
Qstrian troops, in accordance with the stipula- 
oiis of the armistice, were to evacuate the Tyrol, 
iit this did not confer upon the French and Ba- 
"^rians the right of occupying the Tyrol. They 
esoQght the emperor to prevent this, and not to 
cnnit the enemy to occupy the country. 
Such were the contents of the petition which 
fidreas Hofer and the other leaders of the Ty- 
^lese had signed to-day at the inn of Anthony 
*^ger, at Lienz, and which Jacob Sicherer was 
> oonvey hs the last cry of the despairing Tyrol 
) the headquarters of the emperor at Totis, while 
•Ueostecken was to deliver a copy of the petition 
) General Buol, commander-in-chief of the Aus- 
ian troops. 
Night had now come ; the friends and comrades 



had long since left Anthony Steeger's house, and 
Andreas Hofer alone remained with him to talk 
with his £tf ithful friend about the disastrous change 
in their affairs, and the gloomy prospects of the 
future. 

'* I cannot beliere that all is as they say,'' said 
Andreas Hofer, with a sigh. " The emperor prom- 
ised US Bolemuly nevcr to give up or forsake agiün 
his faithful Tyrol, and it would be high-treason to 
suppose that the emperor wiU not honestly re- 
deem his pledges. No, no ; I teil you, Anthony, 
the emperor and our dear Archduke John cer- 
tainly do not intend td abandon us; only the 
Austrian generals are opposed to the continu- 
ance of the war, and long to get away from our 
mountains, because they are afraid of Bonaparte, 
and think he would punish them if they should 
stay here any longer and refuse to deliver the 
province to his tender mercies." 

" I am likewise loth to believe that the Emperor 
Francis would forsake us,'* said Anthony Steeger, 
nodding his head approvingly. " For the emperor 
loves US, and will not aUow us to fall into the 
hands of the infidel Bonaparte, who has just com- 
mitted another outrage by arresting the Holy 
Father in Rome and drag^g him away from his 
capital." 

*' Well, the Holy Father excommunicated hun 
for this outrage," cried Andreas Hofer, with flash- 
ing eyes ; ** he called down the wrath of God and 
man on the head of the Antichrist, and rendered 
it incumbent on every pious Christian \to wage 
war against the criminal who laid his ruthless 
hands even upon the holy Church, and trampled 
under foot him whom the Almighty has anointed. 
Anthony Steeger, let me teil you, I will not allow 
the French to retum to our country, and never 
will' I permit the Austrians to evacuate the Ty- 
rol." 

**And how will you prevent them from so 
doing?" asked Anthony Steeger, shrugging bis 
Shoulders. 

" I said to-day how I and all of us are going to 
prevent it. We shall not suffer the Austrians to 
depart; we shall keep them here by prayers, 
stratagems, or force. I hav« ^^^^t^ \fi&\x\^KSuvKnsak 
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to all ihe Commanders to do so; I haye giren them 
written Orders which they are to communicate to 
our otber friends, and in which I command them 
not to permit the departore of the Austrians. I 
belieTe I am commander-in-chief as yet, and they 
will obey my bidding/' 

** If they can do it^ Andy» they certalnly will ; 
but what if they cannot ? What if the Austrians 
eannot be kept here by prayers or stratagem ? " 

" In that case we must resbrt to force/' cried 
Hofer, impetuously. " We must compel them to 
stay here ; the whole Tyrol must rlse as one man 
and with its strong arms keep the Austrians in 
the country. Yes, yes, Anthony, we must do it ; 
it will be best for us all. It must look as though 
we detain the Austrians by force, and this will be 
most agreeable to the Emperor Francis ; for what 
fault of bis is it that the Tyrolese pre?ent him 
from carrying out what he promised to Bonaparte 
in the armistice ? It is not his fault, then, if the 
Austrians stay here, and if we prevent them from 
leaving our mountains. We must detain them, 
we must. And I will write immediately to old 
Red-beard, Father Haspinger, Joseph Speckbach- 
er, and Anthony Wallner. I will summon them 
to a Conference with me, and we will concert 
measures for a renewed rising of the Tyrol. Give 
me pen and ink, Tony ; I will write in the first 
place to old Red-beard, and your Joe shall take 
the letter this very night to his conTcnt*' 

Anthony Steeger hastened to bring him what he 
wanted, and while Hofer scrawled the letter, hia 
friend stood behind him, and followed with atten- 
tlve eyes every word which Andreas finished with 
considerable difficulty. 

Both were so much absorbed in the letter that 
they did not perceive that the door opened be- 
hind them, «and that Baron von Hormayr, in a 
dusty travelling-dress, cntered the room. For a 
moment he stood still at the door and cast a 
searching glance on the two men; he then ad- 
vanced quickly toward Andreas Hofer, ond, lay- 
ing his band on his Shoulder, he said: " WeU, 
Andy, what are you writing there ? " 

Andreas looked up, but the unexpected arrival 
of the baron did not seem to excite his surprise. 



^ 1 am writing to old Red-beard,*' he said ; *' I 
am writing to him that he is to come to me im- 
mediately. And afber fintshing the letter to old 
Red-beard, I will write the same thing to Speck- 
bacher and Anthony Wallner, Mr. Intendant of 
the Tyrol." 

*'Do not apply that title to me any longer, 
Andy," said Hormayr, with a slight frown. " I 
am no longer Intendant of the Tyrol, for you know 
that we must leare the Tyrol and restore it to the 
French and Bararians." 

" I for one do not know it, Mr. Intendant of tb«' 
Tyrol," cried Andreas, with an angry glance. "I 
know only that the Archduke John appointed you 
military Intendant of the Tyrol, and that you took 
a solemn oath to aid us in bccoming once more, 
and remaining, Austrians." 

" I think, Andy, I have honestly redeemed iny 
plftdgcs," said Hormayr. **I assisted you everr- 
where to the best of my power, was always in 
your midst, encouraging, organizing, fighting, aod 
mediating ; and I think you will admit that I bail 
likewise my little share in the deliverance of the 
Tyrol, and proved myself one of its good and 
faithfnl sons." 

"Well, yes, itls true," murmured Hofer; "yo" 
did a great deal of good, and, aboye all things, 
you gained over to our side the Austrian generab» 
who would not have any thing to do with us pö* 
ants, and refused to make common cause with us; 
for you possess a very eloquent tongue, and what 
can be accomplished by means of the tongue yoo 
do accomplish. But now, sir, the tongue will IM) 
longer suffice, and we must fight also with the 
sword." 

"God forbid, Andyl" exclaimed Hormayr; 
" you know that the emperor has concluded aft 
armistice with Bonaparte, and while it lasts we are 
not allowed to fight with the sword." 

"The emperor has concluded an armistice! 
Well, then, Ict there be an armistice. But you 
will not confine yourself to an armistice — ^you in- 
tend to evacuate the Tyrol. That seems to me no 
fair armidtice, and therefore I shall summon old 
Red-beard, and my other faithfulfnends, andcon* 
cert with them measures to prevent you from 
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eoDcluding such an unfair armistioe and foraak- 
ing 08." 

'* And Andy is right in doing so I '* exclaimed 
Anthony Steeger. " We must not permit the 
Aastrians to leave the province, and we are firmly 
resoWed tbat we will not" 

**You are fools, both of you," said Hormayr, 
sbrugging his Shoulders. ^^ The Emperor Francis 
«greed positively that the Austrian troops should 
e^acuate the Tyrol during the armistice ; bence, 
the troops must leave, lest tbe emperor should 
hr«ak his word." 

"Bat if they do, the emperor breaks the word 
he pledged to us," cried Anthony Steeger, yehe- 



" Anthony Steeger," said Hormayr, aternly, " I 

have conie hither to have an interview with An- 

^i^as Hofer, to whom I wish to communicate 

sometbing of great Importance. Therefore, be so 

^ind as to withdraw, and leave me alone with 
him.» 

'T believe Andy does not want to keep any 
^g secret from me, and I might, therefore, 
j*8t as well stay here. Say, Andy, is it not so ? " 

*^ It is. Speak, Mr. Intendant ; Tony may hear 
h all" 

'*Ko, Andy, I shall not speak unless I am 
*^«ie with you ; and what I have to say to you is 
^igbly important to tl^e Tyrol. But no one but 
^ouraelf must hear it.'* 

*' If that is the case, go out and leave me alone 
^^Ui the Intendant," said Hofer, shaking hands 
^^•h his friend. 

Anthony Steeger cast an angry glance on Hor- 

*^*yr, and lefb the room. " I know very well why 

^e wanted to get rid of me," he growled, as soon 

^ he was out in the hall. ** He intends to per- 

^Qtde Andreas Hofer to leave with the Austrians 

And abandon the TyroL He thioks when he is 

tlone with Hofer, he will yield sooner because he 

is a weak and good-hearted man, who would like 

to comply with every one's wishes. He tbinks if 

I were present I should teU Andy the truth, aud 

not permit him to desert our cause, and set a bad 

example to the others. Well, I will keep a sharp 

lookout, and if the Intendant really tries to take 



him away with him, I will endeavor to detain him 
forcibly." 

When the door had closed after Anthony Stee* 
ger, Hormayr nodded kindly to Andreas Hofer 
and Bbook« hands with him. 

** Now we are alone, Andy," he said, ^' and will 
speak confidentially a word which no one is to 
hear save us two." 

**But you should always bear in mind that 
Ood Almighty is present, and listens to us," said 
Hofer, lifting his eyes devoutly to heaven. 

'* We shall speak nothing that can offend the 
good God ! " exclaimed Hormayr, laughing. " We 
shall speak of you, Andy, and the Tyrol. I wish 
to pray you, Andy, in the name of the Arehduke 
John, who sent me to you, and who sent hi& kind- 
est greetings with me, not to close your eurs 
against good and well-meant advice." 

" What did the arehduke say ?■ What does he 
want of me ? " asked Andreas, quickly. 

'*He wishes Andreas Hofer, like himself, to 
submit to the emperor^s Orders quietly and pa- 
tientlv ; he wishe« Andreas Hofer to vield to stern 
necessity, and no longer sow the seeds of hatred 
and discord, but obey the will of his.master with 
Christian humility and resignation. He wishes 
Andreas Hofer to set a good example to all the 
Tyroleae, and undertake nothmg in Opposition to 
the stipulations of the armistice ; and the Areh- 
duke John finally wishes his beloved Andreas Ho- 
fer to secure his life and liberty by leaving tbe 
Tyrol with the Austrian troops, and remaining for 
some time under the protection of the imperial 
army." 

** Never, never will I do that I " cried Andreas, 
vehemently; "never will I leave my beloved 
country ! I swore to the priest, and in my own 
heart, that, while I lived, I would be faithful to 
my Ood, my emperor, and my country, and that I 
would spül the last drop of blood for our liberty, 
our Constitution, and our emperor ; and never wil! 
I break my oath, never will I desert my flag like 
a faithless soldier I " 

" But, Andy, you are not to desert it, but *on1y 
conv«y it to a place of safety for a short time. 
Listen to me, Andy, and let me teil you all about 
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it. Ynn tbiok aU may be changed jet, and yon 
may prevent the Austrians from leaving jour 
mountainB. But unfortunately it b already too 
late. Alreadj the Anatrian general-iii-chief, Baron 
Ton Buol, has concentrated bu scattered furces, 
and marohed them to>fligbt from Brixen to Scbabs. 
There yon can do notbiog ngaindt biin ; bis artil- 
Icry and ammunition are safe tbere, and you can- 
DOt hinder bim from raarcbing with bis troops 
this very day into Garintbia.*' 

**But we can prevent General Schmidt from 
Burrendering tbe fortress of Sachsenburg to Gen- 
eral Rusca/' cried Andreas, triumpbantly. 

**Do you think Commander Joseph Türk, in 
Upper Garinthia, aurprised and occupied th6 for- 
tress of Sdchsenburg immediately, becauae you 
wrote io bim to do so previous to Rusca^s arri- 
▼al ? You look at me so wonderingly, you big 
cbild ! See, here is your letter to Joseph Türk I 
Our men iniercepted it ; hence, Joseph Türk did 
not occupy tbe fortress, and General Rusca has 
arrived there already." 

" It is my letter, indeed,'^ sighed Andreas Ho- 
fer, staring at the paper which Hormayr had 
handed to him. " They did not allow it to reach 
JoE^eph Türk ; they no longer respect what I say 
and do." 

"They cannot, Andy, for your and their su- 
perior, the emperor, has ordered bis soldiers to 
evacuate the TyroK It was surely most repug- 
nant to the emperor to do so, and I know that 
the Archduke John shed tears of grief and rage 
on being obliged to instruct General Buol to evac- 
uate theTyrol. But he submitted to stem neces- 
sity, and you will do so too, Andy." 

" What am I to do, then ? What do you want 
of me ? " aSked Andreas, with tears in bis eyes. 

"Tbe Archdnke John wants you to preserve 
yourself for better times, Andy. He implores you 
to repair to a place of safety, not only for the 
sake of your wife and children, but also for that 
of your fatherland. Believe me, Andreas, a 
gloomy time is dawning upon tbe TyroL Tbe 
enemy is approaching on all sidos, and the 
French and Bavarians have already crossed the 
frontiers of the Tyrol in order to occupy it again." 



"And all our blood has been shed in vaiDf'* 
cried Hofer, bursting ioto tears. ," All the faith- 
fiil Tyrolese who have fallen in battle gave ap 
their lives for uothing. We fought bravely ; the 
good God belped us in battle ; bat men deserted 
US, and even the emperor, for whom we fought, 
will not redeem the pledges he gave us, nor belp 
US in our sore distress." 

" The emperor will never abandon his faitbfal 
Tyrolese," said Hormayr ; •* only you most be 
patient He cannot do any tbing now ; be can 
not endanger bis wbole empire to serve tbe small 
province of the Tyrol. For the time being, fu^ 
ther resistance is out of tbe question, but tbe em- 
peror Profits by the armistice to concen träte a 
new ai-my ; and when hostilities are resimaed, be 
will first think of tbe Tyrol, and deliver it agaio 
from tbe enemy." 

"But until then tbe T}rol itself ought to main- 
tain its liberty I " exclaimed Andreas Hofer, wth 
flasbing eyes. " Listen to what I wish to say to 
you, Mr. Intendant, and what God Himself 
prompts me to teil you. I see füll well that the 
emperor himself is unable to speak for the Tjiol, 
and cannot order bis troops to remain in tbe 
country ; I see füll well that tbe emperor, sorely 
pressed as he is by Bonaparte, cannot do any 
tbing for us. But until be is ready again, som^ 
one ought to be oourageqns enough to take h^ 
place, and, as tbe emperor's lieutenant, defeo^ 
the Tyrol against the enemy. You, Mr. Intel»* 
dant, are the man to do it. Yöu have often »^ 
sured us that you were a brave and patriotic söO 
of the Tyrol ; prove now that you told us tbe 
truth. Instead of leaving the Tyrol at this hoof 
of its greatest peril, and surrendering it to tb^ 
enemy, place yourself at its bead, protect J* 
against the enemy, and preserve it to the erope'* 
or.* Become Duke of Tyrol, take Charge of ^* 
govemment and defence of the country. As pro* 
visional duke, call upon the faitbful people to 
take up arms, and they will rise as one man aad 
defend its frontiers agaiust every enemy. Rö^ß 
over tbe Tyrol in tbe emperor^s place, uutil he 

" Gallery of Horoes : Andreas Hofer,*' p. 108. 
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bimself is able again to do so and fold os again 
to hi8 heart." • 

** What you say is nonsense, Andy," exclaimed 
Honnayr, shrugging bis Shoulders. " You want 
me to become provisional Duke of Tyrol ? Why, 
the wl^ole world would laugh at me,*and the em- 
peror would punish me as a rebel 1 '' 

** Well, then, cried Andreas Hofer, in a power- 
ful voice, ** if you wiir not do it, I will I I shall 
take Charge of the govemment and call myself 
* Andreas Hofer, Sandwirth of Passeyr and Duke 
of Tyrol,* as long as it pleases God I *' * 

** No, you will not, Andy," ssdd Hormayr, grave- 
ly ; " you will be sensible, on the contrary, and 
not, from worldly pride, endanger your country, 
your friends, and yourself. Bear in mind, Andy, 
that you would be responsible for the blood that 
would be shed, if you should incite the people to 
rebellion, and that you would be the murderer of 
all those who should fall in the struggle provoked 
by you so recklessly and in open Opposition to the 
onlera of your emperor. Bow your head, Andy, 
and submit as we all do. Intrust your and our 
caui^e to God ; as it is good and just« He will not 
forsake it, but render it yictorious when it is 
lime." 

** I believe you," sighed Andreas ; " but how can 
I keep quiet when, as you have often told me, I am 
Ood's Instrument and destined by Him to deliver 
the dear Tyrol from the enemy ?. And what woüld 
my brave lieutenants say if their commander-in- 
ebief, Andreas Hofer, were to leave the country in 
its sore distress, afler he had taken an oath to de- 
fend it while he lived ? Would tbey not point 
their fingers at me, and call me a traitor, a Judas 
Iscariot who sold bis country for the sake of bis 
own fiafety ? " 

"You are mistaken, Andy. You think your 
friends, the captains and other Commanders, with 
whom you fought for the deliverance of the Tyrol, 
WAold dcspise you if you followed the Austrians 
now and saved your life ? Now listen to me, my 
friend. Your best friends, the brave Tyrolese 
captidns, in whom you repose the greatest confi- 

♦ Andreas Hofer''ß own words. — See Homtayr^s "An- 
dreas Hof«!^/' vol. IL, p. 361. 



! dence, will leave the Tyrol this very day of their 
own accord and accompany our Au£<trian troops to 
Carinthia." 

" That is false, that is irapossible ! " cried 4*^- 
drea3,vehemently. " Speckbacher will never dii^o." 

" Yes, he will, Andy. I saw him this morning. 
He resisted and fought as long as he could ; but 
since the armistice compels him to lay down the 
sword, and since, moreover, the French and Ba- 
varians are entering the country once more, he 
feels that it is better for him to save his llfc than 
be caugfit and hung here by the vindictive enemy. 
Hence, Speckbacher accepted the oflfer of the Aus- 
trian oflBcers, and will accompany them." 

" Joseph Speckbacher will leave the Tyrol l '* 
murmured Andreas Hof er, moumfully. 

" And he is not the only one, Andreas : Asch- 
bacher, Püchler, Sicherer, and many other brave 
captains of the Tyrolese, will likewise leave with 
the Austrians. All have asked me to implore you 
to foUow their example, and flee from the perils 
menacing you all. Oh, believe them, believe me, 
Andreas ! If you stay here, the Bavarians will not 
rest until they have taken you prisoner — until 
their hated enemy, the formidable Barbone, has 
füllen into their hands. Dear Andy, think of your 
wife at home, the faithful Anna Gertrude, who 
prays for you morning and evening, and beseeches 
the Almighty to spare the life of her dear husband ; 
think of your dear children, whose only protector 
and supporter you are ; do not make your dear 
wife a widow, nor your sweet children orphans I 
Andreas Hofer, you cannot now be useful to the 
fatherland ; save yourself, then, for your wife and 
children ! " 

" My good wife, my dear children ! " sighed An- 
dreas, profoundly moved ; " it is true, they love 
me dearly, and would be very lonely on earth if 
their father should be taken from them ! " 

" Preserve their father to them, then, and pre- 
serve yourself also to the fatherland ! FoUow the 
example of your brave friends Speckbacher, Asch- 
bacher, Sicherer, and all the others ; accompany 
US, leave the Tyrol for a while, and when the time 
has come, retum with them and fight once more 
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nltinglj. *' After succeeding twice in so doing, 
we shall expel him a third time also." 

*' It ia true, it is a bad and mournfiil thing that 
Speckbacher ia going to d&s^ri us/* said Andreas, 
muäingly ; '* but Anthony Wallner and tlie Cap- 
uchin will surely stand by us, and Peter Mayer 
will not leave us eitber. Besides, you are here, 
and so am I, and we five men will raise our Toices 
and call upon the people to rise and expel the 
enemy once more. I believe the brave men will 
listen to our voices, and not one of them will stay 
at home ; all will come to ns, bring their rifles 
wiih them, and fight the French and Bavarians.^' 

" I think so too, Andy. When the brave Ty- 
rolese hear your Toice, they will come to a man, 
and we will achleve another Innspruek 'triumph, 
and gain another victory on Mount Isel'* 

'* God grant it in His mercy ! '* exclaimed 
Andreas, touching the crucifix on his breast. 
** But I must set out now, my friend. So long as 
we are unable to cope with tbe enemy, we must 
avoid meeting him, conceal our forces, and pre- 
pare actively for the struggle. Heoce, I shall not 
teil you where I am going, and no one shall learn 
of my whereabouts until the time has come for 
me to appear once more at the head of a strong 
anU brave army. Do your duty here, Tony, and 
enlist courageous sharpshooters for the father- 
land. luform all the patriots secretly of my plan, 
and teil them that we must not heed the armistice 
concluded by Austria, but must fight on for our 
liberty and our emperor. Have my horse brought 
to the door, my friend ; the sun is already over 
the mountains, and it is time for me to Start.*' 

Anthony Steeger hastened away; he saddled 
his friend^s horse with his own hands and brought 
him to the door. Andreas vaulted with the agil- 
ity of a youth into the saddle, and shook hands 
with his friend. 

** Farewell, Anthony Steeger," he said ; " you 
shall hear from me soon.'* 

He then spurred bis horse and galloped along 

the highway leading through the Puster Valley. 

His horse knew the way very well ; it was un- 

necessary for Andreas Hofer to guide him; he 

eouJd let bim trot aJong quietly, and absotb him- 



seif in his plans and thoughts. He was aniouU 
only by one idea, that his beloved country was 
danger, and that it needed him. 
' *^ I do not know if I shall be able to save t 
he murmured to himself, ** but I do know ihtA 
must not run awav. I shall hide as long as it 
necessary, and prepare myself by prayer and^ 
votion. Forward, my horse, forward ! " 

And he rode on through the valJey and acn 
the heights. Profound silence reigned evei 
where. It was yet early in tbe moming, the n 
was quite deserted, and Andreas could brood i 
interniptedly over his thoughts and concelve I 
plana. All at once his musings w^re interropt 
by the roll of a wagon approaching on the roi 
It was a large wagon with racks, drawn by ft 
horses, and many men sat in it Andreas H« 
was as yet unable to see who they were, bat t 
red and white colors of their gold-and-silver-4 
broidered coats showed him that they were ( 
diers. When the wagon came closer up to M 
he recognized them ; they were Aastrian offie 
and soldiers. But who was he that occupied ( 
of the front seats among them ? Who was tl 
tall, slender man in the dress of the Tyrolese, '. 
head covered with a pointed green hat ? 1 
wagon came nearer and nearer. Andreas H« 
halted his horse and looked steadfastlv at t 

« 

Tyrolese seated in the midst of the Austrian c 
cers. "Good heavens," he murmured, givinf 
Start, " I believe it is Joseph SpecUbacberl Y 
yes, it is." 

Now the wagon was close by his side, anc 
was really he, it was Joseph Speckbacher ; and 
was plainly to be seen that he had likewise lea 
pized Andreas Hofer, for he uttered a cry, as( 
deep blush sufiPused his cheeks. But the Aostn 
officers had also recognized the brave Sandwir 
the universally beloved Barbone, and they shoot 
to the coachman to drive quicker and wfaip 1 
horses into a füll gallop. The coachman did f 
and the carriage sped away at a fiirious nl 
Andreas Hofer halted at the roadside; his teu^ 
eyes gazed upon his friend, and when Speckbach 
was whirled past him, .Andreas exclaimed In 
\ \oud, moMttitvX NQ\<i^^ " ^^eckbacher, are jou to 
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pping to desert fhe country ? Tbey are driving 
BPH to your own disgraoe, Joe I " * 

The wagon passed him noisily, aod Joaeph 
^okba^her^sjiorse, wbicb was iied behind, gal- 
>ped rapidly after it. AodreaB Hofer looked 
l^r bis frieDd until a cloud of dust enveloped tbe 
ipappearing wagon, and be heard cmly tbe sound 
f tbe wbeels at a distance. He then beared a 
^ep sigh, wiped a tear from bis eye, and rode 
Wk, But bis beart was beayy and melancboly) 
pd bis thougbts retumed again and again during 
iß ride on tbe lonely road to Joseph Speck- 
[«cher, wbo had turned bis back on tbe Tyrol 
■id was about to leave it in tbe bour of its sorest 
Batresa. Suddenly be tbougbt be beard bis own 
Rfone uttered behind ; tbe call was repeated louder 
Md.iDore urgently. 

JB Andreas Hofer balted bis borse and turned. A 

litoiid of dust came up tbe road like a wbirlwind ; 

jtow it opened, and tbe bead and neck of a borse 

ipA tbe slender rider mounted on bim came in 

The cloud Teils bis face as yet, but be 

lomes nearer and nearer; bis borse is now by 

Ijidreas Hofer's side, tbe rider Stretches out bis 

^inns toward bim and exclaims exultingly : ** An- 

1 4jf bere I am I I beard wbat you said, and 

: jnmped from tbe wagon, untied my borse, vaulted 

iato tbe saddle, and sped after you, my Andy. I 

had to overtake you and teil you tbat I do not 

wvst to be disgraced ; tbat I will not leave tbe 

Tyrol unless you do too." 

** I never will, Joe, unless I sbould die," said 
Andreas Hofer, solemnly. ** But God be pralsed 
tfaat I bave got you back, for a piece of my 
beart would have left tbe couhtry witb you. 
fini you are back, and I am so glad of it ! And 
Imust give you a kiss in tbe naroe of God, tbe 
eoontry, and tbe Emperor Francis. Welcome 
home, good aad faitbful son of tbe fatberland I " 
- Heencirded Speckbacber's neck witb bis arms 
fad imprinted a kiss on bis forebead. Tbey re- 
mtined locked in a long embrace, keeping tbeir 
liotses side by aide, and gazing at eacb otber witb 
prood, amiling joy. 

* Andreas Hofer^s own words.— See Mayr*s ** Joieph 
Bpeckbachefr,** p. 14A, 



** And now teil me, Andy, wbat are you going 
to do ? " asked Speckbacber, after a long pause. 
** I bope you will not look on quietly and peace- 
ably wblle tbe BaTarians and Frencb are reent'^r« 
ing tbe country ? I could not bear it, and tbis 
was tbe very reason wby I did not want to stay in 
tbe country ; for tbe Austrian offlcers told me, if 
I wished to remain in the Tyrol, I sbould bave to 
keep very quiet and allow tbe enemy to take pos- 
Session of tbe province, in accordance witb tbe 
stipulations of tbe armistice. And you see, Andy, 
my beart revolted at tbat ; tberefore I wished to 
get away and remain abroad until the armistice 
had expired, wben we would be once more allowed 
to fight bravely for our country and oureniperor." 

**No one shall prevent us from doing so now," 
said Andreas, calraly. ** Wbat do we care for tbe 
armistice? The emperor concluded it; we did 
not, and I believe the emperor will not blame us 
for disregarding it and continuing tbe war as we 
commenced it." 

••You are right, we will do so," exciaimed 
Speckbaqber, joyfully. " And now I will commu- 
nicate to you some important news wbicb tbe Aus- 
trian officers received nnly tbis morning. Anthony 
Wallner, of Windlscb-Matrey is also of your opin- 
ion ; he refusea likewise to acknowledge the ar- 
mistice and nuike peace witb tbe enemy. Wben 
the Bavarians, four days ago, intended to cross 
the frontier near Windisch-Matrey, Anthony Wall- 
ner and John Fanzl went to meet thera witb four 
hundred sharpshooters wbom tbey had gathered 
in great haste. Tbey took position at the bridge 
of Taxenbach and tried to prerent the Bavarians 
from Crossing it. The Bavarians were seven thou- 
sand strong, and Wallber had only four bundred 
men ; but our friends, nevertheless*, def:;nded' tbe 
bi^idge for seven bours, killed and wounded over 
tbree bundred Bavanans, and retreated into the 
mountains only because the odds were too great." * 

" I know Anthony Wallner, and was convinced 
tbat he would not submit quietly," said Andreas^ 
joyfully. "And we will follow bis example, 
Joseph. Tbe good God has imposed on us tbe 

* Petemader, " Dfe Tyrolce^ Landwvertheidigang im 
Jabre 1809,^' voL lf.y.p. Si. 
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task of defending the Tyrol, und we will falfil It 
fkithfolly.*' 

•* Yes, we will, and we will begtn this very bour. 
We nfiiflt find ont, aboTu all things, if all of our 
countryinen are of our opinion, and if tbey are 
oourageoofl cnough to continne tbe fttniggle, evcn 
«Her the Austrtans bare lefl ns.^* 

** Wbat good did tbeAostHans dons whiletbey 
were bere ? '^ asked Andrea«, indlgnantly. *' Let 
ine teil yon, Joe, on tbe whole I am gbd tbat the 
Austrians are evacuating tbe province. It is bet- 
ter fcr HS to figbt alone» and trust only oor own 
fltrenglb. ll'egnlar troops and in^nrgent« never 
figbt well togetber In the end, for tbere are always 
jealousies between tbem ; Ibey matually cbarge 
eacb otber witb tbe blnnders committed during 
the campaign, and gmdge eich other tbe glorj 
obtained in tbe battles. Hence, it is better for ns 
to be alone and bave no otber allies than tbe good 
God, tbe Holy Virgin, and her Bleased Son.^ • 

"Yon are rigbt, always right, Andy," sud 
Sp^kbacher. " We will go courageonsly to work, 
tfaen : and you sball see, my Andy, tbat Speck- 
bacber » still wbat be always was, and tbat he 
will bencefortb never tbink of leaving tbe country, 
bat will stand ßiitbfully by it and figbt unlil tbe 
enemy has been expeDed once more, and we are 
free again. I will ride now tbrougb tbe whole 
Puster Valley, and then from Bruneckcn tbrougb 
the Dux Valley to my home, tbe Rinn ; and I will 
ßtir up llie people evcrywbere, and call upon tbe 
raen to Ibilow me and "Gght once more for fiberty* 
and tbe fatherl&nd/' 

** Do so, Joe, and I will foUow your example. I 
will retum to tbe Passeyr Valley ; you sball all 
bear from me beFore long, and then my voice sball 
resound tbrougbont tbe Tyrol. God will make it 
strong enough to penetrate to every ear, and fill 
every heart with enthusiastic devotion to tbe coun- 
try and llie emperor. FareweH, then, Joseph! 
The Tyrol and Ihave recovered you, and my heart 
thanks God fervently for it. Farewell, you sball 
benr from me before long ! " 

He nodded once more kindly to Joseph Speck- 

• Andreas Hofer's own wörds»— See Mayr*« " Joseph 
Speckbacher,*" p. 14(^ 



bacher and galloped down the vallcy, while Speck» 
bacher trotted up tbe mountain-path. 

Andreas Hofer rode all day long through the 
country. He saw tbe people everyWbere in com- 
motlon and uproar ; they greeted bim with jubi* 
laut cheers, and the men swore everywhere tbat 
they would not allow tbe enemy to reenter the 
country witbout resistance ; tliat they did not be- 
liere in tbe pacific assurances of the proclama- 
tions witb which the Bavarians bad flooded tbe' 
country; tbat they were satisfied, on the contrarj, 
tbat the enemy wonld revenge himself as craellj 
as he bad done after bis retum in May ; and that 
they were, therefbre, firmly resolved to fight and 
expel the enemy once more. 

** Get your rifles and aromunition, then, and pre* 
pare for tbe struggle," said Andreas Hofer every 
where to the men who were so füll of ardor. 
** You sball hear from me soon, nnd leam whst 
God wants us to do.^ 

Andreas Hofer did not rest even at night. The 
great task which was imposed upon bim urged 
bim on incessantly. He therefore profited by the 
clear moonlight to ride across the Janfen, and at 
daybreak bis horse neighed joyously and stopped 
at the bank of the foaming Passeyr, at no great 
distance from the white house of the Sandwirth, 
the home which contained bis greatest treasures 
on earth, bis wife and children. 

Bnt Andreas Hofer did not intend to retum to 
tbem now ; be did not want to have bis heart 
softened by the sight of bis wife, who wonld cer- 
tainly weep and laroent on leaming of his resolvc 
to renew the war against the Bavarians and French. 
And for the same reason he wished to avoid meet- 
ing his children, wbose dear faces might remind 
him that he was aboutto endanger tbe life ofthelr 
father, and that their bright eyes might soon fiD 
witb tears of hilter grief. He would speak only 
to God, and solitude was to be bis sole adviser. 
Andreas Hofer greeted his house and its beloved 
inmates with a long, tearful look ; bq then dried 
his eyes and alighted, The horse neighed joyously 
and sped roerrily down the hill toward his stabU 
But Andreas Hofer took a by-path and ascended 
the mountain through the forest and shrubbery to 
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^lihv, K cave known only to him and some 
\rafi*e Wends, where his ftithful servant 
larad him a couch, and kept always in 
} for him, in a secret cupboardfixed inthe 
le and food, some prayer-books, and writ- 
rials. 

\ cave Andreas Hofer intended to pass a 
in prajer and solitude. 



OHAPTER XXX. 

THS CAPÜCHIN*S OATH. 

AT festival was to be celebrated at Brisen 
It was the 2d of August, the day of St. 
and not only were the bones of this saint, 
posed in the cathedral adomed with two 
towers, to be exhibited, as they were 
str, to the derout pilgrims, but the pious 
ad resolved that these sacrcd relics should 
d in solemn procession through the whole 
b all might have an opportunity to see the 
»mains and implore the assistance of God 
re distress which had befallen the Tyrol 
Slnce early morning, therefore, the peas- 
i been flocking from all sides toward the 
Brixen ; women and children, young and 
, came from all parts of the country to take 
he solemn procession and the devout praj- 
\ie welfare of the country. 
g those who were wandering along the 
Brixen, was a monk of a strikinglj bold 
;ial appearance. His tall, broad-shouldcred 
3 remarkable for its military bearing ; his 
U-kept red whiskers and mustache did not 
nd to the tonsure on his head, which was 
with thin reddish riuglets ; and in striking 
with it were likewise the broad red scar 
healthy sunbumt countenance, and the 
lefiant glance of his eyes, which indicated 
I and intrepidity rather than piety and hu- 
He had tucked up his brown robe, and 
bibited his stout legs, which seemed to 
e soft sandals encasing his broad, power- 
in his band he held a long brown staflf, 



terminating at its Upper end in a carved image 
of St. Francis ; and the Capucbin did not carry 
this ptaflf in order to lean upon it, but he brandished 
it in the air like a sword, or held it up trium- 
phantly as though it were a Tictorious bannen 

But however stränge and unuaual the Capuchin's 
appearance might be, no one laughed at him, but 
he was greeted everywhere with demonstrations 
of loTe and reverence ; and when he passed some 
slow Wanderers with his rapid st«p, they looked 
afler him with joyful surprise, and said to each 
other, "Look at old Red-beard, look at brave 
Father Haspinger I He has fought often enough 
for the fatherland. Now he is going to pray for 
the Tviol." 

** Pray, and fight again, if need be," Said the 
friar, tuming to the Speakers. 

" You think, then, reverend father, that there 
, will be war again ? ^ asked many voices ; and 
dense groups surrounded the friar, and asked him 
anxiotsly if he advised thfem to allow the enemy 
to reenter the country ; if it would not be better 
to drive him back forcibly, or if he thought it 
would be preferable for them to keep quiet and 
submit to Stern necessity ? 

" I think there Is a time for every thing — ^for 
keeping quiet as well as for fighting, for praying 
as well as for politics," said Father Haspingsr, 
shrugging his Shoulders. " If you wish to pray 
and confess your sins, oome to me. I am ready 
to teach you how to pray, and exhort you with 
true earnestness. But if you want to fight and 
expel the enemy from the country, why do you 
not apply to your Commanders, and consult, above 
all, the brave and pious Andreas Hofer ? "^ 

"We cannot find him any where," shouted 
several voices. " He ia not at home, and even his 
wife does not know where he has concealed him- 
self." 

" Do you, impious wretches, think that the most 
pious man in the whole Tyrol, Andreas Hofer, has 
concealed himself because he is afraid of the Ba- 
varians who arc reentering the country ? " asked 
the friar, in a thundering voice. 

" No, your reverence, we do not. We know 
well that Andreas Hofer will not act like A&^- 
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bacber, Sieberer, Tdroer, Eisenstecken, and 
Bpeckbacber, and abandon 110 in oor sore dis- 
tress." 

- ^ Ee who does not extricate himself from bis 
lore distress will not be saved by others," criud 
tbe friar, indignantly. ** Do you not know the 
eleventb commandment^ you white-livered cow- 
ards, rbo think you are lost «rben tbere is no 
leader to put himself at your head f Do you not 
know the eleventh commandment, saying that he 
who tmsts in God and fights well will orerpower 
his eneniies ? But you will never overpower your 
enemies ; you do not trust in God, and hence you 
can not fight well." 

" But we wUl fight well, your reverence," re- 
plied the men, with bold, defiant glances ; *' only 
our leaders do not stand by ns. Every one can- 
not fight alone and at random, but there must be 
Bomc one at the head to lead tbe whole movement. 
8hice Andreas Hofer cannot be found, pray put 
yourself at our head, your reverence, and betome 
our leader ! " 

** That request is not so stupid," said the Gapu- 
chin, smiling, and stroking his red beard. ** You 
know yery well that old Red-beard does not stay 
at home when an eflbrt is to be made to save the 
fatherland, and perhaps I may soon be able to ao- 
cept your offer and call upon you to defend the 
Tyrol." 

" Do so, do call upon us," shouted the men en- 
thusiastically. ** We will not permit the French 
and Bayarians to murder our people and bum our 
houses as they did last May; we will fight rather 
until we have driven them from the country or 
perished to a man I " 

** These are brave and pious sentiments," said 
Father Haspinger, his eyes flashing for joy ; " and 
we will speak further about them. Come op to 
the church of Latzfons to-morrow, and hear me 
preach ; and after the sermon we will coufer as to 
the State of the country. Bnt now keep qpict, for 
you see we are at the gate of Brixen ; tum your 
Bouls, therefore, to God, and pray St. Gassian to 
have mercy upon you, and intercede for you with 
God and the Redeemer." 

And Father ITaspinger^B face became suddenly 



very grave and devout ; he lifled the rosary 
ing at his belt, and, while entering the dty by the 
gate, he commenced praying a Pater^oBter in an 
undertone. 

The city meanwhile was already in great coid> 
motion. Tbe bells had begun to ring their solenm 
peals, and all devout worshippers, consisting on 
thts occasion of the whole population of the city, 
were flocking to the cathedral. All at once the 
doors of the cathedral were thrown open, »(i ^ 
under a gold-embroidered baldachin bomc by fonr 
priests appeared the pious bishop, carryiDg in hie 
uplifted right band the casket contaioing tbe 
bones of Saint Gassian. Behind the bisbop caine 
the priests bearing wax-lights, and singing sod- 
stirring hyrons. Next followed the long line of 
acolytes with smoking censers; and pioas wo^ 
sliippers, carrying torches and repeatiDg the 
hymns intoned by the priests, closed the procefl* 
sion. This procession gained strength at every 
Step as it advanced, and soon it had been joined 
by the whole population of the city and tbe buD- 
dreds of pious pilgrims who had flocked to Brixen 
to take part in the holy festival. 

Haspinger, the Gapuchin friar, was likewise iö 
the procession ; be walked in the midst of tbe 
brave peasants with whom he-had conversed, rfng- 
ing with head erect and in a tone of solemn ea^ 
nestness the byrnns with which the holy reliö 
were being Invoked. Gnly it seemed to tbe 
peasants who heard his powerful voice as thougb 
he somewhat changed thepassage impIoringSfünt 
Gassian to grant the Tyrolese peace, protection» 
and tranquillity, and prayed for the very T&re^ 
The passage was as foUows : " Have mercy op*'^ 
our weakness, and grant us peace and tranqa»' 
lity." But Father Haspinger, brandishing bj» 
staff with the image of Saint Francis, sang in * 
tone of fervent piety: "Have mercy upon 0^ 
valor, and grant us war I " To those who looteo 
at him wonderingly on account of this changeül 
the text, he nodded with a shrewd twinkle of b^' 
eyes, and murmured : " Gome to-morrow to tb' 
church of Latzfons. We will hold a Council of 
war there E" 

Tbe prdecsnon had not yet finished one-bftif «'f 
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ronte, and had just reached tho market-place 
len a horseman galloped up the street leading 
»m the gate to the market-place. It was prob- 
I7 a belated worshipper, who intended to take 
rt in the procession. Healigbted hurriedly 
>m bis horse, aud tied it to the brass knob of a 
reet döor, and then walked dose up to the pro- 
seion. Howeyer, he did not join it, but stood 
ill and contemplated every passer-by with pry- 
g eyes. Now he seemed to have found him 
hom he sought, for a smile illuminated his sun- 
amtface, and he advanced directly toward Father 
[aspinger, who was sin^ng again : " Have mercy 
pon cur valor, and grant us war ! '* Bat on per- 
«iving the yotmg lad who was approaching him, 
le paused, and a bright gleam of joy overspread 
US features. 

'' It is Andreas Hofer's servant, Anthony Wild," 
nunnured Father Haspinger, joyfuUy, holding 
)Qt his band to the lad. " Say, Tony, do you 
!ome to briog me a message from brother An- 
ireaa?" 

*' I do, reverend sir. The Sandwirth sends me 
^ yoQ, and as I did not meet you at your convent 
)f Seeben near Klausen, I followed you to Brixen ; 
^or my master instructed me to deliver my mes- 
^e as quickly as possible into your hands and 
fetum with your answer." 

** What message do you bring me, Tony ? " 

"This letter, reverend sir." 

The friar took it and put it quickly into his 
belt " Where is brother Andreas ? " he asked. 

"In the cave which is known only to him, to 
^ou, and to myself," whispered Anthony Wild, 
•^to the friar's ear. " He awaits your reply there, 
■^lidsir." — 

" And you shall have it this very day, Tony. 

^^^y however, we will not forget our divine ser- 

^ice, but worship God with sincere piety. Take 

^6 place behind me in the procession ; and when 

^^ retum to the cathedra!, follow me wherever I 
öay go." 

•^d the friar commenced smging again; his 
»^nd, however, no longer held the rosary, but he 
P^t it firmly on the letter which was concealed in 
elt, and whose Contents engroased his thoughts. 



At lengtb the procession had retumed to the 
portals of the cathedraL Father Haspinger signed 
to the Sandwirth's servant, who was Walking be- 
hind him, and instead of accompanying the other 
worshippers into the church, he walked along the 
procession until he reached a tall, slender youDg 
man, with whom he had already exchanged manj 
a glance. 

'' Martin Schenk," said the friar to him, " will 
you go home now ? " 

** I will, and I request you, reverend sir, to ao- 
company mc," said the young man, hastily. *' I 
believe you wiil find a number of friends at my 
bouse. Feter Eemnater, the, innkeeper of Schabe, 
and Peter Mayer, the innkeeper of Mahr, wül be 
there, I invited them, and had I known that you 
would be here, I should have invited you too." 

**You See that I come without being invited, 
for I think the fatherland has invited us all ; and 
I believe we will not partake of an epicurean 
breakfast at your tavem to-day, but confer as to 
the terrible calamities of our country. We are 
the Cooks that will prepare a very spicy and un- 
healthy breakfast for fbe Fr-aich and Bavaria^e, 
and I believe I am the bearer of some salt and 
pepper from Andreas Hofer for this purpose. See, 
Martin Schenk, in my belt here, by the aide of the 
rosary, is a letter from our dear brother Andreas 
Hofer." 

'* And what does he write to you? I hope he 
does not want us to keep quiet and permit the 
enemy to reenter the country, as all prudest and 
cautious people advise us to do ? " 

'* Hush, hush, Martin t do not Insult our com* 
mander-in-chief by such a supposition. I have 
not read the letter yet, but I believe I know its 
Contents, and could teil you beforehand every 
Word that the good and faithfiil Andreas has 
written to us. Ah, here is your tavem, and let 
me ask a favor of you now. The lad who is fol- 
lowing US is Andreas Hofer's faithful servant, 
Anthony Wild, who brought me the letter from 
his master, and who must wait for my answer. 
Give him a place where he may rest, and a good 
break&st, for he must set out for home this very 
day," 
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"Come in, Anthony Wild; you are welcome," 
nid ibe youog Innkeeper, ahaking handa with 
Hofer's servant. 

*' Thank you, but I mus^ firat fetcb my borse, 
whicb I tied to a pole Bomewbere down tbe street. 
I rode yery fast, and muBt first attend to tbe 
horse; nfterward I will request you to let me bave 
Bome breakfast." 

And Hofer'8 servant bastened down tbe street. 
Tbe innkeeper and tbe friar entered tbe house and 
Btepped into tbe large bar-room. Two men came 
to meet them there. 

One of them, a man about forty-five years old, 
dressed in tbe simple costume of tbe Tyrolese, 
and of a tall, powerful form, was Peter Mayer, 
known throogbout tbe Tyrol as one of tbe most 
ardent aud faitbful patriots, and a man of extraor- 
dinary intrepidity, firmnesa, and enei*gy. 

Tbe other, a yoang man of scarcely twenty-two, 
slender yet well built, and far-famed for bis fine 
appearance, boldness, and wealth, was Peter Rem- 
nater, tbe most faithful and devoted friend of tbe 
fine-looking and patriotic young innkeeper, Martin 
Schenk. 

The two men shook hands with tbe new-comers 
and bowed to them, but their faces were gloomy, 
and not the faintest gleam of a smile illuminated 
them. 

** Have you come hither« Fatber Joachim Has- 
pinger, only to join in Üie peace-prayers ? " asked 
Peter Mayer in bis laconic style, fixing his dark, 
Piercing cyes on the friar^s face. 

" No, Peter Mayer," said the Capochin, gravely ; 
** I have come hither because I wanted to see you 
tbree, and because I have to say'many things to 
you. But preyiously let me read wbat our pious 
and patriotic brother Andreas 'Hofer has written 
to me." 

** Tou have a letter from Andreas Hofer ! " ex- 
daimed Mayer and Eemnater, joyfully. 

** Here it is," said the friar, drawing it from his 
belt " Kow gire me a moment^s time to read 
the letter, and then we will confer upon tbe mat- 
ter ihat brought us here." 

He atepped to the window and unfolded the 
letter. W-hile he was reading it, the tbree men 



looked at bim with rapt suspense, seeking to read 
in his features the Impression produced by An- 
dreas Hofer's words on the beart of tbe brave 
Capuchin. Indeed, the friar^s features brightened 
more and more, bis forehead and face colored, 
and a smile illuminatAd his hard features. 

"Listen, men," he exdaimed, tnumphantlx, 
waving the paper as though it were a flag ; '^listen 
to what Andreas writes to me ! " And the friv 
read in a clarion voice : 

**Dear brother Red-beard! Beloved Fatber 
Joachim Haspinger : Tou know, brother, that aU 
has been in vain ; the Austrians are evacuating 
tbe country, and the emperor, or ratber not tbe 
emperor, but his ministers and secretaries, stipit 
lated in tbe armistice concluded with Bonaparte, 
that the French and Bavarians should reenter tbe 
Tyrol and rccommence the infamous old System. 
But I think, even though the emperor has aban- 
doned us, Crod Almighty will not do so ; and ev<m 
though tbe Austrian soldiers are crossing oar 
frontiers, our mountains and glaciers remain to 
US ; God placed them there to protect our fron- 
tiers, and He gave us strong arms and good. rifles 
and keen eyes to discem tbe enemy and hit hiin- 
We are the mbabitants of the TyroU and the 
Austrian soldiers are not, hence it is incumbeot 
on US to protect our frontiers, and prevent tb« 
enemy from invading our territory. If you are ö' 
my opinion, gatber about you aa raany br*^® 
sharpshooters aa you can, call out the Landslurf^ 
where it is possib^, teil the other Commanders ^^ 
do the same, and advance, if possible, at go^ 
toward the Brenner, where I hope you will me^^ 
me or hear further news from me. Joseph Sped^" 
bacher did not leave the country dther ; he is ei>' 
listing sharpshooters and calfing out the Lmdr 
Sturm in his district. It is tbe Lord's will tbat 
the Tyrol be henceforth protccted only by tb6 
Tyrolese. Bear this in mind, and go to work.^ 
Tour faithful Andreas Hofer, at present not know- 
ing where he is." * 

" Well," asked tbe friar, exultingly^ ** do you 
think that Andreas Hofer is right, and that we 



* Andreas Hofer signed all hia lettera and Orders in 
thlB Strange manner while he was ooncealed In his cave. 
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OQght not to allow the enemy to reenter the 

country ? " 

'^I think he i?/' Said Peter Kemnater, joy- 

ousljT. ^ I think it will be glorious for us to ex- 

pel the French and Bayarians once more from 

CUP frontiers." 

" Or, if they have already crossed them, drive 

ihem ignominiously from the country,'* added 

Peter Mayer. 

'*I have passed, during the last few days, 

throagh the whole of Puster Valley," said Martin 

Schenk. "Everywhere I found the men deter- 

mined to die, rifle in hand, on the field of battle, 

rather than stay peaceably at home and bend 

tbeir necks before the enemy. * It is a misfor- 

tune,* Said the men, * that the Austrians are aban- 

doning us at this critical juncture ; but it would 

be a greater misfortune still for us to abandon 

oarselves and consent to surrender at dlscre- 

tion.» " 

"And I say it is no misfortune at all that the 
-^uatriabä have left ua," cried the Capuchin, ve- 
hemently. '* The cause of the fatherland has not 
snffered much by the retreat of the Austrians. 
^0 assisted us at the battle of Mount Isel ? 
"ho helped us to drive the enemy twice from 
*fle country ? Not an Austrian did l We accom- 
Plished all that was great and glorious in the 
8«ort and decisive stniggle. Let us not complain, 
tnen, that no one Stands by us now, and that we 
•^ow that no one will help us but God and we 
oupBelves. But we must not plunge blindly and 
"^fiously into the struggle; on the contrary, we 
'^^^st consider whetber we are able to defeat the 
^enay. The French and Bavarians are sending 
latge forces on all sides to the poor Tyrol. I can- 
*>ot conceal from you that the enterprise which 
^e are going to undertake, and to which Andreas 
Hofer invites us, is a dangerous one. Let me 
teil you that that miserable assa.«sin and ruffian 
Lefebre, whom they call Duke of Dnntsic, is ap- 
proaching from the north with twenty'five thou- 
Band men, and is already dose to Innspruck. 
Oeneral Deroi, too, is Coming; he intends to 
march through the whole Vintschgau, and force 
bis way over the Gerlos Mountains to the district 



of Innspruck. Rusca's wild legions are already 
near Lienz ; General Pery is moving up from the 
south with his Italian troops ; and the exasperated 
Bavarians, under Generals Wreden and Arco» are 
already at Salzburg. , In short, more than fifty 
thousand men are Coming up from all sides to 
trample the poor Tyrol under foot. They are 
Veteran soldiers ; thoy have got artillery and bet- 
ter arms than we, and are superior to us in num- 
bers, equipments, and strength. Consider, there- 
fore, whether you are willing to undertake the 
heavy task nevertheless ; consider that you risk 
your property, your blood, and your lives, and 
that, if you should be so unfortunate as to fall 
into the enemy's hands, he would perhaps punish 
you as criminals and rebels. It is tnie, you are 
ready to risk your property, your blood, and your 
lives, for the fatherland and the liberty of the 
Tyrol ; but then you have also duties to your 
families, your parents, your brides; you have a 
duty to yourselves — ^that of not endangering your 
lives recklessly. It is true, even though the 
enemy should punish you as rebels, you would 
die the beautiful death of martyrs for your 
fatherland, and the halo of your virtue and love 
of country will immortalize your names; but you 
must consider, also, whether your death will be 
useful to the country, and whether you wOl not 
shed your blood in vain. Ask your hearts, my 
friends, whether they will be courageous and 
streng enough to brave cheerfully whatever re- 
verses and calamities may befall us, and whether 
they really will risk death, imprisonment, and the 
scaffold, without flinching and trembling ? That 
is what I wished to say to you before concerting 
measures with you and sending an ans wer to 
Andreas Hofer. Consider it all, my friends, and 
then speak." 

" We are to ask our hearts if they will not flinch 
and tremble ? " said Peter Mayer, almost contempt- 
uously. " When the enemy returned to the Ty- 
rol last May, he bnmed down eight housea which 
belonged to n^e, and for some time I did notknow 
but that my wife anä children had perished in the 
conflagration. Did you see me tremble — did you 
hear me oomplun at that time ? Did I not ataxA 
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np cbeeifuDy in the battle on Mount Isel, without 
weepiDg or murmuring, and bearing in mind only 
that I was fighting for liberty, the fatherland, and 
tibe emperor ? It was not ontil we had gained the 
Tictory, and obtained our freedom, that I went home 
to moum and weep on the smoking ruins of my 
hoiUM«. Bat I found my wife and my children alire 
and well ; a friend had concealed them and taken 
oare of them ; and alter thanking God for our yic- 
tory, I thanked Hirn for preserving my wife and 
children ; and only now, when we were happy and 
free, did I shed tears. But sinoe the enemy is re- 
entering the conntry, and frcsh misfortunes aie 
to befall US, my tears are dried again ; my heart 
is füll of courage and constancy ; and I believe we 
must risk all, because otherwise every thing that 
we have done hitherto will be in vain. I lo?e my 
wife dearly ; but, if she came now to dissuade me 
from taking part in the struggle, and if I feit that 
my heart was giving way to her persuasion, I 
would strongle her with my own hands, lest she 
flhould prevent me from serring the great cause of 
^e fatherland. It is true, our task is difiScult, 
but it is not impossible ; and that which is not 
impossible should be tried for the fatherland ! I 
have given you my opinion ; it is your tum now, 
my young fiiends. Peter Eemnater, speak I Teil 
Fatber Red-beard whether your heart is trembling 
and flinching, and whether you think we had bet- 
ter keep quiet, because the enemy is so powerful 
and superior to us." 

" I have an affianced bride of whom I am irery 
fond,** Said Peter Eemnater, with flushed cheeks 
and flashing eyes; "a girl whom I love better 
than my parents, than any thing in the world, and 
whom I intended to marry a fortnight hence ; but 
I swear to God and the Holy Virgin that my wed- 
ding shall not take place until the Tyrol is free 
again, and we have expelled the enemy once more 
from the country. And if my bride should be 
angry at this, and demand that I should think 
more of her than of the fatherland, and prefer liv- 
iug for her alone to dying perhaps for the father- 
land, I should break with her, and never look at 
her t^am, never speak anotker word with her. I 
tiaye many houses and lands ; but even though I 



knew that my fields and meadows were jto be de* 
▼astated, and my houses bumed down, like those 
of Peter Mayer, I should say, nevertheless, wewill 
light for the fatherland ! We will defeat the enemy, 
even though we should all become beggars, and 
even though I knew that I should die before see- 
ing my affianced bride again, and that she would 
curse me in my grave. That is what I have got to 
say. Now you may speak, Martin Schenk ; teil 
the father whether your heart is flinching and 
trembling.'^ 

"Tes, it is," cried Martin Schenk, "but only 
when I think the men of the Tyrol could be 00 
oowardly and mean-spirited as to keep quiet and 
Bubmit to their oppressors, because the latter are 
powerful and superior to us in numbers. I have 
a young wife whom I married only a year ago, and 
who gave birth to a little boy a week since, and I 
assure you that I love her and her child with all 
my heart But if I knew that their death would be 
useful to the fatherland, and would contribute to 
its salvation, 1 would shoot them with my own 
rifle, and should not weep on seeing their corpses 
atmyfeet; but I should rejoice and exclaim, 'I 
did it for the sake of the fatherland ; I sacrificed 
my most precious treasures for the beloved TjroL' 
Bven though the enemy is very streng and nume^ 
ous, even though the emperor has abandoned nf, 
God Stands by us. The mountains stand finn yet ; 
they are our fortresses, and we will fight in them 
until we are all dead, or until we have defeated 
the enemy, and deli^red the Tyrol a third time. 
Now you know my opinion, Father Joachim Has- 
pinger." 

The Capuchin made no reply. He stood with' 
hanas clasped in prayer and eyes lifted to heaven, 
and two large tears rolled down his bronzed cheeks 
into his red beard. 

" Great God in heaven," he murmured in a votce 
tremulous with emotion, " I thank Thee for letting 
me See this hour, and hear the soul-stirring words 
of these patriotic men. What can I say now, wbat 
have I to sacrifice to the fatherland ? I have no 
wife, no children, no property ; I am but a poor 
Capuchin I I have nothing but my blood and mj 
lifo. But I will give it to the country, even though 
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ibe biahop and tbe abbot shoald excommunicate 
ne for it and condemn my soal to bum in erer- 
ascing fire. It ia better tbat a poor Gapucbin^s 
loul should bum in bell than tbat tbe fatherland 
ibould groan with pain and wear tbe brand of dia- 
{race and slavery on its forebead. It ia better to 
)e a faitblesB aon of tbe biahop and abbot, than a 
aithlesa son of tbe fatherland. It ia better to be 
tbad Christian than a bad patriot Therefore, 
vbatever may happen, I shall ahare every thing 
^ith you, danger or yictory, triumph or death. 
lenceforth I am no longer a Capachin, but old 
2ed«beard Joachim Haapinger, tbe defender of hia 
»untiy ; and I swear that I will no more lay down 
ny head and repoae before we have delivered tbe 
ioantry from tbe enemy and condaded an honor- 
ible peace. If that ia your aentiment alao, awear 
lere before God that you will fight benceforth for 
be coontry, devote your whole atrength to it, and 
>erish rather than give up tbe atruggle, make peace 
i^ith the enemy, and aubmit to tbe Bavarian yoke." 
And tbe three men lifted their handa and eyea 
heaven, and excloimed with one accord, in a 
oad and aolemn tone : ^ We awear by God Al- 
aighty, and by all tbat ia aacred and dear to ua 
D earth, that we will fight benceforth for the 
miprjy devote our whole atrength to it, and per- 
h rjither than give up the atruggle, make peace 
ith the enemy, and submit to the Bayarian yoke t '* 
^^ BenedietvM t benedidiu/" cried Fatber Haa- 
Qger, laying hia handa on thoae which the three 
en faad joined on taking the oath. ** The Lord 
A hcard and accepted your oath ; the Lord will 
eaa you, the Holy Virgin will protect youl 
nen t " 

*'And now let us concert meaaurea for the 
nggle, and conaider wbat we ought to do," aaid 
e friar, after a pauae. *' In the firat place, we 
11 inform Andreas Hofer tbat bis wiahea shall 
complied with, and that we will call out the 
tniiblurm and all our forces. Let me write to 
n, therefore, and then we will hold a Council of 
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The Council ofwarlaated until midnight; and 
lile all Europe waa truckling to the " invincible 
operor Napoleon," while all Germany waa lying 



humbly prostrate at hia feet, and while all the 
princea were basking in the aunabine of hia favor, 
four poor men, neither leamed nor e?en well edo- 
cated, three peaaants and a monk, were concert- 
ing meaaurea to bid defianoe to ** Bonaparte, the 
robber of crowna," and expel hia powerful armiea 
from their mountaina ! All Germany was aubju* 
gated, and bad given up all further reaiatance to 
the oll-powerful conqueror ; only the amall TynA 
would not aufler herseif to be subjugatod ; only the 
brave aona of tbe German mountaina were still in- 
tent on braving the tyrant, and upholding their 
liberty and independence, desplte tbe formidable 
effbrta he waa making to cruah them. 

Already on tbe following moming the tocain 
aounded in all the Valleys and on all the heighta, - 
and called upon the men to fight for the fatber* 
land. After midnight the three brave men bad 
left Brixen ; each bad aet out in a difTerent direc- 
tion to incite the men to inaurrection, iuform them 
of Andreas Hofer'a Order, and implore them in the 
name of the fatherland to take up their riflea agaln 
and risk once more their Uvea for the deliverance 
oftheTyroL 

Fatber Haspinger had walked all nij^ht to Latz- 
fona, and on the following moming he preacbed 
to the people at the church of that place an en- 
thusiastic sermon, in which he called upon them 
to make one more effort in behalf of their beloved 
country, and promiaed entire absolutlon for one 
year to every one who should kill a dozen Frenoh 
soldicra, and abaolution for five yeara to any who 
should kill twice aa many.* 

Carried away by the aoul-atirring worda and 
promiaea of the Capuchin, füll of ardor to aerve 
the fatherland, and deai'roua of obtaining absolu- 
tlon, ^the men took up arma, and even a Company 
of women was formed for the holy aervice of the 
fatherland. 

At night on the aame day three hundred aharp- 
ahootera had rallied around the martial friar, and 
with them he marched toward ünterau, conatantly 
receiving reenforcements on tbe road ; for the in- 
habitanta everywhere roae again aa one man, and 
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with their redoubted rifles on their Shoulders de> 
icended ercry lateral glen and ravine, and joined 
his command to conquer or die aoder him. 

Aüd joyfol news arriTed from aU ndes, an- 
nooncmg that the inhabitanta were risiiig through- 
out the TyroL Already Peter Mayer and Peter 
Kemnater had gathered aroond them all the 
aharpühooters 6f the neighboring towns and vil- 
lages, and their four compahies now nnited with 
the friar's troops. News also came from Andreas 
Hofer: he had emerged again from the cave, and 
at his call all the sharpshooters of the Passeyr 
Talley had rallied around him, and oompanies had 
flocked to him from all parts of the country to 
fight again nnder their beloyed commander-in- 
chief. Andreas Hofer had marched with them 
aoross the crest of the predpitons Janfen, and his 
arroy gathering strength like a 'mountain-torrent 
Irom e?ery tributary stream whiob crossed its 
oourse, soon embraced all the able-bodied men of 
Passeyr, Heran, and Algund. 

The Tyrolese had risen a third time to defend 
the indqpendence of their country. 



OHAPTER XXXI. 

TBE FIBST BATTLX. 

What the four men had swom at the inn of 
Brixen, and what Andreas Hoför had agreed upon 
with his friend Speckbacher, had succeeded. The 
whole Tyrol had risen and was eager for the fray. 
A small army, commanded by Father Haspinger, 
was encamped near Brixen, and received hourly 
iresh accessions. Peter Kemnater and Peter Mayer 
were still traversing the country, and calling upon 
the peasants to repair to Father Red-beard's 
•camp near Brixen, and their appeals were readily 
comptied with. The brave peasants of Rodeneck, 
Weitenthal, and Schoneck, led by their coora- 
geous pastor, George Schoneck, came into camp ; 
and so did Anthony Wallner with tbe four hun- 
dred men who had followed him from the Puster 
Valley. 

Father Haspinger received these brave men ex- 



nltin^y, andfolded their leader, Anthony WaOn^, 
tenderly to his heart 

**Ton have fought again like a hero," he ex- 
daüned, patting his cheeks aflTectionately ; **the 
whole Tyrol is extolling your exploits at tbe 
murderoBS batüe of Taxenbaoh, and they are teil- 
ing wonderfnl stories abont the snrpassing heroiam 
and bravery you displayed on that oecasion." 

**It 18 true, we fought bravely,'* said Anthony 
Wallner, sighing; **bot it did not do mach 
good, for the enemy was ten to one, and we were 
finally unable to check his advance. But we fol- 
lowed him, and will now nnite with you, revereod 
father, in order to expel him once more from the 
country. I believe ihere will be another batüe od 
Mount Isel, for the enemy is always intent an 
forcing his way to Innspruck, believing that the 
whole Tyrol is subjugated so soon as the capital 
has fallen into his hands. We mutft strive, tbere- 
fore, to meet him there once more ; for you know 
the old prophecy, saying that Moimt Isel will be * 
lucky place for the Tyrolese.** 

''I do know it,** said the friar; "and if i« 
please Gk)d, we will verify it. The freedom of the 
Tyrol is buried on Mount Isel near Innspruck, vaA 
we will disinter the golden treasnre tbere and 
cause it to shed its lustre once more on cur moan- 
tains and Valleys. You shall help me to do it, 
Anthony Wallner, you and your famous sharp* 
shooters of Windisch-Matrey. But previoualy I 
think, my friend, we shall have something to do 
here ; for our scouts have retumed with the news 
that the enemy is approaching. His colnmn is 
faeaded by Saxon and Bavarian' troops under tbe 
French general, Royer ; his forces are followed by 
the main army under the commander-in-chtef, 
Marshai Lefebvre, or as he proodly calls himself, 
the Duke of Dantsic. General Royer has got al- 
ready as far as Sterzing, and if we do not mterfere 
the Saxons will soon reach Brixen.** 

"But we will interfere,** cried Anthony Wall- 
ner; "we will not allow them to advance tö 
Brixen, and I will occupy immediately with mj 
sharpshooters themountain-^passes on the routeof 
the enemy. We will receive the Duke of Dantsic 
with fireworks which will sadden his heart.'* * 
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« Do 80, dear Anthony,'* exclaimed Haspinger, 

joyfully. ** I myself will firat go to Brixen and 

t^ach the members of the municipality better 

manners. Their terror and anguish have rendered 

them quite eloquent, and they have dissuaded 

many hundred peasants, who were paBsing tbreugh 

Brixen to join my command, from so doing, and 

induced them to retum to their homes. I shall 

epeak a serious word with those gentlemen, and 

teach them a little patriotism." 

Ha^pinger nodded kindly to Anthony Walloer, 
and caUing ten of his best sharpshooters to him, 
tepaired to the city hall of Brixen, where the 
memhers of the municipality were assembled. 
Hc made them a fuiious speeph, which, however, 
did not impress the gentlemen as forcibly as the 
threats wbich he added to it. He swore that, 
if the members of the municipality would not 
bave the tocsin sounded immediately and send oat 
moonted messeogers to call out the peasants and 
send tbem to him, he would cause every one of 
them to be hanged or shot in the moming ! And 
tbis oath was efEectual enough, for the terrified 
g^tlemen knew füll well that Father Haspinger 
^ad the power and the will to fulfil his oaths. 
Henoe, the tocsin was sounded, mounted messen- 
gers were sent out in all directions, and on the 
following moming upward of two thousand able- 
bodied men arrived at Haspinger*8 camp.* 

"All right," Said the friar; " if Andreas Hofer 
and Speckbacher join us with their forces, I be- 
lieve we shall succeed, and St Cassian will haye 
nnderstood our prayers." 

While Anthony Wallner and his sharpshooters 
occupied the mountaiD-gorges tbis side of Brixen 
on the road to Mittewald, Joseph Speckbacher 
and his men had penetrated far beyond Mittewald 
toward Sterzing, and had learned that the Saxons, 
under General Royer, were resting at Sterzing 
with the Intention of advancing in the mommg 
through the wild Valley of the Eisach toward 
Brixen. 

" Well, if tbe Saxons are resting, we must work 
in Order to prepare etemal repose for thenif" said 

* * Qallery of Heroes : Andreas Horer,*^ p. HO. 



Joseph Speckbacher, gayly. **Now come, my 
brave lads, we must take the Saxons between two 
fireis. They are miserable scoundrels and traiton. 
Ah, they do not shrink from serving the rapacioos 
conqueror Bonaparte, and tuming their armt 
against their German countrymen, merely because 
the French emperor Orders them to do so, and 
because, we refuse to submit to the foreign yöke 
and are determined to preserve our German tongue 
and our German rights ! How disgraceful it is 
that Gcrmans should attack Germans at the bid- 
ding of the foreign oppressor I Therefore, we wiU 
punish the Saxons and Bavarians in the name of 
God and the Holy Virgin. We will let them ad- 
vance down the defile, and attack them only after 
they are in it. They cannot retrace their Steps, 
for we are behind them ; nor can they advance 
very far, for Father Red-beard will meet them in 
front Now come and let us make festive prepa- 
rations, as it behooves those who are expecting dis- 
tinguished guests. We will erect a few triumphal 
arches to them, and show them how avalanches 
roll down our mountains. Ah, we will build up 
for them artificial ruins which will excite their 
sinoere admiration ! '* 

** Tes, yes, we will I " shouted the peasants, who 
went to work, singing and laughing. In the first 
place, they erected "triumphal arches" to the 
enemy ;. that is to say, they obstructed the road 
by raising a number of abatis, besmeared with 
pitch the wooden railing of the brldge built aorosB 

« 

the Eisach near the village of Pleis, loosened the 
planks of the bridge, and began to build "ava- 
lanches.'' They felled a considerable number of 
tall larches, tied ropes to both ends of them, 
lowered them half-way down the precipitous side 
of the mountain, and fastened the ropes above to 
the strong brancbes of trees firmly rooted in the 
soll of the crest Then they threw huge masse« 
of rock and heaps of rubbish on these hanging 
scaffblds; and after the "avalanches" had thns 
been completed, they wHhdrew cautiously and 
rapidly into the mountain-gorges. Only Zoppel, 
Joseph Speckbacher's servant, and an old peasant 
remained near the " avalanches." They stood on 
both sides of the ropes, hatchet in hond^ castlui^ 
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fiery ^ances ioto the defile on the bank of the 
Bflach, and between OTeilumgmg wood-clad pre- 
cipioes. 

Profound Bäenoe rdgned all aronnd ; ooly from 
time to time a rnaÜiDg noise was heard' in the 
shrabbery ; the flasbing barrel of a rifle was then 
Seen, and.it seetped aa' though the fleet-footed 
chamoia appeäred on the beights abore. But 
they were . Tyrolese aharpshooten who had 
climbed up to the watcb-towers of tfaeir natural 
fortressea to espy the enemy, and on bis appear- 
snce to welcome bim with the buUeta of their 
riflea. 

Profonnd ailence reigned all around, and the 
two men were still Btanding, hatchet in band, by 
ihe ride of the ropes holding the artificial ava- 
lanchea. 

AU at once a loud, ahrUl wbistle resounded in 
front of ihe entrance to the defile ; it was repeated 
an around the gloomy gorge. 

^ That is the Signal that the enemy has paissed 
the inn am Sack and is entering the defile of the 
Eisach/' murmured Zoppel, examining once more 
the edge of bis hatchet with bis band. Then he 
looked down attentively into the depth, where 
only a footpath meandered close along tbe bank 
of the foaming Eisach. 

A few soldiers were now seen entering the de- 
file yonder, where the road projected between two 
jutting rocks forming the bäckground of the 

The form of a Tyrolese sharpsbooter appeäred 
at tliC same moment on the top of tbe precipitous 
rock. He stepped close to the edge of the rock, 
allowed tbe soldiers, wbo looked around slowly 
iind distrustfuUy, to advance a few steps, and 
then raised bis rifle. He fired; one of the sol- 
diers feil immediately to Ihe ground, and the Ty- 
rolese sharpsbooter reloaded bis rifle. He fired 
again, and laid another soldier prostrate. 

Tbe two reports had accelerated the march of 
the enemy. Tbe spldiers entered tbe defile with 
a basty step^ in Order to adyance, they had to 
remove the two soldiers who were writhing in the 
agony of death and obstructing tbe narrow path, 
and throw tbem ihto the watei's of the Eisach, 



wbich receiTed with a wDd roar the two corpses, 
the first victims of the reopening struggle. 

. . . t ■ - -e 

Meanwhile the Tyrolese sharpsbooter on the \ 
height above had reloaded bis rifle and shot - 
another soldier. On seeing this, he uttered a ; 
loud Jodler^ made a leap of joy, and nodded 
laughingly to the enemy, who cast threateniog ' 
glances on bim. But he did not see that one of - 
tbe officers below called four soldiers to faim, 
pointed bis band at the top of the rock, and gare ^ 
tbem a quick order. Tbe four soldiers sprang at ' 
once from tbe ranks and disappeared in the shrab- 
bery oovering tbe base of the rock. . 

The sharpsbooter was reloading bis rifle, when \ 
tbe sbrubbery bebind bim rustled, and, on tum* 
ing hastily, he saw one of the soldiers rushing 
toward bim. A cry of rage burst from the lips 
of the sharpsbooter. He then raised bis rifle and 
fired. The soldier feil, but at the same moment 
one of bis comrades hastened from the thicket : 
toward the top of the rock. Another cry burst 
froin the sbarpshooter's lips, but this time it 
sounded like a death-cry. He saw that he was : 
lost, for already the uniforms of the otber two . 
soldiers were gllttering among the trees, and the 
second soldier was only a few steps from the edge \ 
of the rock where the sharpsbooter was standing. ' 
The Tyrolesie cast a last despairing glance around \ 
bim, as if to take leave of beaven änd earth, and : 
of the mountains änd Valleys of bis beloved Tj* 
rol. Then he threw down bis rifle and seized the . 
soldier furiously. His arms encircled tbe body ' 
of his enemy like iron dasps, and he forced bim 
with irresistible impetuosity toward the edgeof 
the rock. ? 

** In 6od*8 name, then," he sbouted in a loud \ 
voice ecboed by the rocks aU around. " In God's • 
name, then l " ^ i 

. With a last elTort he threw himself with the 
goldier into the depth, and botb disappeared i& ■• 
tbe waters of the Eisacb. , 

Speckbacher^s servant, tbe faithful Zoppel, had 
seen and understood everything; and whenih« 
two sank into tbe foaming torrent, he wiped a 
tear from his eves. 

" He died like a brave son of tbe Tyrol," he 
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mnrmored, and tbe Holy Virgin will assuredly 
bid him kindly welcome. But we, Hisel, will 
BTenge his death on the accursed enemy below." 

"Tes, we will," cried the peasant grimly ; and 
he raised his hatchet with a furious gesture. 

**It is not yet time," said Zoppel thoughtfülly. 
*' Just wait untfl a larger body of troops has en- 
tered tbe defile. See, Hisel, how splendid tbey 
look in tbeir gorgeous uniform, and how proudly 
they are marching on ! " 

The Saxons did march on proudly, but not with 
drums beating. They advanced in silence, filled 
with misgiyings by the profound stillness which 
surroanded them all at once, listening attentively 
to every sound, and examining anxiously the top 
of every projecting rock. 

The head of the serried column had ariived 
Dov directly under the hanging **avalanche" in 
the middle of the gloomy defile. The silence was 
ßuddenly broken by a loud angry voice, which 
B^emed to resound in the air li^e the croaking of 
the death-angeL 

This voice asked, ** Zoppel, shall I cut the rope 
now ? " 

"Not yetl not yeti" rcplied anotber voice; 
3iid the precipitous rocks all around echoed " Not 
yet! not yetl" 

Tbe Saxons gave a Start and looked up. 
Whence came these voices ? What meant that 
hoge black mass suspended on the precipitous 
side of the mountain right ovcr tbeir beads ? 

Thas they asked each otber sbudderingly and 
Btood still, fixing tbeir eyes on the black mass of 
rock and rubbish, which filled tbeir hearts with 
•ronder and dismay. 

^ Let US retracc our Steps ! Let us not pene- 
;rate farther into tbe defile," murmured the sol- 
liers with trembling lips, but in so low a tone 
bat the officers marching by tbeir sides could not 
lear them. 

But tbe officers, too, were filled with stränge 
Qisgivings ; they ordered the soldiers to halt, and 
lastened back to General Boyer to report to bim 
he mysterious words which tbey had heard, and 
ask him whether they were to halt or retrace 
heir Steps. 



'* Advance at the double^uick ! " commanded 
the general, stemly. 

" Advance at the double-quick I " tbey repeated 
to tbeir soldiei^ along the whole line ; the latter, 
in obedience to this order, burried on under tbe 
black mass which still hung tbreateningly over 
their beads. 

All at once a powerful voice above shouted out : 
** Now, Hisel, in the name of the Holy Trinity, cut 
tbe ropes ! " Thereupon they heard the strokes 
of two hatchets. 

Tbe soldiers, who were rushing forward in ser- 
ried ranks, looked up again, and indescribable 
horror seized them. The black mass of rock and 
rubbish which had hltherto hung over them, com- 
menced moving and rolliug down with a terrible 
Crash. A cloud of dust rose and filled the gloomy 
defile as with the smoke of powder. At the same 
time a heavy fire burst forth on all sides, and from 
amid the leafy screen the deadly buUets of the 
sharpsbooters brought death with every discharge 
into the allied ranks. ^ death-like silence then 
ensued for a moment, for out of the depths rose 
the wails and lamentations of the hundreds of sol- 
diers who had been crushed and mutilated by the 
" avalanche." The Tyrolese, filled with curiosity 
and compassion, looked down into tbe defile. The 
smoke and dust had disappeared, and tbey could 
distinctly survey the scene of horror, devastation, 
and death, in the gorge. 

Happy those whom the falling "avalanche" 
had hurled from tbe narrow footpath into the 
foaming torrent ! It is true, death had been in 
Store for them there, but it had quickly put an 
end to their sufferings. But what was the agony 
of those who lay buried under the fragments of 
tbe rocks, their limbs fearfully mutilated I What 
were the sufTerings of the hundreds of soldiers ly- 
ing on the road, on this narrow, gory path, upon 
which the " avalanche" had thundered down l 

It was a borrible sight ; even the Tyrolese trem- 
bled on beholding this rubbish, these fragments, 
whence large numbers of bloody corpses pro- 
truded, and amidst which tom, mutilated limbs 
were moving, while here and there soldiers, cov- 
ered all over with dust, and bleeding from. Ceas^xs^. 
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wounds, tried painfutly to raise themselTes from 
tbe ground. 

Thoee of the Saxona who had not been Struck 
by the terrible avalanche, feil back shuddering. 
Wben tbe Tyrolese saw tbid, tbeir compaftsion at 
the cruel fate of the dead gave way, and with 
deafening ebouts they burst fortb from tbeir oon- 
cealment, and, mingling with the enemy, a fright- 
ful slaugbter took place. 

The Saxons rallied, bowerer ; courageous disci- 
pline presided over unskilled valor, and tbe col- 
umn advanced slowly and painfully in tbe direc* 
tion of' the bridge, througb a murderous fire, and 
surmounting the ruins which obstnicted tbe road 
and covered tbe bodies of tbeir comrades. 

All at once ezultant abouts and cbeera resound- 
ed at tbe entrance of the dcfile, and tbe clarion- 
notes of martial music joined in these stirring 
acclamations. Fresh troops, reSnforcemeDts of 
tbe Saxons, were Coming up from tbe rear. The 
Bavarians had arrived with tbeir artillery, which 
they had placed in a yery favorable position ; they 
had already taken the two farm-houses at the en- 
trance of the gorge where the Tyrolese had taken 
Position, and were now mshing into tbe defile. 
The Tyrolese, dismayed at tbis impetuous advance, 
retreated into the mountoins. 

For two days the struggle was continued in 
these gorges near Mittewald. For two days Sax- 
ons and Tyrolese opposed each other in tbis fra- 
tricidal contest, in which Germans fought against 
Germans in obedience to the behests of tbe tyrant 
who had sufojugated all Germany, and to whom 
only the undaunted Tyrol still offered a stubbom 
resistancOi 

The victory was loDg undecided. Once tbe 
forces of the Duke of Dantsic succeeded at one 
extremity of the defile in driving back tbe sharp- 
shooters under Joachim Kaspinger, the Capuchin, 
and Clearing a passage for the Saxons struggling 
in the gorge. But the Capuchin had retreated 
only to bring up fresh forces, dispatch messen- 
gers to Speckbacher, Peter Mayer, Andreas Hofer, 
and Anthony Wallner, sound the tocsin, and con- 
centrate more armed'peasants. And Speckbacher 
came up with bis brave sharpshooters in the rear 



of tbe Saxons ; Anthony Wallner and his men 
made tbeir appearance likewise; Feter Mayer 
brought up fresh forces ; and Andreas Hofer sent 
Word that he would be on band ppeedily. Bat 
tbe Saxons were likewise reenforced, both bv the 
French, wbo moved up from Brixen, and the Ba- 
varians, who approached from Sterdng. 

The contest was continued with unabated vio- 
lence, and both sides struggled obstiuately for 
Ibe lictory. But the Tyrolese fought for thetr 
rights, tbeir liberty, tbeir German country; the 
Saxons and Bavarians fought for tyranny, for the 
foreign oppressor, and the subjugation of their 
countrymen. God granted victory to the Tyro- 
lese, and in the defile of Mittewald upward of a 
thousand Saxons liad to atone by tbeir death for 
having fought at the bidding of the French cod- 
queror on German soll agaitast tbeir German coan* 
trymen. 

The Tyrolese fought for tbeir rights, tbeir lib- 
erty, their German country ; and the Duke of 
Dantsic, tbe proud marshal of France, was de* 
feated by tbe despised peasants ; he had to fleo 
from tbeir wratb, and arrived witbout bis cloak 
and bat, trembling and deatbly pale, on his foain^ 
ing borse, at Sterzing, which he had left a fetr 
hours previously with the firm conviction that be 
would inflict a crushing defeat upon the " hangh- 
ty peasant-rabble." Now this " haughty peasant- 
rabble "' had defeated bim. 

God is with those wbo fight for the rights and 
liberty of Germany. God is with those who rise 
boldly against French tyranny and French arro* 
gance! 



OHAPTER XXXn. 

THE FIFTEENTH OF AUGUST AT INNSPBUCK. 

GoD is with those who fight for the rights and 
liberty of Germany. He had granted anotber vic- 
tory to tbe Tyrolese. 

Animated by tbeir brilliant successes, tlie p*- 
triots no longer stood on the defensive, but, flock- 
ing from all quarters to the Standard of Hofer, 
assembled in great multitudes on Mount Isel, ii^c 
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loene of their former triumphs, and destined to 

»e immortaUzed by a still more extraordinary vio- 

Bory. Lefebvre had coUected bis wbole force, 

Bonsisting of twenty-six thoasand men, of whom 

fcwo thousand vrere horse, with forty pieces of 

cannon, on tbe little pkinwhich lies betweenlnn- 

spruck and the foot of tbe mountains on the 

Southern aide of the Inn. They were far fiom 

belog animated, howeyer, by tbeir wonted spirit ; 

the repeated defeats they had experienced had in- 

»plred them with that mysterious drcad of tbe 

mountaineers with which regulär troops are so 

often seized, when, contrary to expeetation, they 

bare been worsted by undisctplined bodies of 

men ; and a secret feeling of the injustice of their 

cause, and the heroism with which they had been 

icäisted, paralyzed many an arm which had never 

trembled before a regulär army. 

The Tyrolese consisted of eighteen thousand 
men, three hundred of whom were Austrian sol- 
^rs who had refused to follow their officers, and 
remaiued to share the fate of the inhabitants. 
Tbey were tolerably supplied with ammunition, 
^t had little provisions, in consequence of which 
Beveral hundred peasants had already gone back 
to their homes. 

Joseph Speckbacher commanded the right wing, 
^bo»e line extended from the heights of Passberg 
to the biddges of Hall and Yolders ; Hofer was 
^ith the centre, and had bis headquarters at the 
Um of Spade, on the Schönberg ; Haspinger di- 
^ted the lefb, and advanced by Mutters. 

At four in the moming, the brave Capuchin 
^used Hofer from sieep, and, haying first united 
^Ih hhn in fervent prayer, hurried out to commu- 
^icate bis Orders to the oatposts. 

The battle commenced at six, and continued 
^thout intermission tili mid night, the Bavarians 
constantly endeavoring to drive the Tyrolese from 
th^r Position on Mount Isel, and tbey, in their 
turn, to force the enemy back into the town of 
Innspruck. 

For a long time the contest was undecided, the 
Buperior discipline and admirable artillery of the 
enemy prevdling over the impetuous but disorder- 
ly assaults and deadly aim of the mountaineers ; 



but toward nightfall the bridge of the Sill was car- 
ried after a desperate struggle, and their left flank 
being thus turned, theFrench and Bavarians gave 
way on all sides, and were pursued with great 
slaughter into the city. They lost six thousand 
men, of whom seventeen hundred wounded feil 
into the hands of the Tyrolese, while on the side 
of the latter not more than nine hundred had 
fallen. Lefebyre had to retreat hastily toward 
Salzburg, where bis whole army was collected on 
the 20th. 

This great victory was immediately follo^ed by 
the liberation of the whole Tyrol ; and when, on 
the morning of the 16th of August, the sun rose 
over Innspruck, Andreas Hofer and bis viötorious 
host stood on Mount Isel, guzing with profound 
emotion on the reeking, gory battle-field, on which, 
two days ago, war had raged with all its horrors, 
and on tbe city of Innspruck, wbose smoking and 
burmng houses betokened the last outburst of the 
rage of the fugitive French marshal.* 

*^See how much blood it has cost, and bow 
many wrongs had to be committed, that we might 
obtün our rights I '' sighed Andreas Hofer, point- 
ing to the battle-field. *^ My heart overflows with 
plty on seeing these horrors, and I implore you 
all to be merciful with the wounded and to treat 
the prisoners leniently. Among these prisoners 
are about one thousand Bavarians and Saxons. 
See, they are Standing down yonder in dense 
groups, and our men Surround them, mocking and 
abusing them. Go down to them, dear Secretary 
Döninger ; teil them to be merciful and compas- 
sionate, and to bear always in mind that the pris- 
oners are no longer their enemies, but their 6er- 
man brethren ; that they are Saxons and Bavari- 
ans, speak one and the same language with us, 
and are our oountrymen. Repeat this to our men, 
Döninger, and say to them in my name, * Do not 
injure the prisoners ; tbey are Saxons and Bayari- 
ans, and good and brave men V^* ^ 

" They are not exactly good men,'' said Speck- 
bacher, who was standing on the right side of An- 
dreas Hofer ; " no, they are not exactly good men, 

♦ " (Jallery of Heroes : Andreas Hofer," p^ 126. 
t Andre« Hofer^s own word8.--Ibid^^.l%. 
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Andy; oCbenrise thej woold not hare foogfat 
againsi na, who ue ftssniedlj good men and bare 
done notbing bnt defend oor dear ooantry." 

Instead of replyuig to bim, Alidreas Hofer 
tatned smOingly to tbe Capncbin, wbo was Stand- 
ing on bis left side. ^ Brother Joacbim/' he sud 
gendy, " 7011 onght to exbort oor Joseph bere a 
little, tbat he maj compl j with tbe Redeemer*s 
preoept and forgive bis enemies. He is a very 
good, bnt rery stnbbora fellow ; a brave and ex- 
cellent soldier, bnt it woold do bim no barm if he 
were a better Christian.*' 

*< ir we bad been good Christians latterly we 
shonld never bave defeated tbe encmy/' growled 
the Capachio, shaking bis bead. " If we were 
good Christians, we sboold have to love our ene- 
mies, do good to them tbat bäte us, and pray for 
those who despitefhlly nse ns and persecute us. 
So long as we are soldiers, Andy, we cannot be 
good Christians ; and I thank Crod for it tbat we 
fougbt like downiigbt braye beatbens. But alter 
tbe enemy bas been expeUed from the coontry, 
and peace preyails again everywbere, and I have 
retumed to my tedions convent at Seeben, I will 
become again a pious Capuchin, and exbort our 
dear braye Joseph Speckbacher to become as good 
a Christian as our Andreas Hofer." 

"No, no, brother Joachim, we will not wait 
nntil then to show to the world tbat we are good 
Christians," exclaimed Andreas. ** God stood by 
ns in the battle of Mount Isel and made us yic- 
torious over our enemies. Let us thank Him, 
therefore, for His surpassing goodness and mercy ; 
let US pray Him to bless our yictory and grant a 
glorious resurrection to those who bad to sacrifice 
their lives for it." 

He drew his large rosary from bis bosom, and, 
lifting his eyes deyoutly to heayen, sank down on 
bisknees. 

" Yes, let US pray (Jod to bless our yictory," 
Said Father Haspinger, bending his knces like An- 
dreas Hofer; and Joseph Speckbacher foUowed 
bis example. 

And the pioos Tyrolese, seeing thcir leaders 
kneeling on tbe hdght aboye, were filled with de- 
yout emotion; they knelt likewise; thehr cheers 



and Jodiert, dieir shonts and langfater £ed away ; 
only prayen were heard from their lips, and, as 
an accompaniment to than, the melodious peals 
of the bells, with which the people of Innspnick 
were celebrating the departore of the French 
marshals, and the approach of tbe defenders of 
tbe oountry. 

At tbis moment the snn buist forth froin the 
clouds, and shed a radiant lustre on tbis whole 
sublime scene — the three kneding beroes on the 
height aboye, and all aroond the Tyrolese, dad in 
tbdr picturesque national costume, kneeling and 
thanking God, with tears in their eyes, for the 
rictory He bad youchsafed to them. 

The Bayartan and Saxon prisoners, carried 
away by tbis spectacle, knelt down like the Tyro- 
lese, and prayed to God, like their enemie»— not 
thanking Him, as the latter did, for the yictory, 
but for having made them prisoners of good and 
pious Victors.* 

All at once tbis pious scene was interrupted by 
loud cheers, shouts, and Jodlers^ and a long, im- 
posing procession of singing, jubilant men as- 
cended the mountain. The new-oomers were the 
students of Lmspruck, who came to congratulate 
Andreas Hofer on his brilliant yictory, and ao 
Company him on his triumphal entry into the 
city. Many persons foilowed them, and all shont- 
ed exultingly, "Wliere is Andreas Hofer, the 
savior of the country ? Where is Andreas Hofer, 
theliberator?" 

The band heading the procession of tbe stu- 
dents Struck up a ringing flourish on beholdiDg 
Andreas, who bad risen from bis knees at their ap- 
proach. But he raised his arm imperatively ; tbe 
band ceased playing immediately, and the cheers 
died away on tbe lips of the students, who bowed 
respectfully to the tall, imposing form of the Bar- 
bone. 

" Hush, hush," süd Andreas, gravely ; " pray ! 
No cheers, no music ! Neither I nor any of ^ 
did it ; all the glory is due to Him above ! " f 

"But you helped the good God a llttle," said 
the Speaker of the students, " and therefore yoa 

* Mayer^s ^Joseph Speckbaeher," p. 196. 
t Andreas Hofer's ovm words.— Ibid., p. 197. 
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lust snbmit io accept the tbanks of the whole 
?yrol, and to being called tbe savior and liber- 
ctor of tbe country." We come to you as mes- 
lengers of tbe capital of tbe Tjrol, and are in- 
itracted to reqnest you to tarry no longer, but 
make your triumpbal entry into tbe city." 

" Yes, I will come," exclaimed Andreas, joy- 

faUy ; «" wbat I implored of tbe Lord as tbe bigb- 

est boon.bas been realized now: we sball make 

our triumpbal entry into tbe city, wbere tbe 

mean enemy bebayed so sbamefully. Betum to 

binspruck, my friends, and say to tbe inbabitants 

that we sball be in tbe city in tbe course of an 

liour— old Red-beard, Speckbacber, and I — and 

that we sball be glad to meet all our ezcellent 

friends tbere again." 

And an bour afterward Andreas Hofer and bis 
friends made tbeir entry into Innspruck. He sat 
in a gorgeous carriage, drawn by four splendid 
white horses, wbicb be bimself bad taken from a 
I'rench eolonel during bis fligbt across tbe Bren- 
iier. By tbe side of tbe Sandwirtb Bat Joacbim 
Haspinger, tbe Capucbin, and beside tbe carriage 
^e Josepb Speckbacber, witb a'radiant face, 
and bis dark, fiery eyes beaming witb triumpbant 
joy ; he was mounted on the proud, magnificently- 
<^parisoned cbarger tbat bad bome tbe baugbty 
I^ke of Dantsic two days ago. 

The carriage was preceded by a crowd of re- 
joicing peasants, and a band of fifers and fiddlers ; 
carpets and banners bung from all tbe Windows 
^d balcouies ; ladies in beautiful attire greeted 
*^ conquering bero witb waving bandkerchiefs ; 
^^d the people in tbe streets, tbe ladies on tbe 
^alconies, and tbe boys on tbe roofs and in tbe 
^rees, sbouted entbusiastically, " Long live An- 
^^reas Hofer ! Long live tbe commander-in-chief 
of the Tyrol 1 " And tbe bells pealed, tbe cannon 
Posted on tbe market-place tbundered, and tbe 
%rs and fiddlers made as mucb noise as pos- 
sible, 

"Listen, brotber' Haspinger,'' Said Andreas 
Hofer, tuming to tbe Capucbin, wbile tbe carriage 
Was moving on slowly, " l should really dislike to 
enter tbe city always amid sucb fuss and noise ; 
and I believe it is heavy work for princes always 



to look well pleased and cheerful when tbey arc 
so mucb molested by tbe entbusiasm of tbe people. 
I looked forward witb a great deal of joy to the 
day when we should make our entry into tbe 
city, and I tbought it would be mucb more beau- 
tiful ; but now I am greatly tired of tbe whole 
tbing ; I should be glad if tbey would cease fid- 
dllng, and clear a passage for the carriage to 
moTe on more rapidly. I am bpngry, and I would 
I were already at tbe tavem of my dear friend 
Niederkircher." 

"WeU, you must leam to put on a pleasant 
» 
face when tbe people cbeer you," sud Haspinger, 

laugbing. " You have now become a prince too, 

and I tbinkyour people will love you dearly." 

" Wbat nonsense is that, brother ? " asked Ho- 
fer, angrily. 

" It is no nonsense at all, Andy ; on tbe oon- 
trary, it is quite true. Just listen to tbeir accla- 
mations." 

"Long live Andreas Hofer t" sbouted the 
crowd, wbicb was dancing and singing around the 
carriage. " Long live the commander-in-chief of 
the Tyrol I " 

" Tliey call me commander-in-chief of tbe Ty- 
rol," Said Andreas, musingly. " Teil me, Joachim, 
is it necessary for me to assume that title ? " 

"Yes, it is. Tbere must be a head of tbe 
State, a man to whom tbe people may look up as 
its Star, and to whom it may apply as its comfort, 
Support, and judge. And as the people have oon- 
fidence in you and love you, you must be tbe man 
to hold tbe whole togetber, lest it should fall asun- 
der. You sball be tbe head, and we others will 
be your hands and thoughts, and will work and 
fight, and think for you and the Tyrol. We must 
have a leader, a commander-in-chief of the Tyrol, 
and you are the man, Andy." 

" If you say so, it must be so," said Andreas, 
nodding bis head gently. " Well, then, I sball be 
commander-in-chief of tbe Tyrol until order and 
peace are restored, and until the enemy bas been 
expelled from tbe country for evermore. But see, 
we have arrived in front of Niederkircber's tavem, 
and tbere is Niederkircher bimself witb bis dcar 
round face. God bless you, NiederkircbelTy wby 
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do joQ look at me fo lolemnir, aod why liare yoa | ** I sboald faave prefored dmopHngs and native 
dressed up so mcel j ? Wh j, 7011 wear joar boK- | wine in the nnall back room," said Andreas Hofer, 



da j clothes, aod yet I tbink tbis 11 ndther Sunda j 
Dor a bolidaj.** 

** It 19 a great boliday,** exclaimed Niederkirdier, 
** the commaDder-in-cbief of tbe Tyrol, the great 
Andreas Hofer, 10 making bis triumpba] entry ioto 
tbe cit j, Thai is whr I bare put on my Sanday 
clotbea and look so solemn ; for it woold not be 
becomiDg for me to embrace tbe distinguiabed* 
oommander-in-chief of the Tyrol, as I aboold like 
to do ander other circnrnstanoes.*' 

** Ton are a fool, old fellow ! " said Andreas, 
eDcircliog bis friend*« neck with bis arm; *'if I 
am commander'Ui'Chief before tbe world, I am, 
before my friends, always Andreas Hofer, the 
Sandwirth and humble peasant. Let us go into 
tbe bouse, my dear friend ; and you, Joachim, 
come with us. Tbere ! Take me to the small 
back room which I always occapy during my stay 
hl the city.*' 

**God forbid 1*' exclaimed the innkeeper; ^'yon 
nerer must occupy the back room again; that 
would not be becoming for the commander-in- 
chief of the Tyrol. Tou must take my best room 
with the balcony opening on the street ; besides, 
all is there in readlness for your reception." 

" Must I take it, Joachim ? " said Andreas to 
the Capuchin, almost anxiously. 

" Yes, Andy, you must," replied the friar. " Tou 
must do honor to your new dignity, and to us 
all." 

" It is a pity that I must do so," sighed An- 
dreas. " I was so glad that I sbould soon be in 
the old back röora, where it is so cozy and quiet, 
and where you do not hear any thing of the noise 
anü shouting outside. But, if it cannot be helped, 
let US go to the best room ; but pray, if it is pos- 
sible, give us something to eat there. Some sound 
dumplings and a glass of native wine, friend Nie- 
derkircher." 

" No, no, Andreas Hofer, that will not do to- 
day," replied the innlteeper; "I have had all my 
servants at work in the kitohen ever since sunrise, 
and you will have a dlnner sultable for the com- 
mander-in chief of the Tyrol." 



dolefaUy, whDe be asoended with tbe innkeeper 
and the Capocbin to tbe best room on the first 
floor. 

This was a rery fine room indeed, and eren 
thoogb it was not as cozy as the back room for 
which Hofer had longed, it was at nü erents very 
ainreeable to htm to ' be once more nnder a hoepi- 
table roof, and enjoy a little rest and tranquillity. 
In the middle of tbe room stood s table band- 
somely festooned with flowers, and covered with 
bottles of wine, cake, and all sorts of fruit. 

"Now, my distingnished friends, make yonr- 
selres as comfortable as possible," said Niederkir- 
eher, cheerfuUy ; " lie down awhile on the silken 
divan and repose. Meanwbile I will go to the 
kitchen and order dinner to be senred to the coro- 
mander-in-chief and bis two generals, Haspinger 
and Speckbacher." 

" I shall cbmply with your request," growied 
the Gapuchm, *' and make myself as comfortable 
as possible." 

He burled his beavy, dusty leathem shoes 
quickly from his feet into a comer of the room ; 
he then lay down on the carpet in front of the 
divan, and, stretching his limbs, exclaimed, " For- 
sooth, I have not becn able for a long while to 
make myself as comfortable as to-day ! " 

"But you, commander-iu-chief," said Nieder- 
kircher, beseechingly, " I hope, will not disdain 
my divan ? Rest there a little, Andy, until the 
waiters bring you your dinner." 

»* God forbid ! I must first attendto myhorses," 
exclaimed Andreas. " X suppose, Niederkircber, 
you saw my fonr splendid white horses ? Tbey 
are honest war-spoils ; I will kcep them forever 
and never seil them, although I could get a round 
sum for them, for they are fine animals ; üdIj the 
first borse on the right-hand side, I beliebe, 18 ä 
little weak in the ehest, and ought not to be ove^ 
worked. Before going to dinner and makingmy- 
self comfortable, I must go and feed tbe horses 
and see if thev are comfortable. You know, Nie- 
derkircher, I have always fed my horses myselfj 
I and will do so to-day also." 
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And he hastened toward the door ; but Nieder- 
kircbcr ran after him and kept him back. 

" For God^s sake, Hofer," he cried in diamay, 
'* wbat are you going to do ? Why, you are not a 
horse-trader nor the Sandwirth to-day, but com- 
mander-in-chief of the Tyrol." 

" It is true, I forgot it," sighed Andreas. " Go, 
then, ^ear . friend, get ua our dinuer, and hare a 
large bündle of hay put into the manger of the 
horses. — ^But, great God ! what dreadful noise is 
that in the street ? Why, those men ait; shoat- 
ing so loudly that the walls are uhaking and the 
Windows rattling! What do they want? Why 
do tbey always repeat my name? Look out, 
13'iederkircher, and see what is the matter." 

Kiederkircher hastened to the window and 
drew the curtain aside in order to look out into 
the Street. A dense crowd was assembled in front 
o£ the tayem; it was incessantly cheering and 
sboating: "Andreas Hofer I Come outl Long 
live the commander-in-ohief of the Tyrol, the üb- 
erator 1 We want to see him, wc must thank 
bim for delivering us from the enemy. Andreas 
Hofer ! Andreas Hofer ! " 

*' You cannot get around it, Andy ; you must 

Step out on the balcony," said Niederkircher, step- 

ping back from the window. " The people are per- 

fectly beside themselvös with love and enthusiasm, 

and will not keep quiet until you come out and 

make a speech to jthem. Do, my friend, step out 

on the balcony ! " 

'' Must I do it ? " asked Andreas, dolefuUy, 

taming to the Capuchin, who was stretching him- 

^ seif comfortably on the carpet. 

I " You must, brother," said Haapinger, gravely. 

*' The people wish to see their beloved leader, and 

it would be ungratcful not to accept their love." 

Andreas Hofer sighed, but he yielded and ap- 
proached the balcony, the doors of which were 
thrown open by the innkeeper. 

No sooner had the thousands assembled in front 
of the house beheld the tall form of their favorite 
leader, than thundering cheers rent the air ; all 
^aved their hats and shouted, " Long live An- 
dreas Hofer t Long live the commande^in-chief 
of the Tyrol I " 



And now a feeling of profound emotion over- 
came the tender, grateful heart of Andreas Hofer ; 
joy and ecstasy filled bis soul m the face of 
so much love and enthusiasm, and tears of the 
most unalloyed bliss glistened in bis eyes, which 
greeted the jubilant people with tender, loving 
glances. He was anxious to thank these kind 
people and give utterance to bis love ; and he 
lifled up bis arm, askmg them to be quiet that he 
might address them. 

The cheers and acclamations ceased immediate- 
ly, and Hofer spoke amidst the breathless silence 
of the crowd in a loud, ringing voice : 

."God bless you, dear people of InnspruckI 
As you wanted me to become your Commander- 
in-chief, I am now in your midst. . But there are 
many other Tvrolese who are not inhabitants of 
Innspruck. All who wish to be my comrades 
must fight as brave and honest Tyrolese for God, 
the emperor, and our fatherland. Those who are 
unwilling to do so must go back to their horoes. 
Those who wish to become my comrades must 
never desert me. I shall not desert you either, 
as sure as my name is Andreas Hofer ! You have 
Seen me now, and heard what I had to say to 
you ; therefore good-by I " * 

When Hofer had (bnduded bis speech, thun- 
dering cheers rent again the air; they continued 
even afler he had left the balcony, closed the 
door after him, and stepped back. into the room. 

"That was a very fine Speech, Andy," said 
Niederkircher, shaking hands with him, and gaz- 
ing tenderly into bis flashed face. " It was evi- 
dent that your words were not learned by rote, 
but came from your heart, and hence they could 
not but make a profound impression. But now, 
commander-in-ehief, of the Tyrol, dinner is ready. 
The soup is already on the table, and I myself 
shall have the honor of waiting on you." 

" But Speckbacher is not yet here," said An- 
dreas Hofer, " and we cannot dine without him. 
We fought and worked together ; now we will 
also rest and attend to our comforts together. 
Do you not think so too, brother Red-beard ? " 

I I ■■■ 1^* ■■■ — ■ — ■■ ■ I ^.i ■ I ■■ III II. ■■ ■»■■■■■ — ■ ■ — ■■■■» I ■ 

• Hofer's own words.— -Soe •* Gallery of Heroes : An- 
dreas Hofer,^^ p. 126. 
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But the Capachin made no reply, or rather he 
responded only by a loud and long snore. 

*'By the Holy Tirginl Haspinger has fallen 
Bsleep on the floor yonder," exclaimed Andreas, 
smiling. 

" Let US waken him, then," said Nlederkircher, 
turning to the sleeper. 

" No, my friend, no, we will not do so," whis- 
pered Andreas, drawing him back. *^ Our faithfui 
and brave brother Red-beard has been so long 
awake and at work that we most let him rest, 
and it would be very wrong in us to arouse him 
from bis sleep. Let us defer dinner, therefore, 
untll Speckbacher is here, and until Haspinger 
has slept enough.'* 

" But you Bald you were hungry, Andreas. Why 
do you want to wait, then ? Why do you not dine 
now and let the other two dine afterward ? You 
are commander-in-chief, the highest officer of all, 
and they must do as it suits you, and you must 
not do as it suits them.'' 

** Do not repeat such nonsense,'* eri^ Andreas, 
vehemently. " I am commander-in-chief only be- 
cause it is necessary that there should be one to 
hold the whole together lest it should fall asunder. 
That is what Father Haspinger said, and it is true. 
But even though I am commander-in-chief of the 
Tyrol, I am not commander-in-chief of my friends 
in my intimate intercourse with them. All three 
of US have worked to the best of our power for the 
fatherland, and I have not done more than Speck- 
bacher or the Capuchin. It is true, I am hungry, 
but I shall not go to dinner without my friends ; 
moreover, it is good that they are not here yet, 
and that I have a little time left. The cravings 
of my stomach made me almost forget my duty to 
God, and by the absence of my friends He reminds 
me that I owe Him something and must come to 
Him. Eeep your fine soup, therefore, a little while, 
Niederkircher ; I will, in the mean time, go to the 
church of the Franciscans to report there to the 
Lord as His faithfui servant and soldier." 

He took his black Tyrolese hat, descended 
hastily the staircase, and went into the Street 
He had not noticed the dissatisfied air of Nieder- 
kircher, and the fact that the innkeeper had not 



even thanked him for his greeting; for all his 
thoughts were now fixed upon God, and he re- 
proached himself contritely with almost forgetting 
God, owing to the cravings of his stomach. 

" Forgive me, my Lord and God," he murmured, 
on entering the gloomy nave of the church, " for 
not Coming to Tbee at once I *' 

He walked up the aisle with a noiseless, hur- 
ried Step, in order not to disturb the worshippers, 
to one of the small altars, before which he knelt 
down devoutly. 

** Here I am, my Lord and God,'* he murmured, 
clasping his hands, ^*to render homage to Thee 
and thank Thee for delivering us from the enemy 
and granting victory to us. I thank Thee for it 
from the bottom of my heart, for Thy mercy was 
with US, and Thou didst lead us as a true generaL 
Guide US henceforth likewise, my Lord and God, 
and stand by Thy faithfui servant, that he may 
not fall in the difficult task which he has now 
taken upon himself. Lord, Thou knowest that 
vanity and pride do not prompt me to become 
more than I ought to be ; Thou knowest that I 
would rather be quietly at home with my wife and 
children, than play the distinguished gentleman 
here and assume an aristocratic title. But the 
Capuchin, who is wiser than I, says it must be so, 
and I must be commander-in-chief. Hence, I sub- 
mit patiently, and consent to play the ruler here 
until Thou, my Lord and God, allowest me again 
to be Thy humble and simple servant, and to re- 
tum to my beloved Anna Gertrude, my three little 
daughters, and my dear little boy. Holy Vir- 
gin, watch with matemal care over my dear ones 
at home ; protect them, and grant peace to their 
hearts, that they may not tremble for my safety« 
Grant peace to us all, Holy Mother of God, and — ^ 

'^Look, look, there he isP' shouted a loud 
voice behlnd him, inteirupting him in his prayei^ 
*^ See, there is the great hero I How humbly he 
is kneeling before the altarl Look at Andreas 
Hofer." 

Andreas Hofer tumed, indignant at the intei^ 
ruption and the words so loudly uttered in that 
sacred place. He saw several hundred persona 
thronging the aisle and fixing their ejes upon 
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him. All crowded forward and raised their heads 
to see Andreas Hofer, admire his fine beard, and 
examine bis whole appearance. They had fol- 
lowed him qaietly, and as thc news that Andreas 
Hofer, commander-in-chief of the Tyrt)l, had gone 
to the church of the Frnnei^cans, spread rapidlj, 
all had hastened thitbcr to see him and render him 
homage. 

Bat Andreas Hofer thought tbis homage de- 
«idedly irksome, and he was angry that the speo- 
tators had disturbed his prayer. He, therefore, 
made a bi^^er-sweet face in response to the en- 
thusiastic demonstrations and afiectionate greet- 
mgs of the people, and elbowed bis way hastily 
toward the door. 

** I thank yoa for your attachment,** he Bald to 
those who were close to him, " but I should have 
been better pleased if yoa had allowed me quietly 
to pursue my way, and had not intemipted my 
prayer. But now pray let me go home alone, and 
do not follow me. It may be becoming for aris- 
tocratic gentlemen to have a large suite behind 
them, but I am only a simple Tyrolese like you 
all, and do not want to be any thing eise. More- 
over, I am a veiy ordinary-looking man, and there 
is no reascn whatever why you sbould stare at me 
in tbis manner. Pray, therefore, do not go with 
me, but let me return quietly to Niederkircher's 
tavem, where I am going to dine." 

They obeyed, of course, and opened a passage 
for him to step out of the church door. But 
thereupon they rushed out to look after him and 
shout, *' Long live Andreas Hofer, the pious com- 
mander-in-chief of the Tyrol ! " But no oue ven- 
tured to follow him*; all gazed affectionately and 
rererentially afler his tall form, as he walked with 
a slow and dignified step down the street. 

** There are stränge people in these eitles," 
murmured Hofer to himself, while Walking along ; 
'< they do not even let me pray quietly, and are as 
curious as swallowsw They follow me every where, 
and Stare at me as though I were a wild beast. 
If that is being a famous man, I do not care for 
fkme ; and for the whole world I would not be 
an aristocratic or famous man all my lifelime. 
When peace has been restored to the country, 

18 



and there is no longer an enemy to figlit, they 
will forget my humble seryices, and I shall live 
again quietly at my inn in the Passeyr Valley. No 
one will then run after the Sandwirth when he 
comes to Innspruck to seil horses ; and I shall 
sit again in Niederkircher's back room, eat dump- 
lings, and drink native wine. Ah, Holy Virgin, 
let it soon be so again, that the commander-in- 
chief may be again Sandwirth Andreas Hofer.** 

** Hurrah, long live the commander-in-chief of 
the Tyrol I ** shouted at this moment some men 
who had recognized him, and stood still to do 
homage to him as though he were a sovereign 
prince. 

Andreas Hofer accelerated bis step, and was 
very glad on reaching the tavem soon aflerward. 



CHAPTER XXXHL 

ANDREAS HOFEB, THE XMPBROB*S LIEUTENANT. 

Andreas ascended the staircase hastily, and 
entered the balcony-room. 

The Oapuchin had now risen froro the carpet ; 
Joseph Speckbacher was with him, and both has- 
tened to meet Andreas Hofer. 

"You have kept us waiting a long while, 
brother,*' said the Oapuchin, indignantly ; ** you 
ought to have bome in mind that we have not 
eaten any thing, and are, therefore, very hungry.** 

" Yes, Father Andy,** exclaimed Speckbacher, 
gmiling, " you hung our bread-basket very high ; 
we are quite weak from waiting and hunger.** 

^* Now they blame me for keeping them wait- 
ing,'* Said Andreas, mildly. "And yet I think 
they kept me waiting, and hunger drove me to, 
the church. Well, never mind, my dear friends 
and comrades ; we are together now, and I am 
very glad of it. Look at Niederkircher and his 
large dish ! How splendidly it smokes and smells, 
and how good it will be to eat ! Well, Neider- 
kircher, put the dish on the table here, and sit 
down and dine with us.*' 

" No, no, commander-in-chief, it is my duty to- 
day to wait on you, for you are now a highly dia- 
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tinguished gentleman, and so are tbe other two ; 
hence, it would not beboove me to dine with 



»» 



you. 

** If yoa refuse to do so, I shall not eat at all,'* 
cried Andreas Hofer. 

"And I shall run away," Sfiid Speckbacher, 
juroping up from bis cbair. 

** I shall slt still," growled the Capuchin, " but 
I shall henceforth turn my back upon Neidcr- 
kircher if he allows our soup to become cold 
mstead of sitting down at once and dining with 
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as. 

** I will do so," cried Niederkircher, moving a 
chair to the table, and seating himself on it. 
" But now, my friends, permit me at Icast to fiU 
your plates." 

" We will not object to that I " exclaimed the 
three friends, laughing ; " and pray fill them well, 
Neiderkircher." 

There was a long pause now; nothing was 
heard but the rattling of the spoons on the plates. 
All at once this comfortable silence was broken 
by deafenlng cheers and shouts uttered on the 
Street. 

Hofer dropped his spoon, frowned, and listened. 
" I believe they are calling me again," he sighed, 
dolefuUy. 

He was not mistaken. Hundreds of youthful 
Toices were heard shouting Andreas Hofer^s name, 
and their cheers were followed by a loud, ringiog 
flourish of violins, fifes, bugles, and trumpets. 

** They have musicians with them," exclaimed 
Hofer, anxiously. v" Holy Virgin, just listen hOw 
they are roaring I It seems as if they were in- 
tent on upsetting the honse." 

" They are calling you, they want to see you," 
Said Niederkircher, who had stepped to the win- 
dow. " They are the students of the university ; 
they bare come in their holiday attire to serenade 
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you. 

"And why do they want to serenade meV* 

asked Andreas Hofer, almost indignantly. " Why 

not Speckbacher, or the Oapuchm, or Peter Mayer, 

or Anthony Wallner ? They all did just as much 

aa I didf and perbapa even more." 

^^Bat you are the people's favorite, brotber," 



Said th'e Capuchin, smiling ; " the people believe 
in you, and it would be cruel and short-sighted in 
US to shake their faith in you. Every tbtng roust 
eome from you ; you must have done and accom- 
plished every thing." 

" And what we others did, we did only in your 
name, Father Andy ! " exclaimed Speckbacher ; 
"the people and the sharpshooters would not 
have obeyed us so well, had they not believed 
that you had issued all the Orders and Instruc- 
tions which we gave them. On heanng your 
name they obeyed, fought well, and were confi- 
dent that we should succeed. And for tbis rea 
son they are jusHfied in coupllng your name with 
the celebration of the victory. Just listen how 
they are shouting your name ! It is true, the dear 
boys have tremendous lungs, and if you do not 
comply with their wishes, and show yourself on 
the balcony, I am afi*aid they will make us deaf 
and themselves quite hoarse." 

" Well, I do not care," sighed Andreas ; " open 
the door again, Niederkircher, I must step out on 
the balcony." 

** And make another fine speech as before," Said 
the innkeeper, throwing open the folding-doors. 

Andreas made no reply, but went to the balcony 
with a grave and almost angry face. Deafening 
cheers greeted him, and the dense crowd assem- 
bled in the street shouted : " Long live Andreas 
Hofer, the eommander-in-chlef I Long live An- 
dreas Hofer, the liberator I " 

" My brave son, Joseph Speckbacher," said the 
Capuchin, filling his glass, "you see every one 
gets his due in the end. Day before yesterday, 
while we were fighting in the sweat of our brows 
on Mount Isel, my dear brother Andreas Hofer sat 
up at his friend Et9chmann*s tavem. A bottle of 
wine stood before him, and his rosary lay on the 
table ; and while we were fighting, he prayed and 
drank, and sent us from time to time his Orders, 
which sounded like oracles, which no o|ie unde^ 
stood, and which every one interpreted as he 
deemed prudent. Now he must toil in bis tun 
and fight with his tongue, while we are sitting 
here snugly and drinking our wine. There \» 
\ «nolbec ^o\m^ oioXssA'^X Ttv».l trara 1 " 
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And the Capuchm waved his glass and emptied 
it at one draught. 

Suddenly the crowd in tbe street became silent ; 
a Student came forward and adiranced several steps 
toward the balcony. 

"Andreas Hofer, beloved commander-in-chief 
of tbe Tyrol," he ssiid, in a loud, solemn voice, 
" our bearts are füll of love for you and praise of 
your beroic deeds, and our Ups, too, would like to 
overflow. Permit us, therefore, noble hero, be- 
loTcd liberator, to sing before you a song glorify- 
iDg your ezploits ; a song praisiog your strugglcs 
and victories ; a song which will henceforth be 
sung by every man, woman,and chUd, tbrougbout 
the Tyrol. We students wrote the song, for your 
heroic deeds filled our bearts with enthusiiasm, and 
onr attachment to you taugbt us the finest music 
for it. Permit us, therefore, to sing before you 
tbe song of the victorious hero Andreas Hofer/* 

" No, no, my dear friends, do not sing," ex- 
daimed Hofer, gravely and almost angrily. *^ Do 
not sing, and do not play any longer on your fifes 
and violins. We did not take the field to sing 
and dance, and I did not leave my wife and chil- 
dren at home with a light heart, but with tears 
and anxiety. But I did it because it was the 
Lord's will ; and as He accompanied me into bat- 
tle, we succeeded in defeating the enemy. But it 
was a hard and mournful task ; many brave and 
excellent men lost their limbs or even their lives, 
and many wounded patriots are yet imploring God 
to relieve them of their terrible agony. And while 
they are groaning and wailing, can you wish to 
sing ? While so many fatbers and motbers are 
lamenting their fallen sons, can you wish to exult 
here and make music ? No, my dear friends, that 
would not be becoming for a Christian and chari- 
table people. You had better lay your violins 
aside and take up your rosaries. Do not sing, but 
pray. Pray aloud and fervently for our beloved 
emperor, and, if you like, you may add a low prayer 
for poor Andreas. Hofer. But you shall not sing 
any songs in his honor, for God alone accom- 
plished it all, and homage should be rendered to 
none but Him. Therefore, do not sing, but pray. 
Pray in m/ namc, too, for I b&ve not mach time 



now, and cannot pray as much as I should like to 
do. Say to the good God that we toiled honestly 
and bravely ; say to Him that we suffered priva- 
tions, watched, fought, and conquered, for the 
fatherland ; and pray to Him for the brave men 
who accompanied us to the holy ntruggle, and wbo 
will never retum, but have succumbed to their 
mortal wounds. Do not sing, but pray for their 
poor souls. Play your merry melodies no longer, 
but go home quietly and pray God to protect us 
henceforth as He has heretofore. That is what I 
wisbed to teil you, my dear friends. Aud now 
God bless you, and accept my heart-felt thanks för 
your love and attachment.'^ * 

The students, seized with profound emotion, 
and deeply impressed by the simple yet soul-stir- 
ring words of Andreas Hofer, complied quietly 
and willingly with his request. Their fifes, violins, 
and bugles became silent, and the crowd dl^ipersed 
noiselessly, without uttering any more cheers and 
aoclamations. 

" They are fine, dear lads," said Andreas Hofer, 
looking after them with beaming eyes ; " strong 
and hearty lads, füll of spirits and impetuosity, 
but on the other band so gentle and submissive !~- 
Well, now," he exclaimed joyfully, stepping back 
into the room, " I hope we sball have some rest, 
and shall be able to finish our dinner in peace." 

This hope, however, was not to be falfiUed. 
The dinner was not yet over by any means, when 
cheers and loud noise resounded once more in the 
Street, and another solemn procession approach'ed 
the tavem. This time, however, the raembers of 
the procession did not remün in the street, but 
entered the house, and the landlord, who had just 
gone down-stairs to fetch some more bottles of 
wine from the cellar, hastened back to the bal- 
cony-room and announcedthat all the Commanders 
of tbe Landtturm and the municipal officers had 
arrived to pay their respects to the commander-in- 
chief of tbe Tyroi and communicäte a request to 
him. 

" Well, then," sigbed Hofer, rising, " let them 
come in here. I see that our dinner is spoilod 



1 ♦ ** Q*\\«7 f^^EUto^^x Ktäx«ö& 'ÄsaRsstT -^«"^5*^ 



196 



.ANDREAS HOFEB. 



anyliow. Let them come m bere, l^ederkir- 
cher." 

*' God forbid I Tbere are so many of tbem that 
Üiey would not bave room here ; besides, it would 
not be becoming for you to receive all tbesc 
gentlemen here wbere there is a dinner-table. I 
have conducted them all to the large ballroom ; 
they await you tbere, Andreas Hofer." 

*' I would I knew what they want of me," sighed 
Hofer, stroking bis long beard. 

" I know what they want, Falber Andy,'* said 
Speckbacber, smiling. '* I myself suggested to 
the Commanders of the Landsturm the plan of 
asking of you what they are going to communi- 
cate to you now. And you must not refude to 
comply with their request, F«ther Andy ; for the 
good of the country demands that you sbould 
yield, and the emperor himself will thank you for 
so doiDg." 

" I know likewise what these gentlemen want 
of you, brother Andy," exclaimed the Capuchin, 
filllng bis glass. "I waa yesterday already in 
Innspruek, wbere I conferred with the mayor and 
the members of the city Council, and they will teil 
you now what we resolved then. You must not 
resist, brother ; you must, on the contrary, com- 
ply with their request ; for it is God's will that 
you sbould, and therefore you must. Now go to 
the ballroom, dear Andy." 

" I shall not, unless you two accompany me 
thither," answered Andreas Hofer, emphatically. 
" They will finally believe I wish to monopolize 
all honors, and will charge me with forgetting 
that Haspinger and Speckbacber, day before yes- 
terday, did a great deal more thah myself ^t the 
battle of Mount Isel, and that we sbould never 
have gained a victory tbere without them. There- 
fore, you must walk side by slde with me, one on 
my right, the other on my letlt band ; and we will 
enter the ballroom just'as we fought in battle." 

On ectering the ballroom, where the Command- 
ers of the Landsturm in their uniforms and the 
officers of the municipality bad ranged tbemselves 
along the walls, the three beroes were received 
with three deafening cbeers ; and this time An- 
drejs Hofer was not bold enougb to teil the en- 



thusiastic gentlemen to be silent, but he looked 
quite respectfuUy at the mayor in bis long black 
robe, who was approaching him with a graye Step 
between two members of the city Council. 

" We come," he said, solemnly, " not only to 
thank you for the heroic deeds which you bave 
performed, but to pray you to do still more for us 
and the fatherland. You have delivered the 
country from the eiiemy, but there is lacking to it 
a headf a crown. The Bavarian government com- 
mission, and Count Rechberg, the king's Heute- 
nant, have escaped from Innspruek with the French 
forces. We are free from the Bavarian yoke ; we 
are no longer governed by the king*8 lieutenant, 
and in bis place we want a lieutenant of the em- 
peror. Tbere must be one in wbot^e hands all 
power is concentrated, and who ruies over the couu- 
try in the emperor*s name. You must fill this 
Position, Andreas Hofer. The authorities and 
the people of Innspruek elect you the emperor's 
lieutenant. You shall govern the country in bis 
name, and we will all swear to you obedience, 
fidelity, and love." 

After he bad concluded his address, Anthony 
Wallner stepped forth from the ranks of the Com- 
manders of the Jjandsturm, " Yes," he ex- 
claimed, " you shall be the emperor's lieutenant. 
We will all swear to you obedience, fidelity, and 
love. We Commanders of the Landsturm wished 
to say this to our commander-in-chief, and this 
was the reason why we came hither. We want 
to pray you to govern the Tyrol in the emperor's 
name. Your consent would give us the greatest 
satisfaction." 

" We want to pray you," said one of the mem- 
bers of the city Council, Coming forward from the 
midst of his colleagues, " to take up your residence 
as the emperor's lieutenant in the imperial palace 
on tbe Remplatz." 

" That will never do," cried Andreas Hofer, !n 
dismay. "How could I be so impudent as to 
reside in the palace of bis majesty the emperor T 
No, no, that will never do ; I cannot consent 
it." 

" It will do very well, and you must consent 
it," said Haspinger, solemnly. " You shall resid 
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in the imperial palace, not to gratifj your owd 
vanity, but to reassure the people, and show them 
that they are not entirely destitute of a ruler and 
protector. You shall govern the country for Grod 
and the emperor until all our enemies are worsted 
and the war is at an end. The emperor has not 
time at this juncture to take care of us ; he must 
devote his whole attention to the reorganizatlon 
of his army and prepare for the resnmpdon of 
hostilities. The annistice expires at the end of 
tbis month, and war will then, of course, break 
out once more, for the French emperor will not 
keep quiet and submit before he is worsted and 
crushed entirely ; and we have still a great deal 
to do, a great deal to fight, and much more blood 
will have to be shed, before we have delivered 
the wbole Southern Tyrol, Carinthia, and Car- 
aiola, from the yoke of the tyrant. In order to do 
eo, Speckbacher, Wallner, and I, will lead the 
brave Tyrolese against the enemy. Now, if the 
country is to be govemed properly while we are 
fighting, a man in whom both the people and the 
authorities have confidenco must be at the head 
of the govemment. You are this man, Andreas 
Hof er. The people, the authorities, and the de- 
fenders of the country, pray you to consent to it ; 
but God commands you through my mouth to ac- 
cept the Position.*' 

"Well, then,'^ exciaimed Andreas, enthusiasti- 
cally, lifling his «yes devoutly to heaven, ** I will 
do joyfully what God commands, and what you 
request me to do. I will take upon myself this 
arduous duty; I will comply with your wishes. 
Tou say it is necessary for the good of the country 
and the emperor that there should be a lieutenant 
of tbe emperor ; and if there is no other and better 
man than I, and if you have confidence in me, I 
^l accept the position. I am nothing but an In- 
strument in the band of God my Lord, and I do 
^hat He ^ ants me to do, even though it should 
cost my life. My life is in His band, and what I 
•'"f and have, and can be, belongs to my emperor 
*°« my country. I will be, then, the emperor*s 
*6«tenant in the Tyrol until the emperor issues 
®^ to the contrary, or until peace is restored to 
^^Untry, and the emperor is able again to take 



Charge of the govemment Let us pray God and 
the Holy Virgin that that day may soon dawn 
upon US ! '* 

"Long live the emperor^s lieutenant!" shouted 
the whole assembly, joyously. 

" Now," exclaimed the mayor, " give me your 
band, Andreas Hofer, lieutenant of the emperor, 
and commander-in-chief of the Tyrol. We will 
conduct you in solemn procession to the imperial 
paliice, for the lieutenant must take up his resi- 
dence there." 

" Yes, yes, let us accompany Andreas Hofer to 
the imperial palace," exclaimed all, in joyful ex- 
citement. * 

" Well, if it please God, I will take up my rcsi- 
dence in the imperial palace," exclaimed Andreas 
Hofer, solemnly, giving his band to the mayor and 
stepping with him to the door of the ballroom. 

He was foliowed by the Capucbio, Joseph 
Speckbacher, Anthony Wallner, ilie other Com- 
manders of the Landsturm, and the municipal au- 
thorities. On stepping into the street, they were 
received with thundcring cheers by the people 
who thronged the street and the neighboring 
place ; and amid singing and deafening acclama- 
tions, and the ringing of all the church-bells, the 
emperor's lieutenant and commander-in-chief of 
the Tyrol, Andreas Hofer, was conducted to the 
magnificent imperial palace, where the Sandwirtb 
was to take up his residence. 



OHAPTER XXXIV. 

THE FPTTEKNTH OF AUGUST AT COMORN. 

Whiek the people of Innspruck set no bounds 
to their rejoicings on the 15th of August, and ao- 
companied Andreas Hofer, the emperor^s lieu- 
tenant, amid the most rapturous manifestations 
of cnthusiasm, to the imperial palace ; while the 
Emperor Napoleon was celebrating the 15tli of 
August, his birthday, by a great parade at Schön- 
brunn, and the beste wal of Orders and rcwards on 
many distinguished person!^, the Emperor Francis 
was at the fortress of Comorn. Only a few o£ hU 
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faithful adherents had ^Uowed hlm thither ; only 
bis servants and officers Burrounded bim at bis 
mournful court there. Tbe Empress Ludoyica 
and the arcbducbesses bad already repaired to 
ToÜB, a country-seat of. PriDce LicbtenFtein, in 
Eungary, wbitber tbe emperor intended to follow 
her in the course of a few days. 

**I 5bould set out thia very day," be said, 
pacing bis ctibinet, to bis confidentlul agent Hude- 
liBt, tbe AuUc counsellor, ** but I sbould like to 
Bee previously Count Bubna, wbom I bave sent to 
Bonaparte/' 

" I bope, your majesty, tbat tbe count will yct 
teturn to-day/' replied Hudelist, in bis bumble, 
bland Yoice. 

" God grant it I " Bigbed tbe emperor. " It is 
Tery tedious bcre, and I bope our sojoum at Totis 
will not be so mournful and wearisome. Prince 
Licbtenstein told me tbere were cxcelleut fisbing- 
ponds tbere, and be added tbat be bad caused to 
be bullt a laboratory wberp I migbt roanufacture 
sealing-wax. I tbink, Hudelist, we sball be very 
industrlous tbere, and manufacture new and beau- 
tiful styles." 

"I received to-day a new receipt for making 
earmine sealing-waz, perfumed d la rose,^^ said 
Hudelist, smiling. 

"Ab, tbat is nice," exclaimed tbe emperor; 
**give it to me — let me read it." 

Tbe Aulic counsellor drew a paper from bis 
bosom and banded it witb a low bow to tbe em- 
peror. Francis took it' quickly, and fixed bis eyes 
smilingly on it. 

His features, bowever, suddenly became very 
gloomy, and be tbrew tbe paper indignantly on 
tbe table. " Wbat do you give me tbis for ? " be 
asked, angrily. " In speaking of tbe receipt, I bad 
fbrgotten tbe abominable political Situation for a 
moment, but you must at once remir.d me of it." 

" My God ! " faltered out Hudelist, "wbat did I 
do, tben, to excite your majesty's indignation ? " 

Tbe emperor took tbe paper from tbe table and 
banded it to bim. " See," be said, already balf- 
pacified, "is tbat a receipt for making sealing- 
wax ? " 
"Good heavena l " groaned. Hudelist, in dismay, 



" I made a mistake. In place of tbe receipt, I 
banded to your majesty the draft of the proclamar 
tion to your subjects, wbich your majesty ordered 
me to write. Ob, I bumbly heg your raajesty's 
pardon for baving made so lamentable a blunder ; 
I—" 

" Well, never mind," interrupted tbe emperor ; 
"tbere is no barm done. You banded me one 
receipt in place of anotber ; and it is true, tbe 
sealing-wax receipt may remain in your pocket 
until we arrive at Totis, but tbe other receipt 
is needed imraediately, for it is desfined to 
reduce tbe people to submissiveness and tran- 
quillity. Well, read the proclamation you bave 
drawn up." 

"Your majesty, I bave carried out carefully 
tbe Orders of your majesty, and tbe Instructions 
of your minister, Count Mettemich, and written 
only wbat your majesty had agreed upon witb the 
minister." 

"Read it," said tbe emperor, taking tbe fly- 
flap from the table; and, while be was slowly 
gliding along the walls, and killing now and tben 
a fly, Hudelist read as foUows : 

" To my people and my army ! — My beloved 
subjects, and even my enemies know tbat, in en- 
tering upon tbe present war, I was induced to 
take up arms neither by thirst for conquest nor by 
mortified personal feelings. 

" Self-preservation and independence, a peace 
wbich would be oompatible witb tbe bonor of my 
crown, and whicb would give security and tran- 
quillity to my people« were the lofty aud only ob- 
jects wbich I strove to attain. 

" Tbe fickle fortunes of war bave not fulSlIed 
my expectations ; the encmy pcnctratcd into tbe 
heart of my States, and exposeJ them to the de- 
vastations of a war carried on witb the roost re- 
lentless exasperation and barbarity ; bat, at the 
same tin^e, he became acquainted with the pa- 
triotic spirit of my people and the bravery of my 
army. 

"Tbis experience, wbich be purchased afler 
fearful bloodshed, and ray unvarying sulicitude 
for tbe bappiness of my subjects, brougbt about 
niMlMÜ «LOLN«iXieea ^w ^e^t^\it^';>>A"aN:vcsQ&. My pleni- 
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potentiaries met with those of the French em- 
peror. 

" I am desirous oC concladtng an honorable 
peace, the terms of which offer the possibility and 
prospect of its duration. The bravery of my 
army, its unwavering courage, its ardent patriot- 
ism, its emphatic wish not to lay down its arms 
prior to the conclusion of an honorable peace, 
prerent me frora submittiog to terms which wonld 
sl.ake the foundations of the empire, and dishonor 
US after such great and generous sacrifices and so 
' much bloodsbed. 

*' Tbe noble spirit animating the army ia a suf- 
ficient guaranty that, if fche enemy should after all 
mistake our intentions and strength, we shaU 
certainly obtain the reward of constancy in the 
end." * 

"Therel" cried the emperor at this moment, 
striking with the fly-flap at the wall, *' that will at 
length put an end to your humming, with which 
you bave dinned my ears for a quarter of an hour. 
Oome here, Hudelist, and look at this bluebottle 
fly. The wliole time whilC-fOu were reading I 
was chasing it, and have only just got it. Did 
you ever see so large a fly ? " 

" It is a very large fly indeed," said Hudelist, 
with a grtn. 

" I do not believe that it is a 'bluebottle fly," 
exclaimed the emperor. " It is Bonaparte, who has 
transformed Iiimself iuto a bluebottle fly, as Jove 
once transformed himself into an ox ; and he 
come hither to annoy me and din my ears until I 
am quite sick. Yes, yes, Hudelist, believe me, 
Bonaparte is a huge bluebottle fly, which drives' 
all Europe mad. Ah, would I could treat him as 
I treat this abominable bluebottle fly now, and 
crusb him under my foot ! " 

And the emperor crushed the writhing insect 
under bis heel. 

" Your majesty will surely enjoy one day the 
pleasure of cmsliing Bonaparte, the huge blue 
bottle fly, under your heel,'* said Hudelist. " Only 
your majesty must be gracious enough to have 
patience, and not now try to attain what you will 
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surely accomplish at a later time. At this Juno- 
ture Bonaparte is strong and superior to us ; but 
let US wait until tbere is a moment when he is 
weak ; your msgesty will profit by this moment, 
and crush him.** 

** See, see how kind you are I ** exclaimed the 
emperor, with a sardonic smile; "you are so 
obliging as to give me advice which I did not ask 
for. I thank you, Mr. Aulic Counsellor, but I be- 
lieve it will be better for me to follow my own 
underRtanding. As 6od Almighty has placed me 
at the head of Austria, and made me emperor, He 
must conflde in my ability to discharge the duties 
of my imperial office. Well, you need not look' 
so dismayed; I know that your intentions are 
good, and I conflde in you.** 

** Your miyesty knows that I am ready to die 
for you, and that I should shed my blbod for you 
unhesitatingly and joyously,** exclaimed Hodeliat, 
enthusiastically. '^ It was, therefore, only my in- 
tense love and veneration which made me venture 
to communicate my views freely and openly to 
your majesty ; but I shall never do so agaln, for 
I was unfortunate enough to displease your ma- 
jesty thereby.*' 

*• On the contrary, you shall always do so, you 
shall always teil me your opinion freely and 
openly,** cried the emperor, vehemently, ** You 
shall teil me all that you believe, all that you 
know, and all that you hear and leam firom 
others. Your ears, eyes, and tongiie, shall belong 
to me.** 

" And my heart, above all things, belongs to my 
adored emperor, your majesty.'* 

" Have you really got a heart ? '* asked the em- 
peror, smiling. ^ 1 do not believe it, Hudelist ; 
you are a clever, sagacious man, but you had bet- 
ter say nothing about your heurt, for I ihink you 
have used it up in your countleps love-affairs. 
Moreover, I do not care for it. "I do not think a 
great deal of men who have too much heart, and 
who always allow their rash heart to influenoe 
their actions. My distinguished brother, the 
Archduke John, for instance, has this fault and 
weakness ; bis heart frequently runs away wlUv 
bis \iead, wiOl \i\&\fe^ ^sisiÄ.1 tms\. \>SNßt>^^^ 



200 



ANDREAS HOFER. 



^* But he is a yery brave general/' said Hude- 
list, gently ; " a courageouB captain, and a most 
defiant and foolhardy enemy of France. How 
ODwavering were tbe courage and intrepiditj 
with which he met the Viceroy of Italy every- 
wberc, and attacked him, even thongh be knew 
beforehand tbat he would be unable to worst the 
superior enemy I How great was (he magnanimity 
with which he risked all, and did not shrink from 
pacrificing the lives of thousands in attempting to 
carry out an insignificant coup against the enemy I 
And how sublime was tlie heroism with which he 
has often dared to brave the Orders of the com- 
mander-in-chief and puraue bis own way, on find- 
ing that thcse Orders were dangerous and pemi- 
cious to his armv I " 

" Tea," cried the emperor, bur$itiDg into scom- 
fül laughter, " it was owing to this disobedience 
and stubbornness that we lost ihe battle of Wa- 
gram. If the Archduke John had been roore 
obedient, and arrived with his troops in time, we 
should have gained the battle, I should not be in 
this miserable hole, and it would not be necessary 
for me to sue Bonaparte so humbly and contritely 
• for generous terms of peace. Tbe good heart of 
my distiDguished brother subjected me to this 
unpleasant necessity, and I shall one day mani- 
fest to him my gratitude for it.-' 

"Ob, your majesty," said Hudelist, in his 
blandest voice, " if the archduke should havc un- 
wittingly committed a blunder on this occaeion, 
he has made a thousand amends for it. Your 
miyesty should bear in miud all tbat the noble 
Archduke Jobn accomplished in the Tyrol. Your 
majesty owes it only to the archduke that the 
Tyrol rose as one man, that it fought, and is fight- 
ing still, with the utraost heroism. He arranged 
it all; he organized a conspiracy in the Tyrol 
while the country was yet under the Havarlm 
yoke-*-a vast, gigantic conspiracy ; owing to bis 
secret iiistigation, the revolution broke out simul- 
taneously in all parts of the Tyrol, and it is the 
name of the Archduke John which fiUs this peo- 
ple of beroes with the sublime courage which it 
diaplays in tbe most murderous battles." 

" It is bud enougb that it is so," exclaimed tbe 



emperor, Ftriding nneasily up and down the room. 
" The Archduke Jobn sowed the seeds of perci- 
cious weeds, and played a very dangerous game." 

" It is trup^ it is dangerous to preach rebellioo 
to a people, and tcach it how to rise in insnrrec- 
tion," Said Hudelist, thoughtfully. " And it ean- 
not be denied that the insurrection of the Tyn>- 
Icse sets a deplorablc example in some respects. 
Itis true, the archduke organized the conspiracy 
only for the good of Austria and her emperor ; 
but what the Tyrolese are doing to-day for the 
emperor, they might another time do agaimt him ; 
and if the archduke were not so exceedinglj lopl 
and entirely above suspicion, one might think he 
had stirred up the ineurrection for bis own ptl^ 
poses and benefit. At all events, it only depends 
on him to have himself proclaimed King of the 
Tyrol, for bis influence is all-powerful in that 
prorince." 

Tbe emperor uttered a cry of rage. His eyes 
shot fire, bis lips quivered and muttered ineohe- 
rent tbreats, his cheeks had tumed livid, and he 
paced his room in indescribable agitation. Tlien, 
aa if to give vent to tbe rage filling bis breast, be 
took up tbe fly-flap and Struck violently at the 
flies seated here and there on tbe wall. 

Hudelist followed bis every motion with bis 
cold, stealtby eyes, and an expression of scorn 
and malicious joy illuminated his sombrc face fo' 
a moment. 

"It was effectual," he murmured to himself? 
" jealoupy and suspicion have Struck roots in b^^ 
heart, and we shall succeed in neutralizing tbe 
influence of tbe archduke, who constantly preacb«* 
war, and war at any cost." 

Suddenly the emperor cast his fly-flap asid^ 
and tumed to Hudelist, whose face had quickly 
resumed its quiet, humble, and impenetrable e^' 
pression. 

"Hudelist," said the emperor, in a low ai»^ 
mysterious tone, " always teil me all you kno^ 
about the archduke, and do not conceal any thiii^ 
from me. I must know all, and count uppn yoaf 
sincerity and talent of Observation." 

**Your majesty," cried Hudelist, ardently, "^ 
dwear that I will faithfully carry ont the ordere of 



THE FIFTEENTH OF AUGUST AT COMORN. 



201 



B«te 

attk 

sc« 

icifr 



» 



my emperor. Not a word, not a step, not a man- 
ifestation of public opinion sball be concealed 
from your majesty ; for, as your majesty was gra- 
cious euough to observe, my ears, eyes, and 
tongue, belong to your majesty." 

At this moment tbe door of the anteroom 
opened, and a footman announced Count Bubna. 

'^ Let bim come in/* said the emperor ; and be 
dismissed, with a quick wave of bis band, Hude- 
list, wbo, bowing respectfully, and Walking back- 
ward, left tbe emperor^s cabinet at tbe same mo- 
ment tbat Count Bubna appeared ou tbe tbresbold 
of tbe opposite door. 

Tbe emperor bastened to meet bim. "Xow 
speak, count ] " he exdaimed, eagerly ; " did you 
Bee Bonaparte ? Did he admit you ? " 

"Yes, your majesty," said Count Bubna, with 
gloomy gravity, "the Emperor Napoleon did ad- 
D»it me. I had a long interview with bim." 

The emperor nodded bis head. " Did he offer 
you terms of peaoe ? " 

'* He did, bnt I canuot conceal from your ma- 
jesty that tbe Emperor Napoleon will imposevery 
harsh and oppressive conditions. He is exceed- 
^y irritated, and tbe heroic resistance which our 
»nny offered to bim, our brilliant victory at As- 
Pcni, and the fact tbat bis victory at Wagram was 
^r all little better than a drawn battle, seem to 
^iive exasperated him in tbe extreme. For this 
feason he is resolved to impose rigorous terms of 
Peace on us, because, if Austria sbould submit to 
them, ehe would thereby admit that the Emperor 
<^ the French gained a great victory at Wa-; 
gram." 

" Well, I am glad that he is irritated," said the 
^Daperor, shrugging bis Shoulders ; " so am I, and 
^ Bhall not accept any peace which would impose 
hQiQiliating terms on Austria. That is what I 
"*ve promised this very day to my people in the 
proclamation lying on the table yonder; and I 
o^e it, moreover, to myself. Either an honorable 
P^oe, or a decision by the fortune of war. If 
^^d be, I will call upon my whole people to take 
^P arms ; I will place myself at the head of this 
Sitand arroy, and either defeat Bonaparte, or suc- 
cumb honorably." 



" Ah, if your people could see your majesty in 
your generous excitement, with bow rouch enthu- 
siasm they would follow tbeir emperor and expel 
the enemy ! " exciaimed Count Bubna. " And 
yet even the most intense enthusiasm might fail, 
for circumstances are more powerfui than your 
majesty*s heroism. Tbe Emperor Napoleon is 
determined to follow up bis success to its most 
extreme consequences, and we are at this juncture 
unable to cope with him in the long run. All tbe 
gaps in bis army have been fiUed up, and bis sol- 
diers are flushed with victory, and eae^er to meet 
our own forces. Our army is greatly weakened, 
disorganized, and disheartCned ; Rnd, moreover, it 
has no commander-in-chief, inasmuch as your 
majesty has accepted tbe resignation of the gen- 
eralissimo. To continue the war would be equiv- 
alent to endangering the existence of Austria and 
the imperial dynasty itself." 

"Ah, you mean tbat Bonaparte would be 
pleased to say of my djmasty what he said of 
Naples and Spain : * The Bourbons have ceased 
to reign ? ' " 

"Your majesty, although the Emperor Napo- 
leon did not dare to use such unmeasured lan- 
guage, be did not fail to hint at such an event. 
Having admitted me after repeated refusals, and 
hearing my first words, * My august master, the 
Emperor of Austria,' the Emperor Napoleon in- 
terrupted me, and cried veheroently, *There is 
no longer an Emperor of Austria, but only a 
Prince of Lorraine ! ' " 

" Ab, indeed, he permits me at least to retain 
the title of a Prince of Lorraine I And what 
eise did he say? Do not conceal any thing 
from me, Count Bubna, but bear in miod that I 
must know all, in Order to take my resolutions 
accordingly." 

" Your majesty, if I did not bear this in mind, 
I sbould never venture to repeat what the Em- 
peror Napoleon permitted himself to say to me. 
He seemed to speak quite unreservedly in my 
presence ; lying on the floor by the side of bis 
maps, or sitting on the table and placing bis 
feet on a chair, or Standing before roe with 
folded arms, he spoke to me with a frankness 
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which almost frightened me, and which at times 
Beemed to me quite mvoluntarj.'' 

" There you were mistaken, at all events," said 
Francis, shrugging his Shoulders. ** Bonaparte 
never does any th'mg unintentionally, and not a 
word escapes him but what he wants to utter. 
I know him better than you all, though I have 
Seen him only once in my Ufe ; and God knows 
tbat, afler my interview with him subsequeot to 
the battle of Austerlitz, my heart was filled with 
intense hatred against him. Now, my heart is 
more constant in hatred than in love ; and if it 
is Said that love makes us blind, hatred, on the 
other band, renders us keeo-sighted, and that is 
the reason why I am able to see tbrough Bona- 
parte and know him better than you all. Teil 
me, therefore, what he said so frankly to you, 
and I sball know what to think of his State- 
ments which seemed to you unintentional expres- 
sions of hiri real sentimeDts. What does he think 
of the armistice ? Is he really intent on draw- 
iDg the sword once more, or is he inclined to 
coDclude peace ? " 

" Inclined, jour majesty, is not the right word. 
He intends to grant peace to your majesty in re- 
turn for heary sacrifices. Your mi^'esty will have 
to sacriGce much territory, many fortresses, and 
finally a great deal of money, in order to obtain 
peace." 

" And what if J should not do so ? " cried Fran- 
cis, impetuoiisl y. " What if I should prefer to 
resume ho^tilities and ^ie honorably on the ruins 
of my em; irc, rather than purchase a dishono^ 
able peace ? What would he say then ? " 

"Then he would resume hostilities with his 
streng and enthusiastic army; he would, as he 
told me more than once in his thundering voice, 
be inexorahle, and no considerations of generös- 
ity would prevent him from wreaking vengeance 
on bis personal enemy; for as such he would 
regard your majesty in that evenf 

**But the people of Nuremberg do not hang 

any one before they have got him," said the em- 

peror, calmly. " Bonaparte has not got me yet, 

and I think he will not catch me soon. Despite 

all bis braggadoch, he will be obliged to aI\ow 



the continued existence of the Austrian throngh 
all Europe would hse against him ; even Russia 
herseif would become his enemy, and draW the 
sword against him, if he should be daring enough . 
to appropriate the Austrian empire and swallow 
it as he swallowed Italy." 

" Your migesty, I also do not believe that he 
would menace Austria in case he should be driven 
again to hostilities; he threatenr on-y the Em- 
peror of Austria." 

** What do you mean, Bubna ? " asked the em* 
peror, vehemently. 

" Your majesty," said Count Bubna, in a low, 
timid voice, " the Emperor Napoleon thinks you 
arc his personal and inexorable enemy, and be be* 
lives if a monarch more favorable to him were 
seated on thQ throne of Austria, he would not onlj 
soon conclude peace with Austria, but also bare a 
faithful ally in her hereaf^er. If hostilities should 
be resumed, and if the fortune of war shduld dedde 
in favor of the Emperor Napoleon — " 

" Proceed, proceed," cried the emperor, impa- 
tiently, when Count Bubna hesitated ; " I must 
know all, and am not so cowardly as to be fright- 
ened by mere words." 

,*' But I, your majesty, am afraid of uttering 
words whose meaning fills me with loathing and 
horror— words which, thank God, will never be- 
come deeds I " 

" No preamble, count, but speak out," cried the 
emperor, impatiently. " What would Bonaparte 
do in case he should defeat us again ? " 

" Your majesty, he would place another emperor 
on the Austrian throne." 

"Ah, always'-the same old strain," exclaimed 
the emperor, contemptuously. ** One of bis broth- 
ers or brothers-iurlaw is to become Emperor of 
Austria, I isuppose ? * The Hapsburg dynasty bafl 
ceased to reign* — that is it, is it not ? " 

" No, another prince of the Hapsburg dynastj 
is to be placed on the thrqne, one of the brotherfl 
of the Emperor Francis." 

"Ah, ah I he thinks of my brothers," murmured 
the emperor, whose cheeks turned very pale. 
"Well, which of my brothers did he designateaa 
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** He thought it would be best for France if tbe 
throne were ceded to the Grand-duke of Wartz- 
burg, tbe Arcbdake FenHnand. He said be bad 
had confidence in the grand-duke e^er sincehehad 
been in Tuscany, and be belie^ed that tbe grand- 
duke was likewise friendly to bim. He would 
make bim Emperor of Austria, and add tbe grand 
diicby of Würtzbnrg to tbe kingdom of Bavaria." 
" And tbe Tyrol f " asked the Emperor Francis. 
^ Will Bonaparte, in bis liberality, give that also 
to Bavai-ia, or will be leave it to my brotber Fer- 
dinand, the future Emperor of Austria ? " 

"No, your majesty. Tbe Emperor Napoleon 
seems to have entirely new and rather singular 
plans in regurd to the Tyrol. According to these 
plans, Bavaria is not to keep it, for Napoleon said 
angrily that Bavaria bad not at all known bow to 
deal witb tbe simple and honest Tyrolese. He 
added that profound tranquillity should reign in 

I 

the mountains ; bence, he could not restore the 
Tvrol to Bavaria, against which the Tyrolese were 
animated by intense hatred. As tbe Tyrolese bad 
faanifested their attachment and fidelity to Aus- 
tria ia so admirable a manner, it would be best to 
iiiake the Tyrol an independent principality, and 
gWe it also to one of the archdukes, the brothers 
of tlie emperor." * 

"By the Eternal I my brothers seem to be tbe 
special favorites of the Emperor Napoleon," ex- 
cliumed the emperor. " Which of tbe archdukes 
'8 to receive tbe new principality of tbe Tyrol at 
ßouaparte's bands ? " 

"Your mayesty, be sjud the Tyrol should be 
given to that archduke for whom the Tyrolese bad 
^Iways manifested thegreatest loveand enthusiasm, 
the Archduke John." 

"John!" cried the emperor, giving a Start; 
** John is to become sovereign of tbe Tyrol ? Ab, 
Hiy sagacious and leamed brotber bas speculated 
correctly, then ! He first stirred up a rebellion in 
the Tyrol in tbe sbrewdest manner, and he will 
öow quiet tbe beloved Tyrol by becoming its sov- 
treign and ruler." 
** Your majesty," exclaimed tbe count, in dis- 

♦ Napoleon*s own words.— See " Lebensbilder," yol. v., 
p. 217. 



may, " it is not the noble Archduke John who ooo- 
ceived such plans, but tbe Emperor Napoleon." 

" He seems at least to keep up a touching un- 
derstanding with my brothers. I should like to 
know wbether bis generosity will not provide 
crowns and states for tbe o^ber archdukes too. 
And then, you have not told me yet what he in- • 
tends to do with me after bnrling me fn>m the 
throne. Does be want to keep me confined like 
the King of Spain and Pope Pius, or will be per- 
mit roe to live 4is a refugee in foreign lands, like 
tbe King of Naples ? " 

" Your majesty, Napoleon only dreamed of the 
future, and dreams never are logical and consist- 
ent. I royseif liatened to bis dreams in silence, 
and they amused me as tbe merry fairy-stories of 
my cbildhood did — fairy-stories invented only for 
the purpose of making us laugh." 

" Yes, let US laugh at them," exclaimed tbe em- 
peror, bursting intoloud laughter, which, however, 
sounded so unnatural that Count Bubna did not 
joinin it. "And now," said tbe emperor, wbose 
face suddenly became very gloomy, "having 
spoken enougb about Bonaparte^s funny dreams, 
let US tum to raore serious matters. Wbut are 
the terms on which the Emperor of the Frencb 
would make peace with me ? Wbat does be de- 
mand ? " 

" Your majesty, bis demands are so exorbitant 
that I scarcely dare to repeat them." 

** Never mind," said the emperor, dryly. " If I 
could listen quietly to the plan regarding my broth- 
ers, I believe I shall be able to bear the rest. 
Speak, therefore. Wbat are the terms on which 
Napoleon would conclude peace f " 

*' He demands tbe cession of all the provinces 
actually occupied by the Frencb armies ; the sur- 
render of the fortresses still occupied by our 
troops in these provinces, with their magazine:«, 
araenala, Stores, and supplies ; the surrender of 
tbe fortresses of Gratz and Brunn ; and large con- 
tributions in kind, to be coUected by M. Daru, the 
Frencb intendant-general." 

" He intends to spoliate Austria as roercUessly 
as be former\5 ^Vwid'W^^^^xsJwÄ^^Ä^^^^^NssäÄ 
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ging bis shoulderfl. ** And does not Bonaparte de- 
mand any money this time ? Will he content him- 
self witli provinces, fortresses, and contributions' 
in kind ? Will be extoi-t no money from us ? " 

** Tour mi^esty, be demands an cnormous sum. 
He demands tbe immediate payment of two hun- 
died and tbirty-seren millions of francs." * 

"Well, well, be will take less tban tbat," ex- 
claimed tbe emperor. 

"Then your mejesty will graciously negotiate 
witb bim on bis terms of pcace ? " asked Count 
Bubna, joyously. " Hearing in mind only tbe wel- 
fare of your monarcby, you will not reject bis 
rigorous demands entirely, and not allow tbe ar- 
mistice to lead to a resumption of bosiilities, wbich, 
under tbe present circumstances, could not bat 
involve Austria in utter ruin ? " 

" I sball tbink of it," said tbe emperor; " at all 
events, I bave already sbown my desire for peace 
by sending my ministers, Counts Stadion and Met- 
temicb, to Altenburg, to negotiate tbere witb 
Bonaparte*s minister Cliampagny. I sball not 
recall thcm, biit allow thcm to continuö tbe ne- 
gotiations. Tbey are skilled diplomatists, and 
men of great sagacity. Tbe labors of diplomatists 
generaily make slow beadway ; bence, it will be 
good for US to lend tbem a little secret assistance. 
Wbile tbe plenipotentiaries are negotiatmg pub- 
licly at Altenburg in Hungary, I wilj secretly begin 
to negotiate witb tbe emperor bimself ; and you, 
Count Bubna, shall be my agent for tbis purpose." 

" Your majesty," exclumed Count Bubmi, in a 
tone of surprise ratber tban joy, " your majesty 
reposei» in me so mucb confidence — " 

" Wbieb, I bope, you will appreciate, and strive 
to render yourself wortby of," interrupted tbe em- 
peror. "I count on your skill, your zeal, and, 
above all, your discretion. You will take new pro- 
posals of peace to-morrow, on my part, to tbe 
beadquurters of tbe Emperor Napoleon, at Scbön- 
brunn. But no one must leam of your mission, 
and, least of all, my two ministers who are nego- 
tiating at Altenburg." 

** Sire, I sball keep as silent as tbe grave.'* 

* SeeScblosaer^a ** Hiutory ot tho Nlneteenth Century,^* 
rol F///., p. 118. 



" A bad coroparison, Bubna, for new Ufe is to 
blossom for Austria from your Beeret negotiations. 
Well, go now and repose ; we will afterward con- 
fer again in regard to tbis matter, and I will ex- 
pialn my views to you. But say, Bubna, do you 
really tbink tbat Bonaparte was in eamest about 
bis dreams, and tbat, in case be sbould defeat us 
aguin, be would seriously tbink of carry ing into 
effect bis plans regarding tbe Arcbdukes Ferdinand 
and Jobn?" 

" I am afraid, your m^'esty., be was in eamest*' 

" Tbe Emperor Napoleon, tben, bates me in- 
tensely ? " 

" He belieyes tbat your majesty bates bim in- 
tensely. He told me once frankly tbat only your 
ma\jesty*8 personal batred bad brou^t about this 
war, and tbat be was afraid tbis batred would 
frustrate all peace negotiations. I ventured to 
contradict bim, but be sbook bis head yebemently 
and exclaimed, *Tbe Emperor Francis bates me 
so intensely, tbat I believe he would lose bis 
crown and empire sooner tban ally bimself with 
me in a cordial manner, even tbougb be sbould 
derive tbe greatest advantages tberefrom. Do you 
tbink, for instance, tbat tbe Emperor Francis, if I 
wisbcd to become bis son-in-law, would give me 
tbe band of bis daugbter, even tbougb I sbould 
relinquish balf tbe war contribution and restoie 
to bim all tbe provinces occnpied by my ar- 
mies ? ' " 

"Wbatf Did Napoleon really say thstf" 
asked tbe emperor, witb unusuaT, almost joyfol 
vivacity. " But," he added, gloomily, " tbis is 
notbing but one of Napoleon*s dreams. He has 
a wife, and tbe Empress Josephine is so young 
and gay yet tbat sbe does not tbink of dying." 

" But tbe Emperor Napoleon, I bave been told, 
tbinks a great deal of getting a divorce from 
her." 

"Tbe pope, whom he keeps imprisoned, niU 
never graut it to bim," exclaimed tbe emperor. 

" I tbink be will not even apply to bim for it, 

your majesty. Tbe Emperor Napoleon never bad 

bis Union witb tbe Empress Josephine consccrated 

by the Churcb, and tbe dissolution of a civil mar- 

\ naige doe^i^oV t%c^\t^ 1\\« i^pe's consent. Tbe em* 
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peror can dissolve it by virtue of 1)13 own au- 
thority." 

" That is a very convenient arrangement for M. 
Bonaparte," said Francis, smiling. ** Well, go no w, 
count, and repose. I am very content with your 
Services, and I think I shall be so hereafter also. 
Adieu. I shall send for jou again." 

He nodded kindly to the count, and stood still 
smilingly at bis writing-table in the middle of the 
cabinet, until the door of the anteroom closed 

r 

[ behind Count Bubna. But thereupon bis face as- 

i sumed a gloomy, bitter expression, and he lilted 
up his clincbcd fist with a inenacing gesture. 

'' " My brotbers ! " he cried,' in an angry voice ; 

' "always my brotbers ! They are alwäys eager to 
pash roe aside. / am always to be kept in the 
Bbade, that their light may shine more brightly. 
Ab, we shall see who is Emperor of Austria, and 
to whom the Tjrrol belongs ; we shall see who is 
the master, and who has to obey. As yet I am 
emperor, as yet /have to decide on war and peace. 
And I will decide. I will humiliate them and com- 
pel them to be obedient, tbese boastful archdukes, 

[ who always preach war and are worsted in every 
battle! Oh, they are stining up rcbellion, and 
fitretching out their hands for my property I But 
one stroke of my pen will shatter their crowns, 
BtÜle their rebellion, and reduce them to submis- 
Eiveness. I will make peace with Napoleon, and 
the seditious Tyrol shall be quieted without being 
bpstowed npon the Archduke John. I would 
^ther have it restored to Bavaria than that it 
sbould be conferred on my brother. That would 
^ a just retribution for the seditious peasants ; 
^ey have set a bad example, and should be pun- 
ished for it I do not want any conspirators 
&Qiong my subjects. Let Bavaria see bow she 
wni get along with the rebellious Tyrolesel I 
shall withdraw my band from them. I want 
peace. I will remain Emperor of Austria despite 
all my brotbers I " 



OHAPTER XXXV. 

A DAT OF THS EMPEROR^S LIKUTKNAirT. 

The imperial palace at Innspruck was still the 
residence of Sandwirth Andreas Hofer, commander- 
in-chief of the Tyrol, and lieutenant of the Em- 
peror Francis. He had lived tbere since the 16th 
of August ; but as simply, quietly, and modestly 
as he bad livtd when he was a horse-dealer and 
innkeeper, so he lived now when be was ruler of 
the Tyrol, and the emperor^s lieutenant. Instead 
of occupying the large State aparlments of the 
imperial palace, as his friends had often asked 
him to do, Andreas had selected the plaiuest and 
humblest rooms for his quarters, and his style of 
livlng was as simple and modest as bis dwelling- 
place. Yainly his suite tried to persuade him to 
hold levees and receive guests at his festive table. 
Andreas rejected all such suggestions with proud 
and withal humble Indignation. 

*' Do you think I took thls arduous task upon 
myself to play the aristocratic gentleman, and 
revel in luxury ? " he replied to those who asiced 
him to adopt such a course. " I did not become 
the emperor^s heutenant to display vain and empty 
splendor, but to serve my dear Tyrol and pre- 
serve it to the emperor. I am only a simple 
peasant, and do not want to live like a prince. I 
am accustomed to have bread, butter, and cheese 
for breakfast, and I do not know why I should 
change this now, merely because I am no longer at 
home with my dear wife, but here in Innspruck 
at the emperor's palace. I am also accustomed 
to dine very plainly, and am tberefore opposed to 
any expensive repasts being got up for me here. 
I do not like the meats prepared by the cooks of 
the aristocracy ; and while I do not want any- 
thing but bread, butter, cheese, and wine, I shall 
send to Niederkircher's tavem for my dinner. 
But it must never cost more than half a florin. I 
will iuvite guests, for I like to have merry people 
abont me ; but the guests must not come for the 
sake of the repast, but for that of ovr pleasant 
conversatioa. I «boAl «ecui \a ^\^<^\^>x^^3t V^kX 
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enough, le«t any of them ehould remaiD hungry. 
But there mast never be more than eix guests, 
for it would be too bad if I, who intend to pre- 
Berve the Tyrol to the emperor, were to coat him 
a great deal of money here. In order to prevent 
mistakes, Niederkircher must seod in his bill 
every morning for mc lo examine ; the financial 
ßecretary Bhall pay it every week, and send ine 
the receipt." • 

Andreas Hofer remained in theße days of his 
splendor as active, industrious, and. simple as he 
always had been. The welfare of his beloved 
country engrossed all his thoughts, and he was 
desirous of devoting his whole strength to it. He 
issued a number of useful and liberal decrees, 
whieh, it is true, Ennemoser, Döninger, Kolb, or 
other friends of his had drawn up, but which he 
had approved and signed. 

Andreas Hofer gave public audiences erery 
morning like a real prince, and the sentlnels 
placed in front of the imperial palace, and at the 
door of the commander-in-chief, had received 
string^nt Orders not to refuse admlttance to the 
audience-room to any one, but allow all to come 
in, how poorly soever they might be dressed. 
Andreas listened to every one wirb kind patience 
and cordial sympathy, and always took care to 
help console the distressed, make peace, and 
conclliate; and every one who needed comfort 
and assistance hastened to apply to the always 
helpful commander-in-chieC 

To-day again many persons were in the au- 
dience-room, waiting impatiently for the moment 
when the door shöuld open, and when Andreas 
Hofer should make his appearance on the thresh- 
old, greet all with a pleasant nod of his head, 
and then beckon to him who was nearest to the 
door to enter his cabinet. 

But the hour fixed for the audience had Struck 
long ago, and the commander-in-cblef, who was 
usually so punctual and conscientious, had not 
yet opened the door ofhis audience-room. He 
had already been half an hour in his cabinet, and 



* The expenses of Hofer and bis whole Bulte, during 
iheir six weeks^ sojonm in the city of Innspruck, cost the 
public exobeqner only flve hundred florini. 



Döninger sat at the desk, ready to write down 
the names of all applicants for audience, and add 
a brief Statement of their wishes and petitions. 
But Andreas was still pacing the room, his handa 
behind his back; and although he had already 
laid his band twice on the door-knob, he bad' 
stepped back as if in terror, and continued sind* 
ing up and down. 

" Commander-in-chief," said Döuinger, after a 
long pause, during which he had watched Hofer*8 
irresolute bearing smilingly, " there is something 
that disquiets you, is there not ? " 

"Yes, Oajetan," sighed Andreas. "As you 
have found it out, 1 will no longer deny that there 
is something that disquiets me.'' 

" And what is it, commander-in-cbief ? WiB 
you not communicate it to your faithful and dis* 
creet Cajetan ? " 

" Yes, I will, my dear Cajetan " said Hofer. L 
" I am afraid I did something very stupid ye8te^ 
day, and I am ashamed of it." 

*' Ah, you allude to the lawsuit which you de- 
cided yesterday," exclaimed Döninger. 

'* You see, no sooner did I say that I did some- 
thing very stupid, than you knew at once what I 
meant; what I did must, therefore, have been 
ycry stupid indeed. Yes, I alluded to the law- 
suit, Cajetan, for I am afraid I did not decide it, 
but made it only more complicated." 

" On the whole, there was nothing to be decid- 
ed," said Döninger, dryly. " The lawsuit was al- 
ready decided ; the supreme court had giveo judg- 
ment in favor of the plaintiff and awarded to bim 
the sum of one thousand florins, wbich was at 
issue, and sentenced the defendant to pay that | 
sum and the costs. But the defendant — ^*' ' 

**It was no man, Cajetan," interrupted An- 1 
dreas ; " it was a woman, and that was the worst 
of it. I cannot bear to see women weep. They ; 
know so well how to touch my heart by their j 
tears and lamentaüons, that I long to help them. . 
Lord Jesus, how that woman, the defendant in | 
the lawsuit, wept I And was it the poor woman^s k 
fault, Cfgetan, that her deceased husband was 
head over ears in debt, that he borrowed one 
thousand florins from a frlend, and meanlj affixed 
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bis wife*8 name without her knowledge to the 
note which he gave for it ? " 

**But that is just the trouble, commander-in- 
chief ; not only dld she know it, bat ehe herseif 
put her name under the note. I myself asked the 
judges about it yesterday. They say tbat tlie 
woman is known to be avaricious, greedy, and 
mean, and they would not have given judgment 
against her if thcre had not been swom evidence 
to the effect that ehe herseif eigned the note. 
They add that she is rieh enough to pay back the 
thousand florins which her husband certainly 
borrowed from his friend/' 

**I cannot believe it," exclaimed Andreas. 
" She wept and lamented so very unaffectedly ; 
during my whole wedded life I have not seen my 
wife weep so much as the woman wept during 
that quarter of an hour yestcrday ; and I think 
one that can weep so much must be innocent 
Hence, I did what I had a perfect right to do : I 
wrote to the judges and reversed their decision.'' 

"Well, commaDder-m-chief, if you think you 
were justified in what you did, why does it dis- 
quiet you ? " 

"It does," Said Andreas Hofer, "because I 
think now that tlie plaintiff, who lost his suit, may 
feel very sore over it, and blame me for depriving 
hlm of what he thought was due to him ; and I 
ehudcler to think he xnay be in the other room, 
and intend to reproach me with ruining him and 
taking from him what the judges had already 
awarded to him." 

"And, Andy, because you would not like to 
see one man, you keep the others waiting out- 
Pide." 

" You are right, Cajetan. I ought not to do 
tbat ; I am a selfish, cowardly fellow," cried An- 
dreas, contritely. *' I will no longer keep them 
waiting, bat admit them at once." 

And he went with a hasty step to the door of 
the audience-room, threw it open, and stepped 
upon the threshold. The large room was crowded 
with persona of every age and rank ; all thronged 
toward the door, and every one was desirouä of 
beiog the first to greet the commander-in-chief, 
and to be inrited by him into his cabinet. 



Andreas Hofer bowed kindly to all; his eyes 
feil on an old man with silver-white ha'ir, who was 
striving to penetrate to him, and cast beseeching 
glaiices on him. 

" My old friend," said Andreas, mildly, " it is 
true you are not nearest to the door,'but you are 
tlie oldcst person in the room, and therefore it is 
right for me to listen to you first. Come in, tben, 
and teil me what you want of me." 

The old man, leaning on his cane, hastened 
for ward and entered the cabinet, the door of 
which Andreas Hofer himself closed bohind him. 

"Now teil me, my aged friend, who are you, 
and what I can do for vou." 

"Much, very much, commander-in-chief," re- 
plied the old man, in a tremulous voice. " You 
can grant me justice. My name is Friedel Hof- 
meier, and I am the unfortunate man who gained 
his lawsuit yesterday, and who was to get his 
thousand florins back, but from whom you took 
them again by virtue of your supreme authority." 

"Cajetan, it is as I said," sighed Andreas, 
tuming with a dolefnl air to Döninger, who sat 
at the desk, pen in band, and bowed to the com- 
mander-in-chief with a shrug. 

" I come to you, the emperor*s lieutenant, to 
demand justice," added the old man. " Your de- 
cree was unjust and contrary to law. The judges 
had decided in my favor, and, by reversing their 
judgment, you treat with harshness and cruelty 
an old man who Stands on the brink of the grave, 
and deprive my poor grandchild of its whole in- 
heritance." 

" May God and the Holy Virgin preserve me 
from committing such a crime," murmured An-, 
dreas Hofer, crossing himself devoutly. " Ah, my 
friend, why did you not come to me ere this, and 
teil me all about it? I should have gladly as- 
sisted you in recovering what was due to you.'* 

" And yet it is your fault that I cannot recover 
what is due to me," cned the old man, moum- 
fully. " Why should I bare come hither ere this, 
and robbed you of your precious time ? I con- 
fided in my good and just cause ; I knew that the 
good Gk)d would not abandon me, and that He 
would not take from me, after losing innocently 
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most of my property by the cruelty of tbe enemy, 
who burned down my bouse and outbuildings, tbe 
last remnant of my little fortune, tbe tbousand 
fiorins which I lent to my friend, and wbicb bis 
rieb wife engaged in ber own bandwriting to pay 
back ten year.^ afler date. Tbc ten years bad ex- 
pired ; the good God did not abandon me, for He 
caused tbe judgcs to grant me justice and adjudge 
tbe tbousand florins to me/' 

** And I took tbem from bim again/' murmured 
Andreas Hofer, «itb tears in bis eyes ; *^ and it is 
my fault tbat be will die witb a grief-stricken 
beart. Cigetan, I bave niined tbe old man ; teil 
me, advise me bow tö make amends for it.'' 

" You reversed tbe decision of tbe judges," said 
Döning'^r, slowly; "you possess tbe power of re- 
Tersing all decisions." 

Andreas Hofer was silcnt for a moment, and 
gazed tbougbtfully into vacancy, as if to fatbom 
tbe meaning of an obscure oracle ; all at once bis 
face brigbtened, and a joyous smile played round 
bis lips. 

" I know il now, Cojetan," be exciaimed. ** I 
bave tbe power to re^erse all decisions, and, tbere- 
fore, my own also." 

Cajetan Düninger nodded witb sllent satisfac- 
tion. Tbe old man clasped bis bands an<^ gazed 
at Hofer witb an expression of ardent gratitude. 

" Will you really do so, Andreas Hofer ? " be 
asked, tremblingly. " Will you reverse your own 
decree for tbe »ake of justice ? " 

" Ye • I will," exciaimed Hofer, joyfiilly ; " and 
I will do it immediately. Cajetan, take up your 
pen an 1 write wbat I am going to dictate to you. 
Tbere! No.y write as follows: *I, tbe under- 
signed, cpnfess by tbese presents tbat I committed 
a mistake yesterday, and yiolated tbe laws. To 
confess mistakes and avow faults is no disgrace ; 
bence, I do so now, and beg pardon of tbe good 
God and tbe judges for doing wrong. I bereby 
reveirse tbe decision wbicb I made yesterday. 
Fricdel Hofmeier is to receive tbe tbousand florins 
wbicb tbe supreme court adjudged tobim, and 
tbe decision of tbe judges is to be valid, notwitb- 
standing my decree issued yesterday.' Now give 
me tbe pen and le^ mesign tbe document." 



" Ob, dear commander-iu-chief," exciaimed 
deligbted old man, " what a noble and kind-bea 
man jou are, and — " 

" Husb ! " interrupted Andreas, lookingupi 
tbe paper ; " if I make a mistake now, the w 
document will be invalid, and we must eomm* 
anew. Now I teil you, it is bard work to i 
one's name witb sueb a pointed pen on the pi 
and my name, moreover, bas sucb a long-ti 
title. Tberefore, keep quiet and let me ¥ 
Tbere, it is done now — * Andreas Hofer, 
mander-in-chief of tbe Tyrol.' Now, my deai 
friend, your document is valid. Take it t( 
city ball, and permit me to congratulate y( 
baving recovered your tbousand florins. Say : 
ing about it now, but basten to tbe city 
Tbere are outside a great many persons wbo 
to see me." 

He banded the paper to tbe old man, and 
ducted bim to tbe door, wbicb be bimself o{ 
for bim. He was about to follow bim, wbe 
suddenly drew back and closed tbe door after 

"Cajetan," be wbispered, anxiously, "I 
sometbing dreadful ! " 

" Wbat was it, commancler-in-chief ? " 

" Cajetan, I saw tbe woman wbom Friedel 
meier sued, and to wbom I gave tbe decree 
terday. Cajetan, I was not afraid wben we 
on Mount Isel and at Brixen, but I am afra 
tbat woman and ber dreadful lamentations. 
not know wbat to do, Döninger, if sbe sbould 
found out wbat I bave done, and come in bc 
reproacb me witb it." 

" We sball not admit ber, commander4n-c] 
Said Döninger, laugbiug. 

" But, Cfgetan, I made a vow never to r 
admittance to any one, and not, as many pr 
do, to allow distressed persons to wait in my 
room and nend tbem awav witbout listenii 
tbem and comforting tbem." 

" But you beard, Andreas, tbat tbe wom 
not in distress, Tot sbe is rieb and very avaric 
Sbe told you the most impudent falseboods ; b 
sbe must not be admitted ; for, if you aIlowe< 
to come in again, sbe would lie as sbe did y( 
day." 
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^ Ton are right, Cajetau^ she must not come in ; 
t now, my friend, pray go and admit tbe next 
üicant, but not that bad woman/' 
>öninger went to the door, and, opening it, 
^koned to the person Standing nearest to it. 
^. young woman, dressed plainly, but very 
Etly, came hi, and reniained at the door, in visi- 

coniiisioii and grief. 
* Well, madame," said Andreas to her, " do you 
Qe to teil me that all is right, and that your 
il)and and you, bis pretty young wife, live to- 
ber in happiness and content ? Well, it was 
tvy werk to reconcile you two, and persuade 
t to remain together and love each otber, as it 
iioovea a Christian couple. It cost me a whole 
bnoon, but I do not regret it, for I accomplished 
^ task, and reconciled you, and all was right 
fcin between you. And I made you promise to 
ttm in two weeks and teil me how you got along 
tli each otber. The two weeks are up to-day, 
A here comes the pretty young wife to teil me 
it Andreas Hofer did his work well, and that 
t busbflnd ia now faithful, tender, and good. Is 
not ? '' 

•* Alas, he 18 not ! " sobbed the young wife, bui-st- 
r into tears. " Tony, my bu^band, never stays 
*• ome in tbe evening ; he retums only late at 
^Lit, scolds me for weeping and upbraiding bim 
ith his bad conduct, and yesterday — ^yesterday 
5 wanted even to beat me I " 

** What a bad man 1 " cried Andreas, vehement- 
f. " Why did he want to beat you, then ? What 
M you done ? " 

** I had locked the street-door, and would not 
bim have the key wben he wanted to learc the 
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'* H'cm ! that was a little too severe," said Ho- 
N, besitatingly. " Why should a young man be 
prevented from going out a little ? He cannot 
pways stay at home." 
" But he shall not go out without me, and he 
oiild not take me with him. I had requested 

tto do so, and he bad refused ; therefore, I 
:ed the house and would not permit him to 
Müve it He shall not go out without me, for he 
U such a fine-looking man, that all the pretty 
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women of Innspruck admire him in his handsome 
national dress, and ogle him when he passes by." 

" Well, Ict tbem admire and ogle him," exclaim- 
ed Andreas, smiling. " What do you care for it, 
provided your husband does not ogle them ? " 

"But he does, commander-in-chief ; he runs 
afbei the pretty women ; he goes to the theatre 
and the concerts to see them, and speak and flirt 
with them. Believe me, dearest commander-in- 
chief, be deserts me, be is faithless, and all your « 
fine and pious exhortations were in vain. He loves 
me no longer, and I love bim so dearly, and would 
Uke to be always with him and never desert him. 
But he says it would be inconvenient to bim, and 
make him ridiculous, if he should always ?.ppear 
together with his wife, like a conviet with bis 
jailer." 

" What a bad, hard-hearted man ! " cried An- 
dreas, indignantly. 

" He is hard-hearted, indeed," sobbed tbe young 
wife. " He scolds me for my love, and when I 
like to be with him all the time, he f>ilys my jeal- 
ousy is disagreeable to him, and there is notbing 
more abominable than a jealdhs wife ! " 

" Well, he may be right so far as that is con- 
cemed," said Döninger, busily engaged in cutting 
his pen. • 

" What did you say, Ci^etan ? " asked Hofer, 
tuming to him. 

** I did not say any thing, but thor ^ht aloud," 
said Döninger, trying his pen. 

Hofer was silent for a moment, and gazed into 
vacancy. " Yes, my dear woman," he then - said 
boldly, " your husband may not be '-altogether 
wrong in complaining of your jealousy. I really 
believe that you are a little jealous, and beg you 
to try to overcome your jealousy ; for jealousy is 
a grievous fault, and makes many busbands very 
wretched." 

" But must I not be jealous ? " she cried, vehe- 
mently, weeping bitterly. " Do I not see that the 
women are trying to seduce bim and make him 
desert me ? Do I not see him at the theatre gaz- 
ing at tbe finely-dressed ladies and admiring their 
bare arms and Shoulders ? " ' 

" What l " exclaimed Hofet, *^ ^ \\»NaÄ!^'^^8^ 
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tbat tbe women here appear in public with bare 
arms and Shoulders ? ^ 

** Te«, «r, it ia," sobbed the yonng wife. " You 
can see it ererjwbere ; it is the new fasbion wbich 
tbe Frencb brought here ; the women wear low- 
necked dreBses with very sbort sleeve?, so tbat 
their Shoulders and arms are entirelj bare. All 
the aristocratic ladies of Innspruck have already 
adopted tbis new fasbion ; and on seeing them in 
their boxes at the tbeatre, you would believe they 
were in a batb, precisely as the good 6od created 
them. And it is owing only to these bare arms 
and Shoulders tbat my de^r husband deserts me 
and loves me no loqger. The aristocratic ladies, 
with their naked charms, have seduced bim ; and 
Just tbink of it, he wants me to adöpt the new 
fasbion too, and go as naked as the other women t '^ 

" Ton must not do it " said Hofer in dismay ; 
** it is a shameless, unchrist an fasbion, and no 
deoent woman should adopt it. Tbis is not the 
first complaint tbat I have heard in regard to the 
indecent dress of the women here. Some of my 
neighbors were at the theatre yesterday, and were 
indlgnant at the indecent appearance of the 
womeo there ; they told me the women sat tbere 
dressed in tbe highest fasbion, their busts entirely 
bare and not covered with a handkerchief snch as 
every decent woman in the Passeyr valley wears, 
and their arms adorned with all sorts of golden 
trinkets such as we see only on those of strolling 
Players who perform in bams. But I will put an 
cnd to it ; I will preserve the good and virtuous 
men from seduction, and will not suffer yice to 
dress up, and shamelessness to stalk by tbe side 
of decency. Just wait, my dear woman ; I will 
Protect your husband and all other good men 
from the seductive wiles of frivolous women, and 
issue a decree which will teil all the beautifUl 
women how to behave. Sit down tbere and listen 
to the decree which I shall dictate to Cajetan 
Döuinger. Gi\jetan, take a large sbeet of stamped 
paper and write what I shall dictate to you." 

And pacing the room, and slowly stroking bis 

Aue black beard with bis right band, Andreas 

jffofer dictated aa foBowa: 

*EveijoDe wül perceive that we have good 



reason to thank the kind and almigbty 6od for 
helping ns so signally to deliver the fatherland 
from a powerfnl and croel enemy ; and every one 
will desire tbat we should henceforth remain free 
from tbis scourge, with which the Lord, as He 
punished His chosen people often in the Old and 
New Testament, visited and cbastised our father- 
land, that we might tum to Hirn and mend oor 
ways. We will, therefore, tum to God with 
heart-felt thanks for His great mercy, and with 
the sincere purpose of improving our morals, and 
pray Him to protect ns from fnrther persecution. 
We must try to gain His patemal love by a de- 
vout, chaste, and virtuous life, and discurd batred, 
envy, covetousness, and all vices, obey our su- 
periors, lend as much assistance as possible jto 
onr fellow'Kntizens, and avoid everything that 
might give offence to God and man. Now; many 
of my excellent comrades and defenders of the 
country have been scandalized at the neglect of 
many women to cover their arms and breasts, 
whereby they give rise to sinful desires which 
must be highly offensive to God and all good 
Christians. It is to be hopcd that they will re- 
pent, lest God should punish them ; biit if they do 
not, it will be their own fault if they sbould be 
covered with mire in an unpleasant manner." * 

" Shall I really write tbat? " asked Döninger, 
looking up from his paper. 

**Yes, you sball; and you shall not omlt a 
word of it," exclaimed Andreas Hofer. "Give 
me the paper, Cajetan ; I want to see if you have 
not scratched out the last words. No, there it 
is: 'But if they do not, it will be their own fault 
if they should be covered with mire in an nnpleas- 
ant manner.' That is right — ^now give me the 
pen, Cajetan, that I may sign the document 
Then seal it up and send it to the Official Journal 
and the Gazette ; they are to publish it at once, 
that all the women of Innsprack may read it to-roor- 
row and know what to do. Now, my dear woman, 
I bope you linll have some rest, and need not be 
afraid of tbe seductive wiles of those ladies. Go 
home, then ; and if yon will permit me to give yoa 
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göod advice, be rery gentle and kind toward yoor 
hnsband ; and for God*s sake do not torment bim 
with jealousy, for tbat ifl a bitter berb wbich e^en 
the best husband cannot digest, and wbich Ben- 
ders him morose and angrj. Go, tben, with God's 
blesshig, and come back a week bence, and teil me 
whether mj decree bas been effectual, and whetber 
your busband goes any longer to tbe tbeatre and 
ogles tbe women tbere.^' 

" May God and tbe Holy Virgin bare mercy on 
US I " sigbed tbe woman, going to tbe door ; ** for 
I shall not bear it if my dear busband ogles otber 
women, and sometbing dreadful will happen if he 
does not mend bis ways." 

" God be praised ! " said Döninger, with a deep 
8igb, wben tbe woman bad \et\ tbe room. 

** Why do you say * God be praised ? ' ** asked 
Andreas, in surprise. 

^ God be praised that I am not tbe husband of 
tbis jealous woman. She will torment her bus- 
band to death, and leave bim not a moment^s re- 
pose before he dies." 

" It is true, she does not seem to be very gen- 
tle," Said Andreas, smiling. " But then, Cajetan, 
she loves her husband dearly, is doubtless a virtu- 
ous woman, and will never sin against the sever- 
est commandment Well, my friend, do not grum- 
ble so much, but go and admit another person." 



GHAPTER XXXVI. 

THE LOVERS. 

DoNiKOBR went to the door and opened it, and 
abeautiful young girl slipped immediately into 
the room. " Hush, hush," she whispered to Dön- 
inger ; " do not say anything to bim." And she 
hastened on tiptoe tö Andreas Hofer, who was 
reading once more with close attention the proc- 
lamation wbich he had dictated to Döninger. 

Sbe bent down and kissed the band in wbich 
Hofer held the paper. "God bless you, dear, 
great father and liberator of the people I " she 
Said, in a silver volce. 

"Lizz/e WaÜDer!" excl&imed Andreas, joy- 



fully, Casting aside the paper. '^Yes, by the 
Etemal, it is she I It is Lizzie, the dearest child 
of my best friend— the most heroic girl in the 
Tyrol. Come, Lizzie, embrace your second 
father, Andy, and give me a kiss for father and 
mother, and one for yourself, my dear girl." 

Eliza enciroled Hofer^s neck, and imprinted a 
tender kiss on bis ups. " God bless you, dear 
father, for you are the father of the whole Tyrol," 
she whispered, " and must not scold m^e for call- 
ing you my father too." 

" On the contrary, it gladdens my heart," ex- 
claimed Andreas, folding her tenderly to bis 
breast " It seems to me as though I were hold- 
ing one of my own girls in my arms, and as though 
I heard her dear voice calling me father. Lizzie, 
I can teil you I often long for my pretty daughters 
and their mother, Anna Gertrude, and sometimes 
I feel very lonely indeed." 

" And why <Jo you not send for your wife and 
children, father Andy, and have them brought 
here ? I am sure there is room enough for them 
in this large house." 

*'No, they shall stay at home," exclaimed An- 
dreas, vehementlv. "The mother must attend 
to household affairs, and keep every thing in good 
Order, and the girls must help her do it. Other- 
wise all would go amiss, and when I should have 
no longer to work for the emperor here, and went 
back to my home, the inn in the Passeyr valley 
would be wortbless ; we should be destitute, and 
become beggars. Besides, I do not want my 
girls to become proud, and think they are aristo- 
cratic young ladies now, because their father is 
connnander-in-chief of the Tyrol, and the emperor*s 
lieutenant. We are peasants, and will remain 
peasants. However, let us speak no more of my- 
self, but of you, Lizzie. Where do you come 
from, what do you want here, and how did you 
get into the midst of the crowd in the audience- 
room ? " 

" I came to see you, father Andreas. I asked 
the sentinel in the passage outslde where I would 
find you, as I had to see you on important 
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Bons who wished to see you, and who told me that 
one was admitted to you afler another; but, on 
hearing that I bad come all the way from Win- 
disch-Matrej, and bad walked two days and two 
nigbts witbout intennission, they took pity on me, 
and would not let me wait until my turn came, 
but allowed me to advance cloee to tbe door, so as 
- to be the first to enter your room." 

"Tbe people of Innspruck are very kind- 
bearted indeed," exciaimed Andreas, joyously. 
" Then you have come all the way from Windisch- 
Matrey, Lizzie ? And where is your fatber f " 

'^He and bis sharpshooters joined Joachim 
Haspinger and Joseph Speckbacber, and tbe 
united forces of the three Commanders marched 
against tbe Bavarians. Father and bis seven 
hundred sharpshooters expelled the Bavarians 
from the Unken valley, and is now encamped near 
Berchtesgaden and Reicbenball. Speckbacber is 
stationed at Neuhäuser and Schwarzbach, and 
Haspinger is still at Werfen. They are going to 
reunite their forces and advance against tbe Ba- 
yarians, in order, if possible, to driye them from 
the pass of Lueg, which the enemy has occupied 
with a large force." 

" And you are not with your father, Lizzie, nor 
with your friend the Capucbin, who speaks of you 
only as a beroine? You no longer carry the 
wounded out of the tbickest of tbe fight, to dress 
ibeir wounds and nurse them ? " 

"Ihaye another duty to fulfil now, and my 
fatber has permitted me to come to you in regard 
to it, dear father Andreas Hofer. I am in great 
distress, and you alone, dear, all-powerful com- 
mander-in-chief of tbe Tyrol, are able to belp 



me. 



»> 



" Teil me quick, Lizzie, what can I do for you ? " 
asked Andreas, eagerly. " I owe you yet a reward 
for your beroic deed on the day of the bay- 
wagons, and I should like to discharge this debt 
of the fatherland. Teil me, tberefore, dear girl, 
what can I do for you ? " 

"You can restore to me tbe dearest friend I 
baye on earth,'' said Eliza, beseecbingly. " You 
can deliver a patriotic girl from Bayarian cap- 
iiritjr, and an exceUent nobleman, who baa done^ me &\eUw^\iLVi\vlx^tÄ^^^^^%<äK.^'S^^,«sA\»Ä 



no other wrong than that he possesaes a loyal 
Tyrolese heart, from grlef and despair.'' 

" I will do so with aU my beart," exciaimed 
Andreas ; " only teil me, Lizzie, wbom you refer 
to." 

" I refer to Baron von Hohenberg, wbo lived 
at the Castle of Windisch-Matrey, and bis daughter, 
my dear and only friend Elza. The cid baron 
was always a yery pious and affable gentleman, a 
benefactor and fatber of tbe poor ; and not a poor 
man, not a woman in distress applied to bim, but 
wbom he willingly relieved and assisted. He lived 
for twenty years in tbe Tyrol, at bis Castle at 
Windisch-Matrey, and became in this manner an 
ardent son of the Tyrol, althougb he is a native 
of Bavaria, and bis whole aristocratic family Dvea 
in Munich. His daughter Elza is my dearest 
friend ; we grew up together, and I am so fond of 
her that I would readily give up my beart's blood 
for her. Now, tbink of it, dear Andy ! the Bava- 
rians, on retuming to tbe Tyrol two montbs ago, 
made tbe two prisoners, the dear old baron and 
my Elza, and carried them as bostages to Munich ; 
they charged them there with bigh-treason, be- 
cause they stood faithfuUy by the Tyrol, and be- 
cause, at the very outset of tbe insurrection, the 
Bavarian soldiers and their captain were Bur* 
rounded at their Castle, and compelled to laj 
down their arms." 

" Yes, yes, I know the story," exciaimed An- 
dreas, gayly ; " it was an beroic deed by which An- 
thony Wallner inaugurated our glorious war of 
liberation. And now tbe mean Bavarians call tbe 
good Baron von Hohenberg a traitor, when he 
was quite innocent of tbe whole afEair, and was 
not even at home when it took place. They say 
he left his castle at the time in order not to pre- 
vent tbe Tyrolese from capturing the Bavarians, 
and that be was aware of tbe plans of the Tyro- 
lese, and should have wamed tbe. Bavarians. Bai 
I say that be acted like a good patriot, and they 
ought neitber to Charge bim with treason nor Im- 
prison bim and bis daughter." 

** Ab, and both long so intensely to retum to 
thevt dear Tvrol and their Castle I Elza wrote to 
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had blotted out half of its Contents. Both feel so 
wretched in the large city of Munich ; their aris- 
tocratic relatives upbraid them constantly for their 
hoatilitj to the Bavarians ; the confinement and 
prison-air have already made the old baron quite 
sick, and Elza thinks he will surely die of grief if 
he is not soon released and allowed to go home. 
Therefore, I implore you, dear, all-powerful com- 
mander-in-chief of the Tyrol, save the old baron^s 
iife, restore my £Iza to me, and release them both 
from their captivity. Tbis is what I came for, 
father Andy; and if you think that I have ever 
done any thing for the fatherland that deserved 
thanks and a reward, thank and reward me by re- 
leasing Elza and her father from their captivity 
and allowing them to retum to their home." 

'* I will do all I can," exclalmed Andreas, pro- 
foundly moved ; " and the good God sent you to 
me to-day, for to-day I can help you, — Can I not, 
Böninger ? *• 

" You refer to the Bavarian officer whom you 
are going to send to Munich ? " asked Döninger. 

'* Yes, the Bavarian officer is to procure their 
release,'* exclauned Andreas. " Look at the for- 
tnnate coincidence, Lizzie ! Among the prisoners 
we took on Mount Isel was a Bavarian captain, a 
sensible, excellent man, who, it seems to me, sym- 
pathizes cordially with the cause of the Tyrolese. 
We resolved to release him on parole and send 
him to Munich, where he was to negotiate an ex- 
change of prisoners, and maybe bring about an 
amicable understanding between us and the Eing 
of Bavaria. The Bavarian captain — ^I believe his 
name is Ulrich — " 

" Ulrich ? " asked Eliza, trembling, and blush- 
ing deeply. 

" I believe that is his name," said Hofer, quiet- 
ly; *^his other name I have forgotten; we call 
kirn only Captain Ulrich, as you call me Andreas. 
Well, Captain Ulrich has already received his in- 
Btnictions and the list of prisoners whose release 
he 18 to advocate. It will only remain for us to 
add Hohenberg's name to the list, and you your- 
seif, my Lizzie, shall urge Captain Ulrich to re- 
store to you the old baron and your friend Elza. — 
Pny, dearest C^jetan, go and fetch the captain ; 



he was to set out in an hour, and he must, there- 
fore, be here yet." 

'* He is certainly here yet, for there are his pa- 
pers, which I intended to take to him, and with- 
out which he cannot depart," said Döninger. 
*^ And here is the list of the prisoners whose re- 
lease he is to procure." 

'* Add to it the names of the old baron and his 
daughter, Cajetan, and State that their release is 
urgently desired." 

** But for whom are they to be exchanged ? " 

" Yes, yes, for whom ? Well, for Captain Ul- 
rich himself. If he procures their release, and re- 
tums hither, as he solemnly swore he would, with 
the reply of the Bavarian government, and, per- 
haps, brings the old baron and his daughter with 
him, he shall be free and at liberty to go wher- 
ever he pleases. Go, Cajetan, say that to the cap- 
tain, and give him the papers, and repeat to him 
once more all that he is to do. And you, Lizzie, 
will you not send by him a note to your friend ? 
But it is true, you have not yet written a letter to 
her. It is better for you to teil him what he is to 
say in your name to your friend. — Go, therefore, 
Cajetan, take the papers to the captain, and con- 
duct him to Lizzie. But do not bring him in 
here, for there are in the anteroom still a great 
many persons whom I must see before I can con- 
verse further with you. Take him, therefore, into 
the other room ; and when he is thete, retum to 
me, Cajetan. Lizzie roay then go in there and see 
the captain ; and we shall speak with the poor 
people in the audience-room who have had to wait 
already so long to-day. — But I shall not let you go 
again, my Lizzie," added Hofer, afler Döninger 
had left the room ; ** no, I shall not let you go 
again. You must stay with me at the palace here, 
and be my dear little daughter until the captain 
returns from his mission, and until you know if 
he brings your friend and her father along with 
him. Will you do so, Lizzie ? " 

** I will, dear father Andreas ; I will stay with 
you until then, and take care of you as a good 
daughter, until my dear Elza, if it please God, re- 
turns, when I will ga b«Ak m\5a. V'Kt \a'^\öäöaÄQe> 
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At this momeot Doninger reentered the room. 
" Tbe captain is in tbe room yonder/' h6 said, 
pointing to a side-door ; " he awaits you, and will 
8et out after seeing yoa. Tbe carriage is already 
at tbe door, Go, therefore, Eliza Wallner." 

** I am going already," said Eliza. Sbe nodded 
to Andreas witb a sweet smile and opened tbe 
door of tbe a^'oining room, wbile Doninger ad- 
mitted anotber person from tbe audience-room 
into Hofer*8 cabinet. 

Tbe room wbicn Eliza entered was one of tbe 
largc State apartments of tbe palace, wbicb An- 
dreas did not occupy, and wbicb be used only on 
rare occasions. It was a wide room witb beavy 
Silken bangings on tbe walls ; curtains of tbe same 
description covered tbe Windows, so tbat only a 
dim twiligbt reigned in tbe large apartipent. Mag- 
nifioent ^It fumiture lined tbe walls ; between the 
Windows stood large Yenetian mirrors in broad 
carved golden frames, and gorgeous lustres of 
rock-crystal were suspended from the ceiling. 

Was it tbe splendor and magnificence Surround- 
ing her all at once tbat rendered EKza so timid 
and anxious ? Sbe leaned for a moment in great 
embarrassment against tbe door, as if sbe could 
not venture to advance on tbe glittering floor. 
Her large, brigbt eyes glanced uneasily around 
the great room, and now sbe saw in the window- 
niche yonder tbe tall form of a gentleman ; bis 
bead was averted from her, and be seemed to be 
looking eagerly out of tbe window. 

** I do not know bim ; surely, I do not know 
bim," Said Eliza to herseif. " It is foolisb in me 
to think 80 ; be strong, therefore, my beart, strong 
and calm, and do not throb so very impetuously ! " 

And overcoming her bashfulness with a cou- 
rageous effort, sbe advanced toward tbe officer, 
who was still tuming bis back upon her. 

Now sbe was close behind him, and said in a 
low, bashful voice : " Captain, I — " 

He tumed quickly, and gazed at her with eyes 
radiant witb joy and intense love. 

Eliza uttered a cry; she raised her hands in- 

Toluntarily, made a step forward, and lay in bis 

arms before knowing it; she feit bis buming 

Jküses on her Ups, in her heart, and tbougbt and 



knew nothing but — " It is be t It is he t I 8e< 
bim again I He still loves me l " 

" See, dearest Eliza," whiapered Ulrich, draw 
ing her close to his heart, " I bad to act tbus ir 
Order to elicit your heavenly secret from you. 1 
knew it was you who wished to See me ; I wanted 
to take you by surprise, and I succeeded. Youi 
surprise betrayed what the timid and cbaste lip£ 
of my Eliza would not confess to me. Ye9, yoa 
love me !* Oh, deny it no longer, for your heart 
betrayed you when you recognized me, and when 
joy illuminated your face like a brigbt ray of sun- 
shine. Now you are mine, Eliza, and nothing on 
earth must or sball separate us any longer. No, 
do not try to disengage yourself from my arms^ 
my beautifui, sweet , affianced bride ! I sball oot 
leave you ; even thougb the wbole world shoulil 
come to take you from me, I should not learc 
you — ^no, not fpr tbe wbole world and all itc 
treasures I " 

" The wbole world will not come," said Elisa, 
disengaging herseif gently from bis arms; "tli< 
world does not concem itself in the aflfairs of < 
poor peasant-girl like me. But I myself iotenc 
to leave you, sir ; you must let me go, that wi 
may converse in a sensible mann er, as it behoorei 
two decent young persons. Take your arco< 
away, Captain von Hohenberg ; it is not right ii 
you to embrace me here wbile we are all alon© 
You would certainly be ashamed of it if any od* 
should see you folding tbe peasant-girl to JotMP 
heart." 

"No, Eliza, I would not; I should fold yo« 
only tbe more tenderly to my heart, and exclaiiD 
proudly in the face of the wbole world: *Eli«* 
Wallner, tbe peasant-girl, is my affianced bride; 
I love and adore her as tbe most failhfiil, noble, 
and generous heart ; she is to beeome my wife* 
and I will love and cherish her all my life ! ' " 

" And if you said so, the world would laugb »t 
you ; but your parents and my doar Elza would 
weep for you. Now, my Elza sball never weep 
on my account, and never sball your aristocratic 
parents be obliged to blush for the daughter-in- 
law whom you bring into their house. Afl * 
\ dBi\x^\jeicAiAQk\T\ caxiTy^'v^T b« welcome to tbem; 
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hence, tbey could never be welcome to me as pa- 
rents-in law." 

**0h, Eliza, your beauty, your angelic purity 
and goodness would surmount tbeir resistance, 
for no heart is able to withstand you ; and when 
my parenis are once acqaainted witb you, when 
they have submitted to stern necessity, tbey will 
soon love you, and fold you as a daugbter to tbeir 
hearts." 

^'But first tbey would ba^e to submit to stern 
üecessity, and I sbould bave to be forced upon tbem, 
that they might afterwards leam to love me. 
Much obliged to you, sir; I am only a peasant- 
^rl, but I have my pride too, and will never al- 
low myself to be forced upon a family, but will 
Ofily take a husband whoße parents would come 
to meet me affectionately, and give me tbeir 
blessing on the threshold of my new home. And 
tiow let US drop the subject, and teil me what bas 
happened to you during our Separation." 

''Tou see, Eliza, what bas happened to me," 
Said Ulrich, moumfuUy. "After your divine 
xuagnanimity had set me free, I succeeded in 
jMissing through the Insurgent country to the 
Bavarian lines and reentered the Service. We 
fought and suiTered a great deal, and, at length, 
QU the 14th of August, I was made prisoner by 
tbe Tyrolese at the battle of Jiount Isel and taken 
to Innspruck. However, they do not know my 
real name here, for I did not want the news of 
my captivity to reach my parents ; I preferred 
that they sbould lament me as killed in battle, 
raU\er than as a prisoner in the hands of the 
Insurgents. But fate decreed that it sbould be 
otberwise ; I am no longer to be allowed to keep 
my moumful incognito; I am to repair to Mu- 
nicb to negotiate there an exchange of the pris- 
oners for the hostages whom our troops carried 

offi" 

" Your uncle and my Elza are among the host- 
ages," exclaimed Eliza. " Oh, sir, if you really 
tblnk that you are under obligations to me, if you 
have not forgotten that I saved your life, pray 
procure the release of your dear old uncle, and 
bring bim back hither ; for he bas indeed a hard 
time of it in Munich, wbere they cbarge bim with 



treason, and wbere even bis own relatives inveigh 
bitterly against bim. Tbis gnaws at bis heart, , 
and, unless released speedily, he will die of grief." 

"I did not know that so sad a fate had be- 
fallen bim," said Ulrich, gently ; " Döninger was 
the first to teil me of it, on bringing me the pa- 
pers, and conducting me hither. But, I confess, 
in my intense joy on meeting you, my dear, sweet 
Eliza, my ungrateful heart had forgotten my old 
uncle, who gave me so many proofs of bis love 
and kindness, and treated me for months as a son 
at bis house. I will try to reward bis love by 
availing myself of my influential connections and 
my whole eloquence to bring about his release ; I 
will go myself to the king to intercede in bis be- 
half." 

" But you must bring my Elza with you too, 
sir," exclaimed Eliza. " Oh, I implore you, by all 
that is sacred and dear to you — " 

"Then implore me by your name, by your 
Bweet face," he interrupted her, enthusiastically. 

" I implore you from the bottom of my heart," 
she continued, without taking any notice' of his 
words, " bring my Elza back to me. She is the 
better half of my soul ; we grew up together, we 
shared all joys and afflictions, and have sworn to 
shed our beart*s blood and die for each otber, if 
need be, and to stand by each otber in faithful 
friendship to the last day of our lives. Now, I 
am only half alive when my Elza is not with me. 
Therefore, dear Ulrich, restore. my Elza to me, 
and I will thank you, and ble<» you, and love you 
as a brother." 

" As a brother I " be cried, mournfuUy. " But I 
do not want you to love me as a brother, I want 
your heart, your whole heart, Eliza; and it is 
mine in spite of you — mvs^Q ! But you are vindio- 
tive, and cannot forget and forgive; and because I 
denied and misunderstood you once in my blind 
stubbomness, you wish to wreak vengeance on 
me, drive me to despair, and make me unhappy 
for mv whole life I " 

"II" she exdaiaQed, moumfully ; " I wiah to 
make you unhappy ? " 

" Yes, you," he said, bitterly ; " you see my 
sufferings, and ^oat ovet tbfim.\ -^wj. fef^ ^Saj^ V 
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loYe yoa boundlessly, and with cold, sneering 
pride you try to resent my former contemptible 
haughtiness. Yoa oppose your peasant pride to 

• 

mj insensate aristocratic pride ; you want to 
make me go mad or die heart-broken, and your 
coolness never leaves you for a moment, and my 
grief makes no Impression on you; for, when I 
am dead, you will be able to exclaim : *■ I fought 
for my country as a brave daughter of tbe Tyrol I 
I killed a Bavarian, I broke bis beart laugb- 
Ingly I ' " 

" You lie, I sball never say so I " cried Eliza, in 
an outburst of generous Indignation ; "you lie if 
you think me capable of so miserable a revenge ; 
yt>u lie if you believe tbat I bave a cold and cruel 
heart. I wisb I bad, for then I should not suffer 
what I am suffering now, and I should at least be 
able to forget you. You really charge me with 
having a cold heart, with hating and despising 
you? Do you not see, do you not even sus- 
pect what I am suffering for your sake ? Look at 
me, then ; see how pale my cheeks are ; see how 
dim my eyes are ! I do not take any notice of it, 
I do not look at my seif in the mirror — why should 
I, and for whom ? — ^but mother teils me so every 
day, and weeps for me. And why am I so pale 
and thin, and why are my eyes so dim ? Because 
my heart is füll of grief; because I have no rest 
day or night; because there is in my heart a 
Toice which I can never silence, not even when I 
am praying or kneeling in the confessional. Do 
you think I am grieving for the sake of tbe coun- 
try or the Woody war ? What does the country 
concem me ? I think no longer of it, and yet 
every battle makes me tremble ; and on hearing 
the booming of artillery, I kneel down and pray 
with tears of anguish to the Holy Virgin. Ob, 
may God forgive me! I do not pray for my 
father, nor for our soldiers ; I pray for a Bavarian, 
I pray for you l " 

" Eliza ! " exclaimed Ulrich, radiant with joy, 
and stretching out bis arms toward her, " Eliza — ^" 

" ^ush I " she Said, stepping back proudly, " do 

not speak. I have told you the truth, for I do not 

want you to accuse and curse me, when I am 

bJessiDgyou every day, But now go, sir ; forget 



what I have said, but remember me always as one 
who never hated you, and never thought of re- 
venging herseif upon you.'' 

" Eliza," said Ulrich, gravely, taking her band, 
and gazing deeply into her ejes, *^ let us now be 
honest and frank toward each otber. Our hearts 
have spokcn with each other, and Ood bas beard 
them. You love me, and I love you. Do you 
remember what I said to you when taking leave 
of you on the mountain ? " 

" I do not, sir," she whispered, dropping her 
eyes. 

*'But I do," he continued, gravely and firmly. 
" I said to you : * I will go now, but I shull retum 
and ask you : " Do you remember me ? Will yoa 
become my wife ? " ' Now, Eliza, I have retumed, 
and ask you as I asked you on the mountain, 
Eliza, will you become my wife ? " 

" And I reply as I replied to you on the moun- 
tain," she Said, solemnly. '* We can never belong 
to each other as husband and wife, but we can 
remember each other as good friends. And so, 
sir, I will always remember you, and it will al- 
ways gladden my heart to Hear that you are well 
and happy." 

" Is that your last word ? " asked Ulrich, an- 
grily. 

" Yes, sir, it is my last word." 

** Then you are intent on making us unbappy ?" 
he cried, moumfully. " Oh, you crystal-beart, so 
transparent and clear, so hard, so hard ! will you 
never, then, allow yourself to be softened by the 
sunbeams of love ? Will they always only hardiBtt 
your heart? " 

" I cannot act otherwise, sir, I assure you I can- 
not," she said, beseechingly. 

" Well, then, I cannot act otherwise either," he 
cried. " I shall not accept this mission, I shall 
not go to Munich. I shall stay here." 

" No, no, I implore you to go I " exclaimed 
Eliza. " Save my imprisoned countrymen ; save, 
above all, my Ehsa and her father l Oh, she is 
unbappy, she lougs for her home ; she is weeping 
for me, for you, sir t Make haste, make haste ; 
have mercy upon Elza and myself ! " 
i « '^\^^ «&xo\M 1 b.e.yQ mercy when you hare 
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&one ? " he asked, qaickly. ** Let the prisoners 
die of grief ; I am a prisoner too, and shall know 
also how to die. I shall not leaye Innsprack un- 
less jou promise me that jtou will become mj 
wife on my retum, and plight me your faith before 
tbe altar of God. I swear by all that is sacred to 
me, I will Botleave this city unleas I take with me 
yoor solemn pledge that you will overcome your 
pride and become my wife." 

"Well, then," she said, blushing deeply, "go, 
then. Procure my Elza's release, bring her home, 
aod then — " 

*^ And then f *' he asked, as she hesitated. 

"Then you shall receive at the hands of the 
priest a bride who loves you, Ioycs you with in- 
finite tendemesa," she said, in a low Tolce. 

He uttered a cry of joy, and folded her to his 
heart. But she disengaged berself gently. " Make 
haste now,'^ she said ; " for the sooner you de- 
part, the sooner you will retum.*' 

" I will set out immediately,'* he cried, radiant 
with joy. " But swear to me, Eliza, that I shall 
receive immediately on my retum, even though it 
should be early in the moming, at the hands of 
the priest, my bride — the bride who loves me with 
infinite tendemess." 

" I swear by the Holy Virgin," said Eliza, sol- 
emnly, '* that if you bring my Elza to me here, you 
shall receire your bride at the hands of the priest 
on tbe day of your retum, whether it be early in 
the moming or late at night." 

**Captain Ulrich," shouted Cajetan Böninger, 
opening the door, " it is high time for you to set 
out. The carriage has been at the door for up- 
ward of an hour." 

<< I am ready," said Ulrich, holding out his band 
to Eliza with a happy smile. " Farewell, Eliza ; I 
shall retum with your Elza in two weeks." 



OHAPTER XXXVn. 

klza's rsturn. 

A SPLENDID festiral was being celebrated at 
Innspruck on the 8d of October, and there were 



great rejoicings in the city. A message of love 
and joy had reached Innsprack from the head- 
quartera of the Emperor Francis at Totis. Three 
of the former leaders of the Tyrolese insurrection, 
who had escaped to Austria at the time of th« 
second Invasion of theBavarians — Sicherer, Frisch- 
mann, and Eisenstecken — had arrived at Inn- 
sprack as couriers of the emperor. They had suo- 
oeeded in passing through Styria and Garinthia, 
although both these provinces were occupied by 
French troops, and had safely arrived at Innsprack 
amid the jubilant acciamations of the population. 
They brought cheering news from the Emperor 
Francis. He sent to the commander-in-chief of 
the Tyrol, his beloved and faithful Andreas Hofer, 
a large gold chain and medal containing the em- 
peror*s portrait ; and he sent also three thousand 
florins as a gift to the brave sharpshooters. But 
better than all this was an autograph letter from 
the emperor, who extoUed in it the bravery of the 
Tyrolese, called upon them to persevere in their 
resistance, and promised that Austria would succor 
them vigorously with money and troops. Tbe 
letter stated that the emperor would soon dispatch 
Baron von Reschmann with funds and füll Instruc- 
tions to the Tyrol, where he would act as com- 
missioncp and Intendant of the army, and that the 
Tyrolese might confidently look for the speedy 
resumption ef hostilities. 

These joyful tidings were received with un- 
bounded enthusiasm, and Andreas Hofer^s face 
beamed with delight when he was formally in- 
vested with the gold medal and chain in the great 
church of Innspruck, at the foot of the tomb of 
Maximilian, by the Abbot of Wiltau, amid the 
tears and acciamations of a vast concourse of speo- 
tators, who afterward, preceded by tbe municipal 
äuthorities, accompanied him in solemn proces- 
sion to the imperial palace. Andreas presented a 
splendid appearance in the fine gold-embroidered 
uniform which he wore to-day in honor of the cele- 
bration, in place of his Tyrolese costume; his 
heavy gold chain and the medal with the emperor's 
Portrait, glittered under his fine black beard on 
his breast, and he wore a black hat with a plume 
andui&cn^\ioii\A\xa&L^ ^<^ ci^\!£m3K^\«^^cfic^(&^ 
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of the Tyrol, the dfl of the holj sisierhood of Inn- 
spruck. 

Andreas Hofer's face shone with happiness as 
be walked aloDg in this manner amid the accla- 
mations of the whole population and the ringing 
of all the bells ; bat bis heart was nevertbeless 
füll of bumility, and lifting his beaming eyes to 
heaven, he rourmured to himself, "0 my Lord 
and God, Thou hast accomplished every thmg; 
Thou hast protected us andvouchsafed us victory ! 
Glory to Thee alone ! Preserve me, Lord, from 
pride and arrogance, and let me recognize always 
that I am notbing but Tby unworthy servant, and 
that Thou alone vouchsafest us victory and bless- 
est our cause ! *^ 

The imperial palace was festively decorated to- 
da>., and a splendid banquet was to take place there 
in honor of the celebration. All the functionaries 
of Innspruck had been invited ; a brilliant ball 
was to be given at night in the laige throne-hall, 
and the beautiful girls of Innspruck were to dance 
to the inspiring notes of the orchestra in honor of 
the AcStive day. For the first time Andreas Ho- 
fer had permitted music and dancing, and all the 
beaut^ul girls of Innspruck were preparing to take 
part in the brilliant festival and enjoy the rare 
amusement. 

I 

All faces were radiant ; even Eliza's sweet coun- 
tenance was lit up to-day with the sunshine of 
happiness. A great joy had fallen to her share 
to-day, for Ulrich von Hohenberg had arrived early 
in the moming, and with him his uncle, old Baron 
von Hohenberg, and his daughter Elza. Ulrich 
had redeemed his promise ; precisely two weeks 
had elapsed since his departure, and now, after 
these terrible days of suspense, which Eliza had 
passed in tears, in silence, and at the same time in 
mysterious activity, Ulrich had retumed, nd with 
him Elza, Eliza^s dearest friend. 

Ulrich had looked on with an expression of 
quiet happiness when Eliza embraced her Elza 
again and again with tears of joy ; she knelt down 
repeatedly by the side of the couch on which had 
been laid the old baron, whose strength had been 
utterly cxhausted by the joumey, the excitement, 
and tbe suffer'mga he had endured in prison ; she 
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pressed his hands to her Ups tenderly, and witha% i 
humbly, and thankedOöd that her good old friendy, 
and her Elza, the better half of her life, had beoi^ 
restored to her. * 

But after this impetuous and joyous mectin^ 
the old baron feit so very feeble that he urgently 
needed repose and silence, and Elza had to con- 
duct him to the bedroom which had been prepared^ 
for him. \^ 

Eliza and Ulrich were alone now. She trembled^kr. 
and, wishing to avoid this iSte-d-tete, gUded softly 
to the door ; but Ulrich hastened after her and 
seized her band. ^^5 

" Eliza," he said, solemnly, " I have fulfiUed all ,>j 
your wishes. I have brought back with me my L] 
üncle and your friend Elza ; the Eing of Bavaria 't-A 
accepted the exchange which I oflfered; he re- 
leased the baron and his daughter, and Andreas 
Hofer sets me free ini his tum. I am, therefore, K 
no longer a prisoner, and as a free man. I ask yon 
now, do you remember the oath you swore to me 
on the day of my departure ? " 

" I do," she whispered in a low voice. 

" Repeat the oath to me," he said, imperatively. 

" My oath was as follows : * I swear by the Holy 
Virgin that, if you bring my Elza to me here, you 
shall receive your bride, who loves you with in- 
finite tendemess, at the hands of the priest.' " 

"Tou have not forgotten the words, Eliza. But 
wiU you fulfil them now ? " 

'* Tou insist on it ? " she asked, looking up to 
him timidly and moumfuUy. 

** Tes, I do," he said, with a blissful smile. 

"Well, then," she whispered, almost inaudibly, 
" I shall keep my oath." 

He uttcred a joyous cry, pressed her band to 
his Ups, and gazed with an expression of infinite 
tendemess into her blushing, quivering face. 

" Oh, do not tremble, love," he said ; " do not 
look anxiously into the future. I shall know how 
to Protect my wife from grief and humiliation. 
To make you happy shall be my sweetest joy ; to 
See you hönored and recognized by society will be 
my incessant eflfbrt, as it will be my bounden duty. 
You will fulfil your oath, and you must do it this 
very day. Let me go, then, and get a priest ; and 
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roa, my sweet ^I, place a myrtle-wreath on your 
tad, for I shall call for yoa Boon and condact you 

riampbantly to the great church of Innspruck ; for 
oar marriage shaU take place publicly and in the 
&ce of the whole population/' 

" No, sir,'* she said, shaking her head genüy. 
" I will redeem my promise, but I beg, nay, I im- 
'plore you, permit me to make all necessary ar- 
rangements, and let me have for once my own 



vay 



»» 



IX 

iE- 



'^ "And what do- you wish, then, beloved ? " 

" I wish that no one should leam of our plan, 
aDd that you should conceal it tili day long from 
every oiie, and speak of it to no one, neither 
with your unde, nor with Elza, nor with Andreas 
Hofer." 

** But how am I to get a priest to marry us ? " 

" Leave it all to me, sir. I will get a priest 
Ihave confided only to my dear old friend Joa- 
chim Haspinger, the Capuchin, who was lately in 
Innspruck, what would take place in case you 
should retum with my Elza, and he promised that 
he himself would marry us. Accordingly, on 
being informed this morning by the Courier of 
your speedy arrival, I sent at once a mounted 
messenger to Father Haspinger, and I am sure 
that he will come to Innspruck to-day." 

" You intended, then, to redeem your promise 
of your own accord ! " exclaimed Ulrich, joyfully ; 
" you thought of it without being reminded of it. 
Oh, I thank you, my Eliza, for I see now that you 
really love me." 

" Yes, sir, I really love you," said Eliza, sol- 
emnly. "You will find it out this very day. 
WiU you promise me now to conceal our plan 
from every one, and let me make aU necessary ar- 
rangements ? " 

" I do, my sweet ^rl. Teil me what I am to 
do, and I will obey you silently and uncondition- 
aUy." 

" Well, then, dear Ulrich," she said, in a trem- 
ulous voice, " come to-night, at nine o*clock, to 
the chapel here in the imperial palace. As a wit- 
ness, I hope you will find there our dear com- 
mander-in-chief, Andreas Hofer. Father Has- 
pinger will stand before the altar, and your be- 



trothed will kneel before the^^tar too, ready to 
become your wife, and love and serve you all her 
life." 

"And I shaJl find there my betrothed, to whom 
I shall plight my faith before the altar, and whom 
I will love and cherisb all my life I " exclaimed 
the captain, in profound emotion. 

She bent her head gently, as if to accept bis 
solemn vow. "Then you will come to the chapel 
at nine ? " she asked. 

" I will," he said, smilingly, " and you may be 
sure that I shall be promptly on band. I sball 
be as punctual as the digger afler a bidden treas- 
ure, who must disinter it at the stated bour, if he 
does not want to lose it entirely. I sball be at 
the chapel at nine o^clock." 

"Very well, at nine o*clock. And now i'are- 
well until then, sir. I bave a great deal to attend 
to yet in getting up the bridal dress and Orna- 
ments, for I do not want you to be asbamed of me 
to-day, Ulrich. Your bride must not look like a 
peasant-girl She must be dressed up beautifully, 
like an aristocratic lady — like Elza, for insiahce." 

" Dress as you please," be said, smilingly, " but 
do not believe that I shall ever be asbamed of the 
peasant-girl, and try to conceal the descent of my 
sweet, lovely wife." 

"And will you ride with me to-morrow to my 
fatber*s bouse ? " she asked. " Will you present 
yourself to my father, Anthony Wallner, Com- 
mander of the Puster Valley, as bis son-in-law ? 
Ob, you know füll well, Anthony Wallner is a 
bero; not only the Tyrol, but all Germany is 
familiär with the beroic deeds which he performed 
at the battle of Taxenbacb against the Bavarfanf . 
He bas taken the field again, and, after joining 
the forces under Joseph Speckbacher, and Father 
Haspib^er, be will attack the Bavariaus at the 
Pass of Lueg, and, if it please God, defeat them. 
I suppose, Ulrich, you will accompany me to my 
father, Anthony Wallner, and ask your fatber-in- 
law to give you bis blessing ? " 

" But you told me just now, Eliza, that he is 
not at home ? " 

"Well, then," she exclaimed^ ewn^ftia*!^^^*"^^ 
wiU Tide lo t\i^ "P^i^ Q^ \i>\<i'» ^"^ 
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Ulrich was silent, and looked down in evident 
conftusion ; he did not see that Eliza fixed her 
eyes on him with a searching, moumful expres- 
sion. 

" Eliza," he Said, after a pause, lifting his head 
slowly, ** you possess a magnanlmous heart and a 
delicate soul. Your heart will forgive me, there- 
fore, for not falfiUing your wish, and your soul 
will understand th&t I cannot fulfil it Your 
father is the Commander of the Tyrolese, who 
have risen in rebellicn against Bavaria, and he is 
fighting against the Bavarians, my countrymen 
and comrades. I have recovered my libei-ty, but 
I had to swear not to take up arms again during 
the present war against the Tyrolese. The Eing 
of Bayaria permitted me to take this oath, and 
ordered me to retum to Munich, where I am to 
remain tili the end of the war. I must set out for 
the Bavarian capital to-morrow, and my sweet, 
beloved wife will accompany me. After the war 
is over, and when there is peace again in the 
beautiful Tyrol, I shall retum with my Eliza to 
her home, and ask my father-in-law, Anthony 
Wällner, to give me his blessing. I shall be at 
liberty then to praise his heroism loudly, and love 
and honor him as my wife^s father. Do you un- 
derstand that I cannot act otherwise, beloved ? '' 

"I do/' she replied; '^I do understand that 
the Bavarian Captain Ulrich von Hohenberg can- 
not now go to the Tyrolese Commander, Anthony 
Wallner, ask him, wbile he is fighting against the 
Bavarianp, to bless him, and call him futher-in-law. 
Let US leave it to the future to grant us peace 
and happiness." 

^* You understand that I cannot act otherwise," 
he Said, anxiously. " But you are sad ? I see a 
cloud on your forehead, Eliza." 

** No, not a cloud," she exclaimed, shaking her 
head. ** Every thing is clear in my mind, and I 
see distinctiy what I must do. Come, then, to 
the chapel at nine ; every thing will be in readiness 
there." 

" You will be there, my lovely bride," exclaimed 
Ulrich, blissfully, opening hib arms to her. ** Oh, 
do not aroid me, Eliza ; you are mine now, your 
place JB on my Jbeart, do not avcid mel See,l 



am submissive and obedient, and I will not take 
what you do not give me of your own accord. 
But ^ve me now your bridal present, Eliza ; give 
me the first kiss of love l " 

" No, sir," she said, almost anxiously ; '* on the 
wedding-day no pious bride must desecrate her 
Ups by kissing or partaking of food before going 
to the altar. Only devout thoughts should fill 
her heart; and she ought to pray and implore 
the saints to vouchsafe happiness to her. Let me 
go, therefore, and fulfil my sacred duties." 

" Yes, my sweet, innocent dove, I will let you 
go," said Ulrich, gently. " Pray to God and the 
saints for you and me, but be punctual to-night" 

" I shall, sir. Now, farewelL Go out by this 
door, for Elza is coming to me. I have to teil her 
a great many things yet." 

" She will know your secret, then ? You will 
confide to her what I am not to betray to any 
one?" 

" No, sir, I shall teil her nothing about it No 
one but God must know my secret For the last 
time, then, farewell, sir I " 

"Farewell, Eliza! .Oh, give me your band! 
Let me press it once to my heart I Oh, fear 
nothing, Eliza, my unholy lips shall not desecrate 
even your band to-day. Now I will go, my child ; 
farewell until to-night, my sweet love ! " 

He bowed to her with a blissful smile, and left 
the room quickly. Eliza looked after him, mo- 
tionless, breathless, listening to his footsteps, and 
heaving a deep sigh when they died away in the 
distance. Then she laid both her hands cobt 
vulsively on her heart 

" Oh, it is in great pain ! " she murmured. "It 
seemed at one time as though it would break, and 
as though I should die on the spot. But I most 
not die, nor even weep. And I feel that the good 
God helps me, and that He approves of what I 
am going to do. It was God Himself who prompted 
me to ask Ulrich if he would accompany me to 
my father. He was obliged to reply that he could 
not go to the enemy, though this enemy was to 
become his father-in-law. Wlien he told mo that, 
my heart bridled up, and was once more glad and 
\ atron^. 1 \ji«^ «3\ ^\k Q\y(^ \.V^\. I ¥raa doing 
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rigfat, and I will carry out my plan to the bitter 
end. But hush, husb I bere comes Eiza 1 I must 
put on a cbeerful face now." 

'' Lizzie, my Lizzie, are you bere ? " asked Elza, 
opefDing tbe door. 

•* Tcs, bere I am, EIza," exclajmed Eliza, wbo 
basteDed witb a smiling face to ber fHend. 

** And wbere is Ulricb ? Wby is be not bere ? 
Oh, I ^at witb sucb a throbbing beart at father*8 
bedside ; I longed so mucb for bim to fall asleep ! 
Oh, Lizzie, I bave to teil you so many tbings I 
Ah, you do not know bow bappy I was during tbis 
splendid, cbarroing joumey I To be always by 
ülrich's aide, wbat a blies I And bow tenderly 
and attentively be took care of my dear old 
father, just like a good, grateful eon, wbo would 
like to guess from bis fatber^s eyes every wisb be 
might entertain. I often wept tears of joy on 
seeing bim support my fatber, almost carrying 
him into tbe carriage, and arranging bis seat for 
him, and on bearing bim comfort tbe old man in 
gentle yet manly words. ülricb did not speak 
of God and tbe saints, and yet wbat be said 
was pious, pious as a prayer of boly cbarity. Ob, 
how noble, good, brave, and gentle, ülricb is 1 " 

♦* And you love bim, Elza, do you not ? " 

*' Teä, I love bim witb all my beart, and sball 
for evermore. But wbere is be ? Wbere is Ul- 
rich ? Was be not witb you ? " 

**> He was, Elza ; be left me at tbe moment 
when you came." 

*' He was bere so long ? And wbat did you 
speak of ? Ob, teil me, Eliza, w^at did you speak 

of?" 

*• Of you, Elza," said Eliza, witb a wondrous, 

radiant expression. 

•< Ah, of me 1 " exclaimed Elza, joyf ully. " Ob, 
teil me, Lizzie, do you tbink be loves me ? " 

'* I do not believe it, Elza, I know it for certain. 
He intrusted me witb an important commission 
for you, and asks of you a great proof of your love. 
Oome, Elza, let us go to my room. We will be 
snre tbcre not to be overbeard by any one. I 
will teil you every thing tbere/* 
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Night bad come, and tbe people of Innspruck 
bad not yet set bounds to tbebr rejoicings. All 
tbe streets were brilliantly illuminated ; a festive 
Performance was played at tbe tbeatre, and tbe 
apartments at tbe imperial palace began to fill 
witb tbe guestd wbo bad been mvited to tbe ball. 

But wbile tbe palace was sbining witb splendid 
lustre for tbe first and last time during tbe reign 
of Andreas Hofer, one of its wings bad remained 
gloomy and silent It seemed as tbougb tbe loud 
voices of tbe world shrank from peoetrating 
bitber. Even tbe sentlnel pacing tbe long, de- 
serted corridor, trod more sofUy and crossed bim- 
self every time be reacbed tbe end of tbe passage. 
For tbe imperial cbapel lay at tbe end of tbe cor- 
ridor in tbis wing of tbe palace, and tbrougb tbe 
bigb Windows tbere one could look down upon 
tbe altar and tbe boly lamp. 

Tbe sentinel bad just walked up tbe corridor 
once more slowly and dreamily, wben be suddenly 
saw two men coming along. He stood still re- 
spectfully and presented arms. These two men 
were Andreas Hofer, the commander-in-cbief, and 
Old Red-beard, Joachim Haspinger, wbo was walk- 
ing by bis side, in bis brown cowl and bis beavy 
leatber sboes. 

On spproacbing tbe sentinel, Andreas Hofer 
stood still and nodded kindly to bim. *' It is not 
necessary for you, Joe, to stand bere all alone and 
present arms. I know you are one of tbe best 
dancers in tbe Passeyr Valley, and as tbere is a 
ball at tbe palace, you bad better go tbere and 
dance. I believe tbe good God Himself will watcb 
over His cbapel bere.*' 

" Mucb obliged to you, commander-in-cbief — 
mucb obliged to you ! " exclaimed tbe soldier, joy- 
fully ; and be ran down the corridor as fast as bis 
feet would carry bim. 

'* How gay and higb-spirited these young folks 
are I " sigbed Hofer. 

" And w\i7 w^ "^ w^ "WiX» tSÄTTj \ßö^ \s«sÄQJst 
\ Attd^V aft>L^d l\i<& Ctj^^eMov, *^^ k^ ^^\.>öksösä 
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was conferred upon you to-day; they paid yoa 
homage and cheered you as though you were the 
Hessiab. The whole city is illuminated for your 
Bake to-nigbt ; at the tbeatre, the orchestra played 
flourishes three times, and the wbole audience 
rose the moment the commaDder*iD-chief entered 
the house. But scarcely had the morose hero 
been there a quarter of an hour when he sneaked 
off again;' I foUowed him stealtbily, and found 
him at last in bis office ; and while the whole city 
is Tcjolcing, he sits at the table covered with 
paperS) and weeps big tears into bis beard I " 

" But I told you, brother, that couriers had ar- 
rived from the Valley of the Adige, and Informed 
me that tbe prospects of our pause are very gloomy 
there. The people are split up into factions, which 
are engaged in bitter wranglings. How can I re- 
joice at the extraordlnary honors poid to me, 
when there are such dark spots in the country ? '' * 

" Do not think of thät now, Andy. The Lord 
has helped us hitherto, and He will help us hence- 
forward ; for our cause is just, and no enemy is 
able to stand up against it** 

" And do you think, brother, that wbat we are 
going to do now is also good and just? *' asked 
Hofer, hesitatingly. 

" Yes, I do, Barbone. Lizzie Wallner is a 
noble, brave girl, and the good God and His angels 
love her." 

" Well, if you say so, bro^iber Capuchin, it must 
be all right ; for you are a priest of the Lord, and 
would certainly not consent to cheat God in so 
holy a place." 

'^ God cannot be cheated," said the Capuchin, 
solemnly; **only short-sighted man can. Now, 
Lizzie Wallner has keen eyes and a pure heart ; 
bence she looks into the future, and sees what 
the 8hort>sighted Bavarian cannot see, and helps 
bim and berself to escape from the abyss into 
which both of them would otherwise fall. She is 
a genuine heroine, and I am proud and fond of 
her. Otherwise I should not have come to Inn- 
spruck to-day. I canie only for her sake and at her 

* ÄBäreoB Bofer'B own words. — ^See " Bildor und Erin- 
nerungea aas Tyrola Frellie! tskämpfan von ISOO,**^ by Lo- 
ritzB, p. 18. 
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urgent request. We are exceedingly busy at the 
earthworks near the Pass of Lueg, and look from 
day to day for the Bavarians to attack us. Hence 
I must return there this very night, that I may be 
with our men to-morrow in case there should be a 
flght" 

" God grant that you may be victorious 1 " 
sighed Andreas. " But hark I the clock strikes 
nine, and the sexton is already lighting the can- 
dies on the altar." 

" But he has been instructed to light only two 
of them, lest there should be too much light,'* said 
the Capuchin. " Let us go down now, brother 
Andreas, and do not forget what you have to do. 
When the bride enters by the small side-door, you 
go to meet her, take her band, and conduct her to 
the altar, After they are married, you offer her 
your band again and heg of her permission to ao- 
company her to the door of her room.'* 

"All right, I will do so," said Andreas. '* Gome, 
let US go down to the chapel." 

A dim twilight reigned in the small chapel 
Only two of the tall wax-lights bumed on the altar, 
and shed their flickertng rajrs on the vigorous form 
of the Capuchin, who was Standing in front of it, 
and praying in a low voice with clasped hands. 
Close to him, near the Steps of the altar, stood 
Andreas Hofer, bis head bent down, and bis hands 
clasped on the small crucifix which was to be seen 
about his neck by tbe side of the göld medal and 
chain. 

Footsteps were heard now in the aisle of the 
chapel, and a tall man in dark civilian's dress ap- 
proached the altar. Andreas Hofer drew himself 
up to his füll beight and went to meet bim. 

" God bless you, Captain Ulrich ! " he said, kind- 
ly ; '* I hope you will accept me as witness of your 
marriage." 

" I thank you, commander-in-chief, for consent- 
ing tobe our witness," said Ulrich, cordially ; " and 
I thank you also, Father Hasplnger, for Coming to 
Innspruck from such a distancc, to marry us." 

** I come whenever Eliza Wallner calls me and 
needs me," said tbe Capuchin, solemnly. 

A small side-door now opened, and a female form 
Vn Q^ \on% '^YiaXa ^^ ^t^^ ^s^\&ft vci. "VUt Ivead was 
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ooTered and concealed with a white Teil, which 
aorrounded her whole form like a cloud, and flowed 
down to the ground. On her head, over the veil, 
ehe wore the diadem of the virgin and bride, a 
blooming myrtle-wreath. 

While Andreas Hofer went to meet her and took 
her hand to conduct her to the altar, Ulrich con- 
templated her with a throbbing heart, and unut- 
terable bliss filled bis bosom. 

** She has lept her word," he thought ; " she 
has doS^d the costume of the Tyrolese girls and 
tbereby divested herseif of her whole past. Oh, 
how splendid her form looks in this dress ; she 
seems taller and prouder, and jet so lovely and 
eweef 

He gazed at her as she approached slowly with 
8 ligbt springing step, leaning on Andreas Hofer^s 
arm ; he saw onlj her I He did not hear it door 
opening softlj yonder in the vestry, which con- 
tained several latticed Windows ; he did not see the 
dsvln female form which approached the Windows, 
and wbose pale face looked out for a moment and 
tben disappeared hastily. He saw only her, bis 
beloved, bis bride, who stood now by his side, 
wbose hot, trembling hand now rested in his own, 
and who retumed gently the tender pressure of 
his hand. 

And now Father Haspinger raised bis voice and 
epoke in devout and impressive words to the bride 
and bridegroom of the solemnity of this sacred 
hoar, of the importance of the union which they 
were about to enter upon before God, and of the 
sacred duties the fulfilment of which they were 
to Yow before the altar. 

^* And now I ask you, Captain Ulrich von Hohen- 
berg,*' he said, in aloud voice, " will you takeyour 
betrothed here for your wife, and love and cherish 
her all your life long ? " 

He replied in a loud, joyous voice, " Yes ! " 
fc " And you, young maiden," added the Capuchin, 
" will you take your betrothed here for your hus- 
band, and love and cherish him all your life long ? " 

Alowjtimid "Yes" feil from her Ups. Stifled 
sobs and groans resounded in the direction of the 
vestry. 

"Join hands, tben/* Bald the Capuchin, sol- 



emnly, ** and let me exchange your rings in token 
of your union. I marry you now in the name 
of God, and henceforth you are man and wife. 
What Gf>d hath Joined together, let not man put 
asunder. Eneel down now and receive the bene- 
dlction." 
The bride and bridegroom knelt down hand-in* 

hand before the altar ; the concealed woman knelt 

» 

down in the vestry alone, trembling and quivering 
with anguish. 

When the benediction had been giv^en and the 
bride and bridegroom rose, she rose likewise from 
her knees. " Holy Virgin," she prayed in a low 
voice, " give me strength now I Thou beholdest 
my heart, and seest what I am suffering I Oh, be 
with me in Thy mercy, and give me strength and 
constancy 1 " 

The ceremony was ove^now, and Andreas Ho- 
fer approached the bride. 

**As your father was prevented from being 
present," he Said, "permit me to take his place 
and conduct you to your room. I suppose you do 
not object to it, Caplain Ulrich ? " 

" On the contrary, I am obliged to you for tak- 
ing the place of my sweet bride's father. Lead 
the way, I will foUow you." 

"No, ,8ir, wait a moment," exdaimed Father 
Haspinger, solemnly. " I must speak a few words 
with you privately." 

'* And I have to thank you for your kindncss 
in Coming to our wedding," said Ulrich, Standing 
still in front of the altar, and foUowing only with 
his eyes his bride, who was justleaving the chapel 
with Andreas Hofer by the side-door. 

" Captain Ulrich," said the Capuchin, atter the 
door had closed behind the two, " I have com- 
plied with Eliza Wallner's request, and married 
you to your betrothed. You are now man and 
wife, and nothing but death can separate you 
from your wife. Do not forget this, sir. But 
will you also do what I am now about to ask of 
you?" 

" I promise to do it, if it be in my power." 

" In the vestry yonder is one whg wishes to see 
you. GotoYiet. "ÄxA^-^ws^ÄÄ tsä\s^ 'b^*^^ö^»N^ 
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that, whatever she may say to you, you will not 
inveigh against her ; and that you will overcome 
your heart and submit like a brave man to that 
which cannot be helped." 

" I do not comprebend what you mean," said 
Ulrich, emilingly, " but I promise to submit like 
a brave man to that which cannot be belped.'* 

"Go, then, to the vestry," ßaid Father Has- 
pinger ; " I will leave the chapel, for no one ex- 
cept God should hear what she has to say to 
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you. 

He bowed to Ulrich, and quickly walked down 
the passage to the large door of the chapel. Ul- 
rich hastened to the vestry, and, opening the door, 
murmured to himself : "What a stränge mystery ! 
Who can await me here ? " 

" I await you here, sir," said a low, tremulous 
voice. ♦ 

Ulrich looked up, and stared at her who stood 
before him with clasped hands and gazed at him 
with beseeching eyes. 

"Elizal" he exclaimed, starting back with a 
cry of horror ; " EUza, you are here ? " 

** Yes, I om here," she said ; " I am here to 
implore your forgiveness." 

** My forgiveness ? " he asked, trembling, and 
pressing both bis hands to his temples. "My 
God ! my head swims — I believe I shall go mad ! 
Eliza 18 here, she Stands before me in her peasant 
costume, and she left me only a few moments ago 
in a white bridal dress, and with a myrtle-wreath 
on her head. What does this quick transforma- 
tion mean, and how was it possible ? '* 

" It is no transformation, sir,*' said Eliza, bash- 
fully. "I am Eliza Wallner, the peasant-girl, 
and she who left you in the chapel is your wedded 
wife, the young Baroness von Hohenberg — " 

"You are my wedded wife, you alonet*' he 
cried, impetuously. 

"No, sir, I am not!" 

" You are not ? " he cried, veh^mently. " And 
who is she who went from me there ? " 

" She is your wife, who loves you with all her 
heart," said Eliza, solemnly; "she is the ^ife 
whow your parenta selected for you from your 
earliest jroutb ; abe is Elza von Hohenberg.'' 



Ulrich uttered a cry of rage and despair, and 
rushed upon Eliza with uplifted band, pale as « 
corpse, and with flashing eyes. 

She beut her head and whole form before Mm. 
" Strike me, I deserve your anger," she said, 
humbly. 

Ulrich dropped his arm with a groan. "Then 
you have cheated me, wretched girl I " he cried, 
furiously. " You wished to revenge yourself on 
me, you lied to me, you betrayed me, you eu- 
meshed me with hypocritical falsehoods, and 
played an infamous game with me I Well, wliy 
do you not langh? Your efforts were success- 
ful, you have revenged yourself. Oh, I am i^ 
despair ; my rage and grief will break my heart 
Why do you not laugh ? " 

" I do not laugh, sir, because I see that yon 
grieve; and because God knows that I would give 
up my heart's blood to spare you an hour of suf' 
fering." 

He burst into scomful laughter. "And yet 
you have treated me so infamously ? You ha^* 
played a miserable comedy with me, and pequreo 
yourself?" 

" Sir, I have not perjured myself," cried Eli»*- 
" I have fulfilled faithfuUy the oath I swore to 
you when you took leave of me and went to pro- 
cure my Elza*s release." 

"You have fulfilled it ? False giri! repe&* 
your oath to me, that I may convict you of pe**" 
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" I said that if you would bring back Elza, jo^ 
should receive your bride, who loved you witl» 
infinite tendemess, at the hands of the priest 
whether it was early in the moming or late ** 
night ! " 

"Well, then, have you ftilfilled your oath? 
Have you not perjured yourself? " 

" I have fulfilled my oath ; I have not perjured 
myself. Elza loves you, sir ; she loves you ^^ 
infinite tendemess." 

"Oh, what miserable, insidious sophistryJ 

cried Ulrich, sinking despairingly on a chÄU"» 

" Your words were as füll of duplicity as yo^'. 

heart is ; and I, poor, short-sighted dupe, belie^^^ 

\ ^out wot^ä\ -knök.'nöX. ^w^ «\ö\ä^\3.\A ■©ia.^to<K 
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ebeated me — she whom I loved as a sister, 
and whom I should bave loved even better, if you 
liad not stepped in between us, if I had not seen 
yoQ. Elza bas betrayed me, too; sbe did not 
shrink from playing so unwortby a part I Ob, it 
iriU break my beart, it will break roy beart ! 
I lose in tbia bour all tbat I loved ! Notbing 
remains to me but contempt, scom, and dreadful 
loneliness l " 

He buried bis face in bis bands and wept bit- 
terly. 

" Sir," exclaimed Eliza, witb a cry of despair, 
kneelmg down before bim, " you weep ? " 

"Yes, I weep," be sobbed; "I weep for my 
Men angels, my lost paradisel I am a man; 
therefore I am not asbomed of my tears." 

lüiza lifted lier eyes and clasped bands to 
lieaven. "Holy Virgin," sbe exclaimed, "give 
strength to my words, tbat he may bear and un- 
terstand me I " 

^le rose from ber knees, stepped close up to 
Ulrich, and laid ber band on bis sboulder. " Sir," 
she Said, " do yöu' remember yet wbat I said to 
Jon on taking leave of you on tbe mountain ? I 
reminded you of it tbe otber day, but you forgot 
*t again. I said to you : * You are a nobleman, 
^^^ I am a peasant-girl ; you are a Bavarian, and 
^ tbank God, am again an Austrian. We do not 
^t each otber, and can never become busbabd 
*öd wife.* Tbat is wbat I said to you, and I re- 
P^ated it to you tbe otber day, but you would not 
'^«Jerstand it.» 

**Becau8e I loved you, Eliza; because I feit 
*^t my love would be strong enougb to surmount 
*^ obstacles ! " 

** Was youp love strong "enougb to prevail on 
^^^, sir, to go to my fatber, Antbony Wallner, 
*^^ ask bim to bless you, bis son-in-law ? See, I 
*^^ed you to do so, because I knew tbat you 
^^Uld refuse, and because I tbougbt it would con- 
^^ce you tbat we could never become man and 
^^e and ougbt to part For witbout tbe blessing 
^^ tny parents I could never follow a busband into 
^*^e World ; nor would you want a wife wbo did 
^^t bring witb ber eitber tbe blessing of ber 
^^'^^ents or tbat of youp own, for you are a good 
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and excellent man. Tbat was tbe reason, sir, 
wby we could not become man and wife, even 
tbougb it sbould break our bearts." 

'* Our bearts I " be ciied, impetuously. ** Do « 
not speak of your beart ; it is cold and bard." 

'^ Wbat do you know about my beart ? " sbe 
asked. " I do not bear it on my Ups, nor in my 
eyes eitber. It rests deep in my bosom, and God 
alone sees and knows it But I, eir, know another 
beart ; I gazed deeply into it, and discovered in 
it tbe most fervent love for you, sir. Tbis otber 
beart is tbat of my Elza : Elza loves you 1 And 
you know tbat I love Elza, and tberefore yon 
must believe me, even tbougb you distrust me in 
otber.respects. I sball love my Elza as long as I 
live, and I swore to ber never to abandon her, 
never to deceive ber. Sbe confides in me, sir ; 
she did not conceal from me a Single fold of her 
beart Sbould I bave told ber, * Captain Ulrich, 
whom you love, and whom your fatber wanta to 
become your busband, loves me ; and I, whom 
you call your best friend, altbougb sbe is but a 
peasant-girl, wbile you are tbe daughter of a 
nobleman, will take your lover from you and make 
bim my husband ? ' No, sir, never could I bave 
said so; never should I bave been capable of 
breaking Elza's beart ; I preferred to break mj 
own I " 

'^Sbe does not know tbat I love you? Sbe 
ougbt to have known it, inasmucb aa sbe oon- 
sented to play tbis unwortby part and take yoor 
place before tbe altar." 

** Sbe did not know any tbing about it ; I de- 
ceived ber. I told ber you sent me aa a love- 
messenger to her, and tbat I had taken it upon 
myself to obtain her consent to a clandestine 
marriage witb you, because you were obliged to 
set out for Munich tbis very night, and becauae 
you wished to take witb you tbe certainty tbat 
sbe would be yonrs forever, and tbat you migbt 
have tbe right of protecting her alter God had 
taken her fatber from her and made ber an or» 
phan. Sir, Elia loves you, and therefore she oon- 
sented, and beoame your wife." 
" And her father f Dvd^ Vjä^ \ßö^^ö\ÄRso^\K^ '^ä 
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*^ Her father, sir, h rerj eick, and I believe he 
fe OD his death-bed. Elza told bim notbing of it, 
for tbe excitement, tbejoy might bave killed bim. 
I told ber it was jonr will that sbe sbould be 
sileDt; and because sbe Iotcs joa and would 
comply with all jour wishes, sbe was silent, obeyed 
your call, and came all alone to tbe altar to be- 
come your wife." 

*' My wife I Sbe is not my wife ! Tbe mar- 
riage is null and void, and I sball never acknowl- 
edge it." 

**Elza is yonr wife, sir, your wife before 6od 
and maa. A priest married yoa, and you swore 
before the altar to love and cberisb her. Ob, sir, 
1 beseech you, do not repudiate roy Elza, for sbe 
loves you ; and by repndiating Elza you will re- 
pudiate me, for Elza is tbe better half of my beart 
In makiDg ber bappy, think that you make me 
happy ; Mnd in loving her, think I feel that you 
love me / ** 

** Oh, Eliza," cried Ulrich, gazing at her as she 
stood before bim with a glowing countenance, 
" Eliza, you angel, why can I not possess you I *' 

<< Because it is not God's will, sir ! * Tbe bless- 
ing of the parents builds houses for the children,' 
tays the proverb ; hence, we could not build a 
house, sir, for we had not the blessing of our pa- 
rents. Now you baye it, Elza brings it to you, 
and sbe brings you love, sir, and happiness. No, 
do not shake your head ; she brings you hap- 
pinesd. You do not believe it now, for your beart 
grieves, and he who bas such a wound thinks that 
it never will heal. But love is a good surgeon. 
Elza will dress your heart and heal it." 

*' And your beart, Eliza, will it heal too ? For 
your beart has likewise a wound, and, whatever 
you may say to the contrary, you loved me." 

"I hved you!" sbe exclaimed. **No, say 
rather I still love you ! If I had not loved you, 
sbould I bave been strong enough to withstand 
your supplications and resist my own heart in 
Order to secure your happiness ? Oh, be happy, 
then, — be bappy througb me and for my sake ! 
Fold Elza to your beart, love her and let her love 
/»et; aad when flo ^ure days, happy in Elza*a 
Mrm0, Mnd surromdeä by her sweet children, you 



remember the past and its grief smilingly, do not 
forget me, but say, * Lizzie was right afler all I 
She loved me faithfully I ' " 

"Faithfullyf" he asked, bursting into teare. 
"Your heart will heal likewise, Eliza; you will 
forget me in the arms of anotherhusband." 

"No, sir f My heart, I hope, will heal, but God 
alone wül beal it, and no otber hnsband. I am 
not able to love anotber man, and I believe, 
moreover, I have something eise to do. Tbe 
fatherUnd needs brave hands, and I belong to my 
fatberland and my father. We shall bave war 
again, sir, war with the Bavarians. Thank God^ 
you will not be among our enemies ! I sball carry 
our wounded out of the thickest of the fight, and 
nurse tbem ; and if a bullet hits me, well, then, I 
sball die for the fatberland, and it will gladden 
your heart, also, to hear that Lizzie Wallner died 
as a brave daughter of tbe Tyrol. I pray God to 
let me die in this manner. Amen I But now, 
sir, go to your young bride. She will be wonder- 
ing already at your long absence. Oh, go to her, 
sir, and be kind and loving to her ; let her never 
suspect what bas taken place between us, and 
that you did not marry her of your own accord." 

" I cannot disserable, Eliza ; I caunot tum mj 
heart like a glove." 

" Do I ask you to do so ? Have you not alwa'ys 
loved Elza ? Love her now, then ; love ber for 
my sake, love me in her! Go, sir; Elza is wait- 
ing for you. I shall go too. Our good Haspinger 
is waiting for me, and I shall go with bim to my 
father. We shall never meet again, and there- 
fore I will give you now my wedding-presenL, 
You asked me for it this moming, and I refused ; 
but now I will give it to you voluntarily. Close 
your eyes, sir, for you must not see what I give 
you ; and do not open tbem until I teil you to." 

" I will close my eyes, Eliza, but I shall see 
you nevertheless in my heart." 

She glided up to bim with a noiseless step. 
Faithful to his word, he had closed his eyes firmly. 
Sbe gazed at bim long and tenderly, as if to en- 
grave bis features deeply on her heart ; tben she 
beut over him and imprinted a kiss on his fore- 
\\iead. 
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** Qod bless you, Ulrich," she whißpered, and 
kissed his forebead once more. ^* Farewell 1 " 

And before he was able to prevent it, or even 
know it, she glided to the small door leading from 
the Ycstry mto the street. 

Ulrich heard the jar of the door, and opened 
his eyes. Eliza stood in the open door, and cast 
a last, parting glance on him. Joachim Haspinger 
stood behind her. 

^ Eliza," cried Ulrich, hastening to her, " you 
wai leave me ? " 

He would have seized her hand, but Haspinger 
stepped between them. " Go to your bride, sir," 
he Said, imperatively. " Eliza will accompany me, 
and go to her fatber ! '* 



OHAPTEB XXXIX 

THK TREATY OF PB1.0K. 

Thx Emperor Francis was still at Prince Lich- 
tenstein*s Castle of Totis, in Hungary, but for 
some days past tbere bad no longer reigned there 
the profound silence and calm monotony which 
bad prevailed duriug the first days of the im- 
perial sojourn. Couriers came and went, equipa- 
ges roUed up, and conveyed to the Castle some 
of the Austrian diplomatists, with whom the em- 
peror conversed a long while in his cabinet, 
whereupon they departed again. Even Baron 
Yon Thugut, the all-powerful ex-minister, had 
been drawn from his tranquil retirement, and 
called to the headquarters of the Emperor Fran- 
cis at Totis. Francis had locked himself up with 
him in his cabinet, and conversed with him in so 
low a tone that Hudelist, although he had applied 
his ear to the keyhole, had been unable to hear a 
Single Word of Importance ; and the emperor was 
so reticent as to the subject of his conversation 
with Thugut, that the Empress Ludovica, al- 
though, after Thugut^s departure, she had sought 
frequently to fathom the meamng of his presence 
there in her Interviews with the emperor, did not 
receive the sligbtest Information from her hus- 
bAnd. 



Great commotion reigned at Castle Totis already 
early in the moming of the 12th of October. 
Prince Licbtenstein had arrived in tbe first 
place, and Ck)unt Bubna had come soon after- 
ward. The emperor had gone with the two diplo- 
matists to bis cabinet; tbey had left it several 
hours afterward, and departed immediately. 

Ck)unt Mettemich bad likewise arrived at Totis, 
and repaired at once to tbe emperor^s rooms. 
The count ordered the footman in the anteroom 
to announce him to his majesty, but the servant 
shook his bead with a polite smile. 

**It is unnecessary for me to announce your 
excellency," he said. ** His m^esty ordered me 
to conduct your excellency at once to his cabi- 
net Be so gracious, therefore, as to foUow me, 
your excellency." 

And he bastened, with a noiseless Step, throua;h 
tbe apartments. Count Mettemich fqllowed him 
quickly, and an imperceptible sneer played over 
his fine youthful face as he was Walking through 
these sumptuous rooms, whose deserted appear- 
ance was the best proof of the precarious Situa- 
tion of tbe emperor. 

Tbe footman stood now before the door of the 
imperial cabinet ; after waiting , until his excel- 
lency had come cloae. up to him, he opened tbis 
door, and said, in a loud voice, ^ His excellency, 
Count Mettemich I " 

When tbe count entered the cabinet, the em- 
peror was sitting at his writing-table, and holding 
in his hand a paper whlcb he bad reitd, but which 
he l(ud down now, to rise and greet tbe count. It 
did not escape Mettemich's keen, prying eyes, 
that tbe emperor^s face was more serene to-day 
than it bad been for a long time past ; and, on 
bowing deeply to his majesty, he asked himself 
what might be the cause of tbis unusual serenity, 
and who might have brought the glad tidings 
which had awakened so remarkable a change. 

" Welcome, count, welcome I " Said tbe emperor, 
in his sonorous voice, and with a gracefiil smile. 
" I sent for you because I am exceedingly anxioua 
to leam the progress of your \jeafi«^'<\<^j^^^*3ÄS«a^"*^ 
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^ Tour majestr, I regret to mj that the nego- 
tiations are progressing yerj slowly/* said Count 
Hettemicb, moarnfully. " The Emperor of the 
French pereistD with stubborn petulancj m all his 
demands, and refuses firmlj to abate them.'' 

'*Indeed, is Bonaparte so stubbom?'^ asked 
the emperor, kindly. **How far have you ad- 
▼anced in yonr Conferences mth Minister Cham- 
pagny?" 

"Your m^jesty, we have not advanced yet be- 
yond the difficolt questions conceming the contri- 
bntions in money and the fortresses. France re- 
fu.«ea obstinately to take less than two hundred 
and thirty-seren millions of francs, and insists on 
the cession of the fortresses of Gratz and Brunn, 
which her tjroops haye not even occupied up to 
tfais time.'* 

" That is to say, you have not adyanced in your 
peace-n^otiatioDS beyond what both sides were 
WTÜing to concede at the oatset ? " 

** Pardon me, your migesty. In the beginning 
cf the negotiations we were entirely Ignorant of 
the demands of France, while we are familiär with 
them now, and know what course to adopt in re- 
gard to them. After leaming the adversary's in- 
tentions, one may roore easily devise ways and 
means to irustrate them." 

'* But you haye been deyising them a long time 
ftlready without obtaining any results," said the 
emperor, shmgging his Shoulders. " Well, what 
do you think, my dear coant, will be the upsbot 
of your peace-negotlations r " 

" Will yonr majesty permit me to teil you the 
truth ? " asked Count Hettemich, with his most 
winning smile. 

The emperor nodded his head. 

"Well, then, your majesty, I believe that war 
will be the upshot of all these peace-negotiations. 
The demands of France are so exorbitant that 
Austria cannot submit to them. Austria's honor 
will compel us to resumehostilities ; for a goyem- 
mentmay, if need be, acqniesce in thelossof some 
of its territories, but it must neyer submit to a 
yiolation of its honor." 

" But do you know that aresumption of hostili- 
ties will endanger not only some of our tefrritories, 



but our existence ? Our armies are disorganized, 
disheartened, and without a competent command 
er-in-chief ; and my distinguished brothers, who 
are at the head of the different corps, are quarrel- 
ing as though they were old Women, and not 
princes. Besides, money, the best general in war 
times, is wanting to us." 

"Only declare your determination to resume 
hostilities, your majesty, and money will not be 
wanting to you. Tour people will gladly sacrifice 
all their propertyfor this purpose, for your people 
hate Napoleon and desire yehemently that hostili- 
ties sbould be resumed." 

"See here," exciaimed the emperor, almost 
menacingly, "letme advise you not to alladeto 
my people, if you want me to remain on good 
terms with you. I haye no people ; I haye sub- 
jects, and want only subjects.* If I need monej, 
I shall impose luiditional taxes on my subjects, 
and they will be compelled to pay them ; but they 
need not offer me any presents, for I think it would 
be inoompatible with my imperial honor to accept 
them. An emperor must not accept any thing as 
a present at the hands of his subjects, not eveü 
their loye, for it is the duty of the subjects tolov« 
their emperor. Bear thls in mlnd, count, and ^ 
not repeat again this new-fashioned word * people ;' 
I cannot bear it, it smells so much of the republie 
and guillotine. Wellj I häye told you that, if we 
resumed hostilities, we should be destitute of three 
yery essential things, namely, a good army, a great 
captain, and money. There is no doubt whateyer 
that we should lose the first battle again ; and if 
we were compelled then to sue for peace. Bona- 
parte would impose still more rigorous terms upon 
US : we should be obliged to accept them, and 
should lose both territories and honor. Now yon 
know my yiews, count, and you shall know also 
the principal reason why I sent for you. Look at 
this paper. Do you know what it contains ? The 
treaty of peace I " 

"The treaty of peace?" cried Mettemich, in 
dismay. " Your majesty does not mean to say — ^" 

" I mean to say that I haye made peace with 
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tbe Bmperor of the Frendi. Here U the paper ; 
take it. The whole thing is done now." 

*' Tour mny'esty," exclaimed Mettemich, lookmg 
at the paper which the emperor bad handed to 
hiin, '* it is really tnie, then ? You have already 
signed the treaty without being so gracious as to 
employ your ministers or eyen inform them of it ? *' 
** Yes, I have, for I thought we needed peace ; 
hence, I signed the treaty, and Prince Lichten- 
stein and Ooimt Bubna have taken a copy of it 
to the headquarters of the Emperor Napoleon at 
SchönbruDn, and I believe be will sign it also. 
Well, do not look so dumfonnded, count, and do 
not wonder any longer that I sncceeded in mak- 
ing peace without your assistance. I allowed 
you and Stadion to go on with the negotiations, 
and did not prevent you from displaying your 
whole diplomatic skill at Altenburg against Bo> 
oaparte's minister, Champagny; but all this 
coold not prevent me either from promoting the 
&&ir a little here at Totiä, after my own fashion, 
And now all is over. For the rest, my dear 
coimt, bear in mind what I uow say to you. I 
appointed you my minister, because you are an 
&ble and clear-headed man, and an industrious 
snd reliable functionary. I shall let you act, de- 
<äde, and govem, and not complain if people say 
that you are all-powerful in Austria, and that 
your will alone guides the ship of State. Let 
people say and think so, but you shall not think 
flo, count ; you shall know once for all what our 
matual position is. I allow you to govem so 
long as you govem in accordance with my 
views ; but if I am not satisfied with tlie course 
you are pursuing, I shall pursue my own course, 
and it will only remain for you to follow me, or 
retire from public afifairs. Now dedde, my dear 
count ; will you follow me, or — ^*' 

"Sire^ there is no *or,* " intermpted Count 
Hettemich. "It isyour majesty's incontestable 
right to lead the way, and indicate to me the 
course I am to pursue.*' 

" That 18 righf ; I like to hear that kind of 
language ! '* exclaimed the emperor, holding out 
his band kindly to the count **You may de- 
pend upon it now that we two shall remun yet 



a long while together, and that, since we are 
going to have peace in the country, we shall 
rule together in titinquillity and harmonj. 
There, take the paper now to your room, and 
read it attentively, that you may become thor- 
oughly familiär with it ; above all things, do not 
forget the Beeret articles, for you know they aro 
always the most impoiiant of alL Pray retum 
to me in an hour from now ; we will then work 
together." 

" Sire, I shall be here punctually,*' said Count 
Metternich, bowing deeply,and Walking backward 
to the door. 

'*I believe he mU be here punctually,'' said 
the emperor, smiling, after Metternich had left 
the room. *^He is afraid, if he should not \A 
prompüy at my door, it might never open to him 
again. I want them all to feel that I am th^ 
master and emperor — ^I alone! Now I am 
through with Metternich, and it is my brother'g 
tum. I will give him to-day a lesson which he 
will not forget all his life long.'' 

The emperor rang the bell " Has my brother, 
the Archduke John, not yet arrived ? " he asked 
the footman who enter^ the room. 

*' Your majesty, the archduke has Just arrived, 
and is wüting for your Orders." 

" I request my brother to come to xpe imme- 
diately," said the emperor. After the footman 
had glided noiselessly out of the room, Frands 
walked repeatedly up and down, and his face at- 
sumed a gloomy expression. "He shall leam 
now that I am his master," he murmured ; " I will 
break his haughty spirit, and humiliate him so 
deeply that he wiU never think any more of plot- 
ting against me." 

At this moment tbe door opened, and the Arch- 
duke John, whom the footman announced, entered 
the room. He looked pale and sad ; the last 
months, fuU of care and grief, had gnawed deeply 
into his soul, and deprived his eyes of their fire, 
and his form of its youthful fulness. 

The emperor saw it, and a sardonic smile illu- 
minated for a moment bis features, which, how- 
ever, quickly resumed their gloomy expression. 
" Ah, brother," exclumed the emperor, greetini^ 
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ihe archdnke with a slight nod of bis head, '* we 
have Dot seen each otber for a loDg Urne ; henoe, 
I Bent for you. I wish to communicate impor- 
tant newB to jou. Tbe war Ls at an end. I 
have concluded peace witb tbe Emperor of tbe 
Frencb." 

** Peace ? ** asked Jobn, incredulously. ** Tour 
majesly condescends to jest, and that is a good 
Symptom of your majesty^s excellent bealtb." 

" I ne?er jest witb you," said tbe emperor, dry- 
ly. " I teil you in dead eamest, I have concluded 
peace with Napoleon. Austria loses a great deal 
by tbis peace ; sbe oedes one-tlürd of ber terri- 
tory, and pays, moreover, besides tbe coutribu- 
tions imposed beretofore, tbe sum of eigbty-six 
millions of francs.'* * 

*' Bttt wbat of tbe Tyrol ? " asked Jobn. " I am 
sure your majesty will keep tbe faitliful Tyrol ? " 

** No," «aid Francis, looking bis brotber füll in 
tbe face, ** tbe Tyrol will be divided ; one part of 
it will be restored to Bavaria ; tbe otber part will 
be given to tbe Yiceroy of Italy, and become a 
province of Prencb Italy." 

** Tbat is impossible ! " cried Jobn, in dismay ; 
" that cannot be your will — ^" 

"And wby not? Wby is it hnpossible?" 
asked tbe emperor, stemly. 

" Tour majesty," said Jobn, facing bis brotber 
boldly, " you pledged your word to tbe Tyrolese 
solemnly, in tbe face of God and tbe wbole world, 
ihat you would not condude a peace which would 
separate tbe Tyrol from your monarchy." 

"Ab, you dare to remind me of it?" cried 
Francis, in a tbreatening tone. 

"Tes, I do," said Jobn, yebemently; "and I 
have a rigbt to do so, for it is I wbo pledged my 
bonor tbat tbe imperial promise would be re- 
deemed. It was I wbo stirred up tbe insurrection 
, of tbe Tyrolese, wbo repeated tbe promises of 
tbeir beloved emperor to tbem ; it was I wbo 
called upon tbem in tbe emperor's name to or- 
ganize a conspiracy and rebellion, and wbo in- 
duced tbem to draw tbe sword and figbt for tbeir 
liberty. Your miyesty, thousands of tbe noblest 

* Napolnm Bigned the treaty of Schönbmim on the 
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Tyrolese have lost tbeir lives in tbis contest ; 
thousands lie wounded and in great pain ; tbe seil 
of tbe Tyrol, formerly so tranquil and peaceful, is 
reeking yet witb göre ; tbe fields are not cultivat- 
ed; wbere prosperity formerly reigned, tbere is 
now distress and starvation; wbere peace and 
tranquillity prevailed, tbere rages an insurrection ; 
wbere merry and bappy people used to liye, and 
wbere notbing was beard formerly but the ringing 
notes of tbe Rata des Vaehet and tbe merry Joc^ 
Ura of tbe herdsmen, tbere are to be seen now 
only pale, moumful invalids, tottering along pain« 
fuUy, and notbing is beard but tbe boonaing of 
artillery and tbe lamentations of tbe impoTerisbed 
and starving mountaineers. And yet, despite all 
tbeir disasters aud privations, tbe faitbful Tyro- 
lese stand firm, for tbeir bearts are füll of hope 
and love for tbeir emperor. Tbey risked all in 
Order to become Austrians again ; and even now, 
wben tbe deplorable armistice bas compelled your 
troops to sbeatbe tbeir swords, tbe faitbful and 
confiding Tyrolese continue tbeir struggle for tbeir 
emperor and tbe liberty of tbeir beloved country. 
All Europe gazes witb astonishroent and admka- 
tion upon tbis beroic people, which alone is yet 
courageous enougb to resist tbe French despot, 
which alone does not yet bow to bis decrees, and 
still draws its sword agaiust bim, wbile all Europe 
js croucbing before bim in tbe dust Oh, your 
majesty cannot and will not abandon tbis faitbfu] 
people, which loves you and believes in you. It 
would be higb-treason to tbink your majesty 
capable of such a step, for you pledged your word 
to tbe Tyrolese, and never will an Emperor of 
Austria break bis word and incur the disgrace of 
perjuring himself." 

The emperor uttered a cry of rage, and, entirelj 
forgetfiil of bis assumed calmness^ rushed upon 
the archduke witb flasbmg eyes and uplü^ed arm. 

" You dare to insult me ! " he cried. " You are 
impudent enougb to Charge me with peijury 1 
You—" 

The archduke on seeing bis brotber so dose 

before bim, fUrious and witb clbicbed fist, started 

back a few Steps. "Your majesty," he said, "I 

, am 8uxe you do not intend to insult your brotber. 
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Fray take your hand away, for if it should touch 
my face, my forehead, I should be obliged to forget 
that you are tbe emperor, that yoa are my brother, 
and should demand satisfaction of you." 

" The emperor would not g;ive satisfaction to a 
rebel," Said Francis, dropping his arm slowly; 
'* he would crusb the rebel by a word, and deliver 
tbe traitor into the honds of his Judges." 

" Well, then, do so," exclaimed John ; " punish 
me, let me ezpiate with my blood the boldness 
with which I reminded you of the sacried promise 
which you gave to the Tyrolese. But do not for- 
get your Word ; donotabandon the faithful Tyrol ; 
do not destroy the only hope of these honest, in- 
nocent children of nature, who c<mfide so touch- 
ingly in their emperor ! Oh, your majesty, let us 
both forget the Fehement words which anger and 
grief caused us to utter just now ! I implore your 
majesty*s forgiveness — ^I confess that I sinned 
grievously against my emperor. But now have 
mercy in your tum I ßee, I bow to you, I kneel 
down before you, and implore you, by your im- 
perial honor and in the name of the Tyrol, do not 
Abandon the Tyrol and its commander-in-chief 
Andreas Hofer, and do not forget your solemn 
promise that you would never consent to a treaty 
of peace that would not forever incorporate the 
Tyrol with your States. You want to make peace 
with Napoleon ; but the treaty has not been pro- 
daimed yet, the world does not know of it yet, 
and it is still possible for your majesty to break 
off the negotiations. Oh, do so, your rosg'esty; 
redeem the word you pledged to the Tyrol, and 
do not condude a peaoe which will not indissolu- 
bly unite the Tyrol with your monarchy. Permit 
the Tyrolese at least to conquer their liberty onoe 
mor^, and, after they have done so, protect it. 
Send me to the Tyrol, permit me to place myself 
at tbe head of the brare mountfuneers, and you 
shall see that the Tyrolese will rise as one man 
and fight with the courage of lions. Oh, your 
majesty, send me to the Tyrol, that the Tyrolese 
and the whole world may leam that the emperor 
of Austria keeps his word and does not abandon 
(hem, and that he sends his own brother to them 
in Order to teil them that he wiU not consent to 



any peace which will not incorporate theit country 
with Austria ! " 

The emperor hurst tntoloud and scomful lattg(b- 
ter. " Ah, you are very shrewd, brother," he said ; 
** you think I myself should gire you permission 
to go to the Tyrol and play there, with redoubled 
splendor, your part as savior and llberator of the 
province. You think I am Ignorant of your nice 
little plan, and do not know why you wiah to go 
to the T)rol, and what intentions you entertunin 
regai'd to it Yes, sir, I know all ! I am aware 
of your plans. I know that you are a reyolution- 
ist and rebel. You wanted to make yourself bot* 
ereign of the Tyrol. That is the reason why yoa 
incited the people to rebellion, and intrigued and 
plotted until the poor peaceable peasants became 
insuTgents and rebels against their Bararian king, 
and unfurled the banner of blood with frantic 
fanaticism. You say thousands have fallen in the 
Tyrol in the struggic for liberty ; you say thou- 
sands lie wounded on the gory soll of their native 
country; that prosperity has disappeared, and 
poverty and starration reign in the Tyrol ? Well, 
then, all this is your work ; it is your fault Yoa 
stirred up the insurrection, and committed the 
heavy crime of inciting a people to reTolution, 
The Tyrol belonged to Bavaria ; the Tyrolese were 
subjects of the King of Bl^varia ; nothing gave 
them the right to shake off the rule of their king 
and choose another sovereign. And you think I 
should be so weak as to approve of the bad ex- 
ample set by the Tyrolese, and encourage the 
crimes committed by the revolutionists ? Yoa 
think I should sanction your work and oonsecrate 
your traitorous schemes by permitting you to, go 
to the Tyrol in Order to preach insurrection onoe 
more, make yourself sovereign of the Tyrol, come 
to an understanding with M. Bonaparte, and be 
recognized and confirmed by him as Duke of 
Tyrol ? " 
" Brother," cried John, in dismay, " I—" 
**Hush," intermpted the emperor, imperiously ; 
*^ no one has a right to say a word when I am 
speaking. I am not speaking to yoa as yoar 
brother, but as your emperor. And as your em- 
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' you will not dure to cross agun tbe frontiers of 
the Tyrol without mj permission ; and I promise 
you thut you will have to walt a long while for 
this permission. And as your emperor I order 
you fVirther to inform the Tyrolese that I have 
conduded peace with France, and to call upon them 
to lay down their arms and submlt to their fate." 

'* Your m^jeety, never, never will I do that!'* 

* 

cried John. 

'* Ob, you think the good Tyrolese would then 
begin to doubt the honesty of their adored arch- 
duke, and mthdraw from bim their love, whicb 
waf to erect a throne for bim ? " 

**No, your majesty/* said John, looking bim 
fall in the face ; *^ I mean that I bave pledged my 
Word to Protect tbe Tyrolese, and belp and suc- 
cor them in their stmggle for liberty and for their 
emperor, and that I will not incur the disgrace of 
having cheated a whole people and abused their 
oonfidence and love in themost revolting manner." 

** Ob, you want to intimate to me once more 
tbat I have done so— that I baye abused tbe con- 
fidence and love of tbe Tyrolese in a revolting man- 
ner ? '' asked the emperor, with a freezmg sraile. 
" No matter, keep your opinion ; but you shall 
surely obey me, and do it at once in my presence. 
Seat yourself at my writing-table yonder. You 
are a scholar, and know how to wield the pen 
quickly and skilfully. Write, therefore. Inform 
the faitbful Tyrolese that peace has been con- 
duded : Order them to lay down their arms and 
snbmit obediently to their new master.'* 

*^I cannot, brother," cried John, moumfully. 
** Haye meroy upon me ! I cannot deliver a whole 
people to the executioner*s aze. For, if you with- 
draw your band from the Tyrol, if you surrender 
it to the tender mercies of the Bayarians and 
Frencb, they will wreak a fearful reyenge on the 
Tyrolese for all the defeats and bumiliations which 
the beroic mountaineers have made them undergo." 

** That will deter tbe mountaineers from enter- 
ing into any more conspiracies and revolutions, 
and teach them to be patient and submissiye; and 
they will tbereby become an awful example to my 
own sub;ects. Do not disobey me any longer. 
Seat youTBelf aad wnto, archduke l " 



" No," cried John, yehemently ; " your mtgesty 
may punish me aa a rebel, take my life, or sen- 
tenoe me to eyerlasting imprisonment, but I can- 
not obey t I cannot write such a praclamation ! " 

*' I shall not punish you as a rebel," said the 
emperor, shrugging bis Shoulders ; ** I shall not 
take your life, I shall not sentence you to eyer- 
lasting imprisonment; but I will withdraw my 
band entirely from tbe Tyrol I will not, as I bad 
resol?ed and stipulated expres^ly, giye the fugitiye 
Tyrolese, if they sbould succeed in crossing tbe 
frontier, an asylum here in Austria, and protect 
them to tbe best of my power ; but I will deliyer 
them as escaped criminals to their legitimate soy- 
ereigns, that they may punish them according to 
their deserts. Nor shall I, as I intended to do, 
stipulate in tbe treaty of peace tbat tbe ancient 
Constitution shall be confirmed and guaranteed to 
the Tyrolese; nor shall I, finally, as I bad re- 
solyed to do, appoint a commission whicb will 
afibrd relief to tbe fugitives who escape with their 
families to Austria. It will be your fault if tbe 
poor Tyrolese are depriyed of these boons, and 
you will expose the deserted people to tbe most 
fearful persecutions." 

**No, TOur majesty ; no one shall eyer be able 
to say that," cried John, profoundly moyed. **I 
will obey your order and draw up the proclama- 
tion." 

He hastened to tbe writing-table, and, tbrowing 
himself on a chair in front of it, uttered a deep 
groan and dropped bis head on bis breast as 
thougb he were dying. 

*^ Well, do not reflect so long, brothei,*' said 
Frands, " but write ! " 

John took up the pen, and, restraining the 
tears whicb fiUed bis eyes, wrote quickly a few 
lines. He then rose as pa]e as a corpse, and, ap- 
proaching tbe emperor slowly, hauded the p^)er 
to him. 

" Your majesty," he said, solemnly, " I baye 
complied with your order. I inform the Tyrolese 
that peace has been conduded, and exbort them 
to snbmit. Will you now fulfil the conditions, on 
account of whicb I haye written this to the Ty- 
> Toleael ^i^ ^qm ^t«xi\ «.w aa^lum here in Aus- 
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tEia to those who shall succeed in escaping thdr 
tormeators and executioDers ? Will you appoint an 
imperial commission which will afford relief to the 
fügitivesand their families ? And last, will you see 
to it that the ancient Constitution is guaranteed 
to the Tyrolese in the treaty of peace ? " 

'* I pledged you my word that I would do bo, 
dear brother," said the emperor, smiling ; " and 
you youi-self said awhile ago, * Never will an Em- 
peror of Austria break his word and incur the 
disgrace of perjuring himself.' Well, read to me 
now what you have written. I should like to hear 
it from your ownlips." 

The archduke bowed and read in a tremulous 
▼<Hce : 

" DxAR, Brate Tybolsse : The news that peace 
has been concluded will soon reach you. The em- 
peror hafi ordered me to confirm this intelligence 
to you. The emperor would have done every thing 
to fulfil the wishes m the Tyrol, but, however 
great an interest the emperor takes in the fate of 
the honest and excellent inhabitants of that proT- 
ince, he has had to submit to the stern necessity 
of making peace. I inform you of this by order 
of his mtgesty, with the addition that it is his ma- 
jesty^ä wish that the Tyrolese should keep quiet 
and not sacrifice themselves needlessly. 

" The Archduke John." 

" ffm !" said the emperor, taking the paper from 
Jobn's band and contemplating it attentively, ** it 
ia written quite laconically indeed. But, no mat- 
ter, you haye complied with my order and done 
your duty." ^ 

*'I Ihank your majesty for this acknowledg- 
ment. And now that I have done my duty, I re- 
quest your majesty to be so gracious as to dismiss 
me from your Service, and permit me to retire from 
tbe court into private life. I feel weak and ex- 
hausted, and need repose. Moreover, since we 
have peace now, my Services are superfluous and 
niay be easily dispensed with." 

" And you wish me to dismiss you very speedily, 
do you not ? " asked the emperor, sarcastically. 
** Tou would like to retire as quickly as possible 
into private life, that the whole world, and, above 
aU, the dear Tjrrolese, majr perceive that the noble 



and beloved Archduke John is dissatisfied with 
the treaty, and haa therefore withdrawn in angei 
from the court and Service of his emperor ? I am 
sbrry that I cannot afibrd you this satisfaction. 
You will remain in the Service ; I do not accept 
your resignation, I do not permit you to retire into 
private life. You should devote your abilities to 
the State ; you are not allowed to withhold your 
Services from it at this juncture." 

" Your majesty, I can no longer beuseful toüie 
State. I am exhausted to de^th. I repeat my re- 
quest in the most urgent manner : dismiss me from 
the Service, and permit me to retire into private 
life." 

"Whatl"cried Francis, vehemently. "Your 
emperor has informed you of his will, and you 
dare to oppose it ? That is a violation of Subor- 
dination, for which the emperor, as supreme Com- 
mander of his army, would punish his rebellious 
general rigorously, but for the fact that this general 
unfortunately is his brother. I repeat it, I do not 
accept your resignation. You remain in the Ser- 
vice ; I demand it as your general-in-chief ; I re- 
mind you of the oath of allegiance which you have 
sworn to me, your emperor and master." 

** Your majesty does right in reminding me of 
the oath I took," said the archduke, with freezing 
coldness. " It is true, I swore that oath ; and as 
I am in the habit of keeping my word, and as it 
is disgracefnl for any one to break his word and 
peijure himself, I shall fulfil my oath. Hence, I 
shall obey my emperor and general-in-chief, and 
not leave the Service. But now I ask leave of 
your majesty to withdraw for to-day, if your ma- 
jesty has nothing further to say to me." 

" Yes, I have something eise to say to you, my 
dear brother," said the emperor, smilingly. "I 
will give you aproof of the great confidence which 
I repose in you, and with which I count upon your 
discretion. I will communicate to you a family 
secret which is known at present only to the Em- 
peror Kapoleon, Baron von lliugut, who acted as *" 
my agent on this occasion, and myself." 

" What I " asked John, in surprise ; " the Em- 
peror KapoleoiL \a ^^^\^ ^Ä ^ ^jwss^ ^WÄ<5ä^ ^^^s«. 
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" As it ooncems himself, be mnst be aware of 
it,'* Said the emperor. ** Napoleon intends to 
marry a second time." 

** A Beoond time? Has his fint wife, tbe Em- 
press Josephine, then, died suddenly ? " 

" No, she Biill lives, and is acting yet at ihis 
moment in Paris as the cmperor*s l^timate con- 
Bort Bat Napoleon, immediatety afier his retarn 
from Grermany, will annul this marriage, which 
wi^ nerer oonsecrated by a priest ; he will divorce 
himself solemnly from his wife, and have then the 
rigbt of marrying a seoond time. He reqaested 
my Beeret agent, Baron von Thugat, to ask me if 
I would consent to a marriage between him and 
an Archdacbess of Austria. I replied in the af- 
firmative, and this agreement forma one of the 
Beeret artides of the treaty of peace." 

" An Archduchess of Aostria is to become the 
consort of the French despot I ** cried John, in dis- 
may. " And who, yoor majesty, is to be sacrifieed 
to the Minotaar f Which of yoor sisters or oous- 
ins will yoa let him have ? " 

** None of my cousins or sisters," Bald Francis, 
calmly, ** but my eldest daughter, Maria Loaisa, is 
to become tbe consort of the Emperor Napoleon." 

'* Maria Louisa ! " cried John, with an ezpres- 
sion of dismay. " Maria Louisa ! " 

And John staggered back sevend Steps, as pale 
as u oorpse, and grasped the back of the chair in 
Order not to sink to the floor. 

Francis did not seem to perceive this. " Yes, 
Maria Louisa will be Napoleon's second consort," 
he Said. ** Every thing is settled already, and the 
marriage wiU take place next March. I think, 
brother, yoa may stand proxy for Napoleon on 
that occasion." 

The archdake gave a Start, and pressed his 
hands to his temples as if he were afraid lest this 
dreadfiil *'family secret" would burst his head. 

" Yoor majesty," he said, in a tremuloos and 
almoBt inaudible voice, " I beg leave to withdraw." 

Wltbout waiting for a reply, the archduke 
tumed and left tbe room with a tottering step, 
and leaning now and then against the wall in order 
noi toßink to the üoor. 
Tbe emperor looked after him, «smilingly. "It 



seems Hudelist was not mistaken," he said. ** My 
dear brother really loved Maria Lomsa, and in- 
tended to become my son-in-law. What a nice 
idea ! But he must give it up now. He — Holy 
Virgin I What noise is that in the anteroom ? 
What feil to the floor there ? " 

The emperor stepped quickly to the door and 
opened it. *' What is the matter here ? " he asked. 

" Your majesty,^* ezclaimed tbe footman, who 
hastened to him, " the archdake fainted and feil 
to the floor, striking with his head against the 
comer of a chair, and wounding his forehead, 
which is bleeding copiously." 

" Well, I hope it is only a slight Scratch," said 
the emperor, composedly. ** Carry the archduke 
to his bedchamber and send for my surgeon. 1 
will afterward call on him myself." 

Without taking any further notice of tbe arch- 
duke, the emperor retumed into his cabinet and 
closed the door after him. * 

*<He fainted," said Francis, triumpbantly. 
" Henceforth he shall be entirely powerless. No 
one shall bare any power here but myself. Ah, 
I have broken his pride, beut his will, and pros- 
trated him at my feet. All my brothers shall bow 
to me, acknowledge me as thcir master, and obey 
me. Ah, I believe I have played a bad trick on 
my brothers. Tbe Archduke John will not be- 
come Duke of Tyrol ; the Grand-duke Ferdinand 
of Würtzburg will not be Emperor of Austria, for 
Napoleon will become my son-in-law, and be will 
take good care not to deprive his father-in-law of 
his throne. I alone am, and shall remun, Em- 
peror of Austria." 



OHAPTER XL. 

DBSADFUL TIDI^OS. 

All the Tyrolesewere in tbe highest exdtem^it 
and terror. Pale faces were to be seen every- 
where, and nothing was heard but tbe anxious 
query: "Is it true? Has our emperor really 
made peace with Bonaparte f Is it true that he 
has abandoned us entirely, and that we are to be- 
\ com.e agBATi «vi^i^eeXa o^ 'Stwä'^ «sA'^v^ri.a. ? " 
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And some of the timid and diBheartened sighed : 
** It is true t We read so yesterdaj in the Iniu- 
pruck Oazetie, and the Yiceroy of Italy has sent 
two messengers through the Puster volley to pro- 
claim that the Emperors of Austria and France 
concluded a treaty of peace on the 14th of Oc- 
tober, and that the Tyrolese are to lay down tbeir 
arms and become agun subjects of France and 
BaTaria.^' 

" It is not true ! ** cried the bold and courageous. 
** The Emperor Francis has not made peace with 
Bonaparte ; and if he has, he has eertainly not 
abandoned the Tyrol, but stipulated that we re- 
main with Austria ; for he pledged us his word 
that we should, and the emperor will redeem his 
promise." 

" It is not true ; there is no peace, and we are 
sUU at war with the Bavarians and French," cried 
Joseph Speckbacher, " and we will continue the 



»» 



war. 

" Yea, we will," shonted his brave men. 
^ And as Speckbacher said, so did Andreas Hofer, 
so did Joachim Haspinger, so did Anthony Wall- 
ner, Jacob Sicherer, and all the intrepid Command- 
ers of the sharpshooters. 

Led by these heroic men, the Tyrolese formed 
again a large army, which took position on Mount 
Isel, and awaited there the Bavarians who were 
marching upon Innspruck under the command of 
the crown prince Louis. 

This time, however, the Tyrolese were not vio- 
torious ; the Bavarians expelled them from Inn- 
, spruck, and, on the 29th of October, the crown 
prince Louis of Bavaria made his triumphal entry 
into the city, after a bloody battle of four days' 
duration on Mount Isel and near the Judenstein. 
A part of the Tyrolese forces remnined on Mount 
Isel, and another part hastened with unbroken 
courage to other regions, to meet the armies of 
the enemy and drive them beyond the frontiers 
of the country. 

Anthony Wallner rctumed with his sharpshoot- 
ers to the Puster Valley, and advanced thenoo 
against General Rusca, who was Coming up from 
Carinthia with his corps ; he intended to defend 
the irontiers of his countrj against him and Gen- 



eral Baraguay d'Hilliers, who was also approach- 
ing ?rith a strong force. 

Joseph Speckbacher marched his intrepid men 
to the Ziller Valley and the Mühlbach Pass, where 
he united with Joachim Haspinger, and advanced 
with him upon the enemy. 

All were in good spirits, and no one believed in 
the dreadful tidings which at first had frightened 
them all so much ; no one believed that peace had 
been made. 

Andreas Hofer himself thought the news was 
false. He had remüned courageous and un- 
daunted in spite of the disastrous battle on Mount 
Isel, and he sent messenjgers throughont the coun- 
try, calling upon all able-bodied men to take up 
arms and attack the enemy, who had invaded the 
Tyrol onoe more. He was still encamped with 
his army near Mount Isel, and had estabHshed his 
headquarters at Steinach. The crown prince of 
Bavaria had sent to him thither two plenipoten- 
tiaries, who informed him that peace had really 
been concluded, and that the Tyrolese had no 
course lefb bnt Submission. But Andreas Hofer 
replied to these plenlpotentiaries, shaking his 
head indignantly, ** That is a mean lie ! The Em- 
peror Francis, our beloved master, will never aban- 
don his loyal Tyrolese. He pledged us his word, 
and he will keep it Tour Intention is to deceive 
US, but you cannot catch us by such stratagems. 
We believe in the emperor and the good Cbd, and 
neither of them will ever abandon us t " 

And Andreas Hofer retumed to his room with 
a calm smile and went to bed. 

In the dead of night, however, he was suddenly 
aroused from his sleep. Ctgetan Döninger stood 
at his bedside and informed him that the Intend- 
ant of the Puster Valley, Baron von Wömdle, 
had arrived with an envoy of the Emperor Francis, 
Baron von Lichtenthum, and both wished ur- 
gently to see the oommander-in-chief. 

"I will admit them,** said Hofer, risinghastily; 
"God grant thatthey are the bearers of good 
news I " 

He dressed himself qnickly and foUowed Dönin- 
ger into the tooni, N«\\ct^\!ka i<cwaA^^\»^ «r^^-^"^ 
1 and BevenX menitocwi oi\ö& wsÄfe» 
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** Now teil me, gentlemen, what news do you 
bring to US f *' asked Hofer, sbaking hands with 
the two envoys. 

'* No good newB, commander-in-cbief," sigbed 
Baron von Wömdle, *' but tbftre is no use in com- 
plaining ; we must submit patiently to what can- 
not be helped. Tbe Emperor Francis has made 
peace witb France.** 

" Do you sing in tbat strain too, Mr. Intend- 
ant?*' asked Andreas, with a moumful smile. 
** I shall never believe it until I see it in black 
and white, and nntil the emperor or the dear 
Archduke John informs me of it.** 

'* I bring it to you in black and white,** ex- 
claimed Baron von Lichtenthum, drawing a paper 
from bis bosom and handing it to Andreas. 
** Here is a letter from the Archduke John, which 
I am to deliver to vou.** 

Hofer hastily seized the paper, which contained 
that proclaraation which the Archduke John had 
written at Totis, and read it again and again slow- 
ly and attentively. While he was dotng so, bis 
cheeks tumed pale, bis breath issued heavily and 
painfully from bis breast, and tbe paper rustied in 
bis trembling hands. 

" It is impossible t I cannot believe it ! ** he 
ezclaimed, moumfuUy, gazing upon the paper. 
"The Archduke John did not write this. Just 
look at it, bis seal is not affixed to the paper. 
Sir, how can you say that this letter is from the 
Archduke 'John? Where is the seal? Where is 
the address ? ** 

" Well, it is no private letter,** said Baron von 
Lichtenthum ; "it is an open letter, a proclama- 
tion, which I am instructed to show to everybody 
in the Tyrol. A prociamation cannot contain a 
seal' and an address. But the Archduke John 
sent it ; he himself wrote every word of it.'* 

" I do not believe it I ** cried Andreas, in a tri- 
umphant voice ; " no, I do not believe it. You 
are a liar, and want to betray us. Look at hlm, 
my friends ; see how pale he tums, and how he 
trembles I For I teil you he has a bad conscience. 
Bring me the Archduke John's seal, and then I 
wiJI believe tbat the paper is from bim. But, as 
It is, IJook upon it as a cunning device got np by 



the enemy to entrap me. Arrest bim ; he must 
confess all. I will not allow myself to be caught 
by cunning and treachery 1 *' * 

He laid bis heavy band upon the Shoulder of 
the baron, who sank to the floor, uttering a loud 
cry of distress, and feil into fearful convulsions. 

"Seel** cried Andreas, "that is the punisH- 
ment of Heaven t The band of God has Struck 
bim. He is a tndtor, who intended to seil us to 
the French.*' 

" No, he is an honorable man, and has told you 
the truth," said Baron von Wörndle, gravely. 
" Your violent accusation frightened bim, and he 
feil into an epileptic fit. He is affected with that 
disease." f 

He and some of the bystanders raised the un- 
fortunate baron from the ground, and carried him 
into the adjoining roo'm. He then retumed to 
Andreas, who was Walking up and down with a 
hasty Step, and murmuring to himself, " I cannot 
believe itl The Archduke John did not write 
it. His band would have withered while writing 
it. He did not do it.*' 

" Yes, Andreas, he did,** said Wömdle, gravely; 
" he was obliged to submit, as we all shall have 
to do. The Archduke John was obliged to yield 
to the will of his emperor, as we shall have to do. 
The treaty of peace has been concluded. There 
■is no doubt of it** 

" Lord God ! the treaty of peace has been con- 
duded, and the emperor abandons us?** cried 
Andreas. 

" The emperor, it seems, was unable to do any 
thing for the Tyrol,*' said Wömdle, in a low 
voice. " He had to consent tbat the Tyrol sbould 
be restored to the French and Bavarians." 

" But tbat is impossible ! " cried Andreas, de- 
spairingly. " He pledged us his word, bis sacred 
word, that he would never consent to a peace that 
would detach tbe Tyrol from Austria. How can 
you now insult the dear emperor by saying that 
he has broken his word ? " 

" He has not broken his word, but he was un- 
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♦ Andreas Hofer''8 own words.— See Hormayr^s "An- 
äieaa Hotet;' vol. IL, p. 490. 
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able to keep it. Look, commander-in-chief, I 
bring you another letter, to which, as you see, 
is affixed a large imperial seal, the seal of the 
Viceroy of Italy, who wrote the letter to you and 
all the Tyrolese." 

" Read it,'* ezclaimed Andreas, moamfully ; " I 
cannot, my eyes are filled with tears. Read it to 



mc, sir. 



»1 



Wömdle read as follows : 

** To tbe people of the Tyrol : His majesty the 

Emperor of the French, King of Italy, Protector 

of tbe Confederation of the Rhine, my august 

fatherand sovereign, and his migesty, the Emperor 

of Austria, have made peace. Feace, therefore, 

reigns every where around yon. You are the only 

people wbich does not enjoy its blessings. Se- 

duced by.foreign instigaüons, you took up arms 

against your goycrnment, and overthrew it. The 

melancholy consequences of your seditious course 

bave overtaken you. Terror reigns now in your 

towDS, idieness and misery in your fields, and 

discord and disorder are to be found in all parts 

of the country. Eis majesty the emperor and 

kinsr, profoundly moved by your wretched con- 

dition, and the proofs of repentance which some 

g}f you have manifested to him, has consented in 

tbe treaty to forgive your errors. I bring you 

peace and forgiveness, but I warn you of the faet, 

that you will be forgiven only if you return of 

your own accord to law and order, lay down your 

arms, and ofPer no longer any resistance whatever. 

As commander-in-chief of the armies surrounding 

you, I shall accept your Submission, or compel 

you to surrender. Commissioners will precede 

the annies ; they have been instructed to listen 

to whatever complaints and grievances you may 

wisb to prefer. But, do not forget that these 

commissioners are authorized to listen to you 

only after you have liud down your arms. Tyro- 

lese I I promise that you shall obtain justice if 

your complunts and grievances are well-grounded. 

Headquarters at Yillach, October 25, 1809. 

" EvoxNx Napoleon." * 

Baron von Wömdle had long since ceased to 

♦ Hormayr^a ^^Andrcsa Hofer," vol. 1., p. 490. 



read, and still Andreas Hofer stood motionless, 
his hands folded on his breast, his head tbrown 
back, and his eyes tumed toward heaven. All 
gazed in respectful silence upon that tall, im- 
posing form, which seemed frozen by grief, and at 
that pale, mournful face, and those pious eyes, 
which seemed to implore consolation and salva- 
tion from heaven. 

At last Döninger ventured to put his band softly 
on Hofer^s arm. " Awake, dear commander-in- 
chief," he Said in a low voice, " awake from your 
grief. These gentlemen here are waiting for an 
answer. Teil them what you thmk — " 

" What I think ? " ctied Hofer, givmg a Start 
and dropping his eyes slowly. " What I think f 
I think that we are poor, unhappy men, who have 
vafnly risked our property and our blood, our 11b- 
erty and our lives. Teil me, then, my friehds, is 
it possible that the Emperor Francis, whom we all 
loved so dearly, and who pledged us his word so 
solemnly and often, has abandoned us after all ? 
Cfgetan, do you believe it ? " 

" It is in black and white here," said Döninger, 
in his habitual laconic style, pointing to the proo^ 
lamation of the Archduke John. ^*It is the 
archduke^s handwriting; I am familiär with it 
You need no longer question its authentlcity. 
Peace has been concluded." 

" Peace has been conduded, the emperor has 
abandoned his Tyrol, the Tyrol is lostl" cried 
Andreas, in a loud outburst of grief; and his long- 
restrained tears streamed from his eyes. Andreas 
was not ashamed of them. He threw himself on 
a chair, buried his face in his hands, and wept 
aloud. 

" The Tyrol is lost," he sobbed ; " all my dear 
countrymen are in profound distress, and, more- 
over, in the utmost danger ; our beloved, beauti- 
ful country will have to shed rivers of blood, and 
nothing will be heard but wails and lamentations. 
For the emperor has abandoned us, the enemy will 
re6nter the country, kill and bum, and wreak a 
terrible revenge upon our people I — ^Lord God," he 
exclaimed all at onoe, " can I not do any thing, 
then, for my dear country ? T^W xsä^xss^ ^snsscää^ 

\ OaT\ 1 TVO\ Ao Mi^ ^ösiYa% \ä W'SSN.^AÄ ^g^^i^.^'^^sssv- 
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itj and save the livefl of mj dear country- 
men ? " 

" Yes, .mdreas," said Baron von Wömdle, " von 
can do a great deal for the Tyrol and your coun- 
tr>Tnen. You can prevent bloodshed, soften the 
Tindictiveness of the enemy, and induce him to 
.spa;>e the vanquished and wreak no revenge on the 
di& Tmed. Write a prociamation to the Tyrolese, 
admonish them to keep quiet, and order them to 
lay Jown their arms. Return yourself to your 
home, your inn, and you will have done on this 
mournful day more for the Tyrol than you bave 
been able to do for It up to this time ; for you 
will thereby save the Tyrol from untold disastera, 
which will surely befall the country if you resume 
hoBtilities against enemies who are a hundred times 
Buperior to us. It is impossible for üb to with- 
gtand them suecessfully. Their columns, well 
provided with artillery, are moving upon all ddes, 
and the whole Tyrol, as the Viceroy of Italy writes, 
is surrounded. We have no course left but Sub- 
mission. Order the Tyrolese, therefore, to submit, 
Bet a good ezample'to them yourself, and the Ty- 
rol is saved, and no more blood will be shed." 

"No more blood will be shed 1" repeated An- 
dreas Hofer, joyously. " Well, then, I see that 
you are right, and that we have no course lefb but 
Submission. It is true, the emperor has abandoned 
US, but the good God will still stand by us ; and on 
Beeing that we are humble and submissive. He will 
have mercy upon us. Sit down, C^jetan ; I will 
dictate a letter to you. To whom must I write on 
behalf of my beloved country ? " 

" Write to General Drouet," said Döninger. " It 
was he who wrote to you yesterday fromlnns- 
pruck, informing you of the conclusion of peace, 
and promising that, if you and all the Tyrolese 
would submit, no härm should befall any one. You 
refused to answer his letter because you did not 
believe him." 

" I did not believe him,^' said Andreas, gently, 

" for I still believed in my emperor. But I see 

now that General Drouet was right ; I will, there- 

fore, writ>; to him, and recommend my country 

and the good and brave Tyrolese to his mercy. 

Take up the peD, Cajefan, and write." 



And Andreas Hofer dictated in a low, tremulouB 
voice, often interrupted by sighs which issued from 
his breast like the groanB of a dying man, a letter 
to General Drouet, in which he promised in touch- 
ing words that the Tyrolese would lay down their 
arms, and said they would trust, for pardon and 
oblivion of the past, to the magnanimity of Ka- 
poleon, whose footsteps were guided by a superior 
power, which it was no longer permitted them to 
resist. 

" There," he said, after conviiicing himself that 
Döninger had written exactly what he had dic- 
tated, " now give me the pen, Cajetan. I will sign 
it myself." 

He beut over the table, and wrote quickly what 
he had so oflen written under his decrees, " An- 
dr^eas Hofer, commander-in-chief of the Tyrol." 

But then he gave a Start, and contemplated his 
signature long and musingly. Heaviug a profound 
sigh, and casting a mournful glance toward heaven, 
he took up the pen a second time, and added tbe 
Word " late," alowly and with a trembling band, 
to his title ** commander-in-chief of the Tyrol." * 

" Now come, Cajetan," he exclaimed, throwing 
down the pen, as if it w&9 ^ viper which had 
wounded him, " come, Cajetan. I will go to my 
sharpshooters and exhort them to disband, and 
afterward I will return with you to my inn in the 
Passeyr valley, in order to set a good example to 
all, and show them how to submit quietly and 
patiently." 

And Andreas Hofer acted accordingly. He or- 
dered his men to disband, and after they had 
obeyed his order In sullen silence, he himself, ac- 
companied only by his faithful Cajetan Döninger, 
went back to his bome. 

But neither the joyous welcome with which his 
wife, faithful Anna Gertrude, received him, nor 
the jubilant shouts of his children, could arouse 
Andreas Hofer from his mournful brooding, or 
bring a smile to his Ups. He did not rejoice at 
his retum to his dear oues ; he paid no attention 
to his business, he did not go to the Stahles and 
bams as he used to do ; but he sat hanging his 
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liead, bis hands folded on his knees, staring at the 
floor, and sigbing firom time to time, ** My poor 
coontrj ! How could the emperor abandon us ? *' 

Only when Cajetan Döninger was not witb bim, 
Andreas Hnfer became uneasy ; be glanced around 
anxiously and called for his secretary ; when the 
latter bastened to him, be beld out bis band and 
Said in a low, tremuloas voice, ** C%jetan, do not 
leave me. I always tbink I may bave sometbing 
to write yet, and it seems to me as tbougb what I 
dietated to you at Steinacb, declaring my readi- 
ness to submit, were not the last of my oflScial 
papers. Sometbing eise must come yet, — ^yes, 
sometbing eise. I know it, for tbis State of affairs 
cannot last. Therefore, Cajetan, stay witb me that 
you may be ready and able to write when the hour 
has oome.'* 

Ci^etan stayed witb bim ; both sat togetber in 
ailence, and absorbed in their gloomy reflections, 
and the days passed slowly and mournfully. 

It was on the aflernoon of the fifth day, and 
Andreas Hofer sat in silence, as usual, in the 
glooray room. Every tbing was still witbout. All 
at ODce tbis profound silence was broken by a bum 
of many voices and loud noise. 

Hofer looked up and listened. '* Tbat sounds 
as if we were still at war, and as if my sbai^boot- 
ers were marching up,'* be said. 

** Andreas Hofer, commander-in-cbief of the Ty- 
rol ! " sbouted loud voices under the Windows. 

Hofer jumped up. " Who calls me ? " be 
sbouted, in a powerful voice. 

At tbis moment the door was tbrown open vio* 
lently, and four mountaineers, armed witb their 
rifles, came in. Hofer saw through the open door 
tbat the yärd in front of the bouse was thronged 
witb peasants, and all looked witb flasbing eyes 
through the door at Hofer ; and they shouted now, 
'* Andreas Hofer, commander-in-chief of the Tyrol, 
come witb us, come I " 

Andreas Hofer seemed all at once auimated by 
new life ; bis eyes shot fire, bis form was drawn 
up to its füll beigbt, and bis bead rose again proud- 
]y between his powerful Shoulders. 

" What do you want of me, my dear country- 
men ? '' he aaked, gdng to meet tbem. 



One of the four sharpsbooters who bad entered 
the room now came forward, and placed bimself 
witb a defiant face in front of Hofer. ' 

"We want you," be said. "Three thousand 
French soldiers are marching across the Janfen. , 
There is great ezcitement in the Puster Valley, 
and some fighting has' taken place. Anthony 
Wallner has driven the Bavarians long s' ice 
across the frontier, and Speckbacher and the Ca- 
puchin bave marched to the Mühlbach Fasf in 
Order to attack Rusca. And wby are we to keep 
quiet, then ? Why are we to allow the French 
ito enter the Passeyr valley ? " 

" We will not allow .them to do it !" shouted 

the peasants outside. "No, we will not allow the 

» 

French to enter the Passeyr valley." 

"You bear it, commaoder-in-chief," said the 
first Speaker. " We are all ready and determined. 
Now say what we are to do witb the French. 
Will you do any tbing or not ? " 

" Yes, will you do any tbing or not ? " repeated 
the peasants, penetrating witb furious gestures 
into the room. 

" If you do not want to do any thing," cried 
the peasant, raising his rifle menacingly, " my riQe 
is loaded for you as well as for any Frencfaman. 
You commenced the insurrection, now put it 
through." * 

"But you know, countryraen, that I cannot? " 
cried Hofer. " The emperor has made peacö witb 
Bonaparte and abandoned us. What course bave 
we left but^ that of Submission ? We must yield, 
or the Tyrol will be ruined entirely." 

" But we do not want to submit," shouted the 
peasants, furiously. " And the whole country is 
of our opinion ; no one is willing to submit. We 
will die ratber tban submit." 

."lasue another proclamation calling out the 
able-bodied men ! " sidd the first Speaker. 

" Yes, issue another proclamation, commander- 
in-chief," shouted the crowd. " We will fight, we 
must fight I " 

" And you sball and must be our leadc r t " ex 
daimed the peasant, laying bis heavy aand on 
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Hofer's Shoulder. '*We will compel yoa to go 
with US, or kill jou as a traitor. Issue another 
proclamation. We men are still the same as be- 
fore, and so is our cause ; now you xnust likewise 
be thc same Andreas Hofer, commander-in-chief 
of the Tyrol I " 

** Yes,'* exclaimed Andreas, with a radiant face, 
drawing a deep breath, as if relieved from an op- 
pressiTe bürden, ** jes, I will be the same as be- 
fore. This State of affairs cannot continue. We 
must fight ; we had better die tban lead such a 
life. 60, Döninger, go ; write a proclamation ! " 

'* Hurrah ! Long live our commander-in-chief/' 
shouted the peasants, triumphantlj ; 'Mong live 
our dear, faithM Andreas Hofer 1 " 

'*'! thank jou, my dear countryman,** Said 
Andreas; **I am your leader now, and we will 
fight again. But do not hold me responsible for 
the events of the future. You must never forget 
that you compelled me to resume war. I intend- 
ed to submit humbly and patiently, but you would 
not allow me to do so, and dragged me forcibly 
from my retirement The Woody struggle will 
commence again — God grant us protection, and 
further victoriesl We are not going to fight 
from motives of pride and arrogance, but only for 
the sake of our country — ^because we want to re- 
main (^ermans, and do not want to bccome French 
subjects, and because we want to keep our God, 
our liberty, and our Constitution. Amen I " 



CHAPTER XLL 

BBTRATAL AND SEIZURE OF nOFEB. 

War was now resumed at all points ; but the 
forces brought from all sides against the Tyrol 
were so immense that no hope remained to the 
inhabitants but by deeds of glory to throw a last 
radiance around theb fall. The Tyrolese fought 
with desperate valor, but their heroism was un- 
avaiting. The superior forces of the eneroy were 
erejjwbere yjctorious. The artiUery of the Ba- 
variADB and French tbinned the ranke of X\ie 



mountdneers from day to day; whole ranka of 
the Tyrolese being mowed down by the balls of 
the enemy. They fled panic-struck into the moan- 
tains. The victorious invaders penetrated farther 
and farther into the interior of the country ; burn- 
ing towns and villages marked the route which 
they followed, and wails and lamentations rent the 
air wherever they made their appearance. 

Before the middle of December all resistance 
had been overpowered. The enemy stalked in a 
merciless manner over the gory, reeking, groaning 
Tyrol, and pursued relcntlessly all who had dared 
to rise against him. He had promised oblivion 
and for^veness in retum for peaceful Submission; 
but as the Tyrolese had not submitted, but con- 
tinued the struggle, the enemy now threatened to 
revenge himself and punish the vanquished. 

A furious chase now commenced. Every one 
who had been seized with arms in band was shot; 
every one who concealed one of the pursued pa- 
triots in bis house was executed, and bis house 
was bumed down. 

The leaders of the Tyrolese had fled into the 
mountains, but the French generals promised 
large rewards for the heads of the most infiuential 
patriots ; and the soldiers traversed the country, 
impclled by thirst for revenge and gain, spying 
everywhere for the outlawed mountaineers, and 
ascending even to the snow-clad summits of the 
mountains in order to obtain the large rewards. 
As yet, however, they had not succeeded in seiz- 
ing one of the puriBued Chiefs. The French gen- 
erals had vainly promised a reward of ten thou- 
sand florins for the apprehension of Andreas 
Hofer, and rewards of five thousand florins for 
the seizure of Joseph Speckbacher, Anthony 
Wallner, and Joachim Haspinger. They had dis» 
appeared, and the patrols and soldiers, who were 
hunting for them, had not yet been able to dis» 
Cover the hiding-place of any of the four great 
Chiefs of the insurrectiom The mountahis, those 
natural fortresaea of the Tyrol, protected the out- 
lawed Commanders; and in the Alpine huts, 
amidst the chamols and vultures, which alone 
saw and knew their hiding-places, there were no 
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Ketiring to hU native Valley, Andreas Hofer 
long eluded the scarch of the victora. His place 
of conceabnent was a solitary Alpine hut, four 
leagnea distant from bis home, in general inacoes- 
sible from the snow which surrounded it. Love 
had accompanied Andreas to this inhospitable 
spot. His wife and bis son John were with bim, 
and so was Cm'etan Döninger, bis faitbful secreta- 
ry. Love bad accompanied bim to tbe Alpine 
hut of bis friend Pfandler; love watched over 
Um in the Valley bdow. Many peasants there 
were well aware of Hofer's place of concealment ; 
bat no one betrayed bim, no one was' tempted by 
the reward of ten tbousand florins wbicb Bara- 
gaay d'Hilliers, tbe Frencb general, offered for 
Hofer's apprebension. Tbey often saw Ffandler*s 
servants, loaded with all sorts of provisions, 
wending tbeir way slowly and painfully up tbe 
snow-clad Alp ; but tbey averted tbeir heads, as 
tbough tbey did not want to see anytbing, and 
prayed Grod in a low tone to protect tbe messen- 
gers wbo conreyed food to Hofer and bis dear 
ooes. Tbe peasants in tbe valley forbore care- 
fuUy to speak among eacb otber of wbat tbey 
knew ; only tbey treated Pfandler with reveren- 
tial tendemcsfl, shook bands with bim quietly, 
and whispered, " Ood bless you and bim ! " At 
timeSy on a clear winter day, when tbin smoke 
curled up suddenly from the Alp, tbe peasants in 
tbe Valley looked up sigbingly and whispered 
oompassionately, ** tbey have built a fire in tbdr 
hut. Tbe cold is so severe. God bless tbem t " 
Bat whenever one wbom tbey ^d not trust step- 
ped up to tbem, wondering at the smoke, and 
saying tbat somebody was concealed up there, 
«.nd bad baut a fire in order not to freeze to 
deatb, tbe others laughed at bim, and said there 
was no smoke at all, but only snow blown up by 
tbe storm. 

One day, bowever, a strangex arrived in tbe Val- 
ley, and asked whisperingly for Andreas Hofer, to 
whom, he said, he would bring assistance and 
safety. At first no one replied to bim ; but he 
sbowed tbem a paper, bearing tbe name and seal 
of ibe Arobduke John, and contalniug tbe follow* 
ing words, written by tbe prioce bimself: "Help 
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my messenger to find Andreas Hofer, and bring 
bim assistance and safety." 

On reading tbis, tbe peasants distrusted bim no 
longer. Tbey glaüced furtively up to tbe Schnee- 
berg, pointed to the two Wanderers, loaded with 
baskets, wbo were toiling up tbe mountaln 
through tbe snow, and whispered almost inau- 
diWy, «FoUow tbeml'» 

The messenger did so. He climbed after the 
two servants, and ascended with tbem tbe inbos- 
pitable, dreary, and deserted beights. At lengtb 
bc arrived in front of tbe Alpine bot ; he knocked 
at tbe door, and asked admittance in the name of 
God and tbe Arcbduke John. 

Tbe door opened immediately, and on tbe * 
tbreshold appeared Hofer^s tall, bearded form, as 
erect and vigorous as it bad been in the days of 
his splendor, and bia mild, honest eye greeted tbe 
new-comer. 

" He wbo comes in tbe name of God and tbe 
Arcbduke John will not decdve ine,** said Anr 
dreas, kindly. **Gome in, therefore; for you 
must have good intentions toward me, inasmuch 
as tbe severe cold did not deter you from Com- 
ing up to me.** 

*' Indeed I have good intentions toward you,** 
said the messenger. *'Do you not know me, 
then, Andy ? I am Anthony Steeger, tbe Arcb- 
duke Jobn*s gunsmitb.*' 

^ Oh, yes, now I know you t ** exclaimed An- 
dreas, Joyfully. '*I saw you in Vienna at the 
time we were there to devise plana for the deliv- 
erance of tbe Tyrol. Well, come m, Anthony 
Steeger; come in to my wife, my son, and my 
secretary." 

He conducted Anthony Steeger into the room, 
wbere the three greeted bim, and made room fov 
bim in front of the hearth, on wbicb large billets 
of wood were bunüng. 

Anthony Steeger looked around in tbis wretched 
room, wbicb oontained notbing but a few rickety 
wooden chairs, and a rougb-bewn pine table, and 

I 

the walls and Windows of wbicb were protected 
from tbe cold by tbick linings of bay and straw. 
'* Yes, you may well look aicoawd. vol xsbc^ ^^n&kr 
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gorgeoufl here, but the good 6od is with ufl, and 
He will help us to get along.*' 

*^ And tbe Archduke Jobn will help you also/* 
Said Anthony Steeger. ** Listen to me, Andreas. 
Thearcbduke send« me to you. He sends you 
his greetiDgs, and entreats you to oome with your 
iamily to him and stay with him all your life long, 
or, if you should not like to do Ihat, at least until 
you can live again safely in the Tyrol. Tbe arch- 
duke has already fitted up a house for you in a 
yillage which belongs to him ; you shall live there 
with your whole faniily as the beloyed and hon- 
ored giiests of the archduke. He hnplores you to 
accept his invitation. I have with me every thing 
that is necessary for your fiight, Andy. The arch- 
iduke has given me money, a passport for you and 
your family, and safeguards issued by the French 
generals. I am familiär with the roads and by- 
paths in this vicinity, and will conrey you safely 
ihrough the mountains. The archduke has 
tbought of every thing and provided for eyery 
ihing." 

" It is Tcry kind in the dear Archduke John 
not to have forgotten me,'* Said Andreas, deeply 
moved ; " it is honest and faithful that he should 
like to taUc care of me and reward my love. And 
it is very kind in you, too, Anthony Steeger, to 
have acted in this spirit of self-denial. You have 
come from a great distance to save us, and are 
not afraid of yenturing with us upon this most 
dangerous flight.'* ' 

«And you accept my oifer, Andy, and consent 
to accompany me, do you not ? ** 

" And what of them ? " asked Andreas, casting 
a tender glance on his wife and his son. " The 
route across the glaciers is impassable for a wo- 
man and a child.** 

'* First saye yourself, my Andy,** exclaimed 
Anna Gertrude; "save yourself for'us and the 
country. After you are gone and have arrived at 
a place of safety, the enemy will hardly trouble us 
any more, and I will follow you then with the 
children.** 

" You need not be anxious, so far as your wife 
and children are concemed,** said Döninger. '* I 
wIU not Jeave tbem, l>ut bring them to you." 



"Pray do not hesitate, Andy,** said Anthony 
Steeger, uigenUy. ** The archduke implores you 
not to grieye him by rejecting his offer, but to re* 
Heye his conscience from the heayy debt which he 
has hitherto been unable to discharge to the Ty- 
rol. You shall escape for his sake and for tbe 
good of the fatherland, and saye your life for bet- 
ter times, which will surely dawn upon the TvroL 
Do it, Andreas. Let us go to work immediately. 
See, I haye with me all that you need, and wen 
two Buits of dothes ; one is destined for you, and 
you will put it on. And here is the razor, with 
which we shall shaye off your beard ; and when it 
is gone, and you have put on the new clotbes, no 
one will scent the Barbone in the man with a f(V- 
eign dresB and a smooth chin. Come now, Aody, 
and do not hesitate.'* 

" I am to make quite another man of myseifl" 
said Andreas, shaking his head, '* merely to stn 
my miserable life? I am to deny my dear Fafl^ 
seyr? I am to shaye off my beard, which I bare 
wom so long in an honorable manner, and hj 
which eyery one knows me throughout the Tyrol? 
No, Anthony Stec£:er, I will neyer do that ! '* 

" If you do not, Andreas, you are lost,*' said 
Anthony Steeger. " I am afi'aid the French are 
already on your track. A peasant said he had 
Seen you up here the other day.*' 

** Yes, It was Raffel. He cam.e up here to look 
for his cow, and met me h'ere. But I gaye hiffl 
money not to betray my secret, and he promifled 
me solemnly that he would not." 

'*He must haye yiolated his pledge already, 
Andy ; for he told Donay, the priest, about it, 
and the latter boasted publicly yeaterday that be 
was aware of Andreas Hofer*s place of coneeat* 
ment.*' 

" It is true, Donay is a bad and mean man,** 
Said Andreas Hofer, musingly ; " but I do not be* 
Heye he will be so mean as to betray me, whom 
he always called his best commander-in-chief and 
dearest friend.** 

*< He is mean enough to do it," murmured Dö- 
ninger. " The magnitude of the price set on your 
head will induce him to betray bis benefactor." 
\ ^^Axid^^" cmd Anna Gertrude, bursting into 
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Lears, and dinging to her husband, ''save your- 
lelf I If you love me and the cbildren, save yonr- 
Belf; cut offyour beard, put on thenew siiit of 
dothes, and escape from your bloodthirety ene- 
mies. Save yonrself, for the sake of your wife 
tnd yonr poor children t *' 

''I cannot," said Andreas, moumfully, em- 
bracing bis wife tenderly ; ** no, so belp roe Gk>d, 
I eannot leave my dear, nnhappy oountry. I 
know füll frell that I sball not avert any calamt- 
ties from the Tyrol by staying here, bat I will at 
käst share its misfortunes. I was unable to save 
my native eomitry ; I will, therefore suffer with 
it. A good captain does not desert bis ship- 
vreeked vessel, bat dies witb it ; and thus I will 
not desert my coantry either, bat die with it. I 
will do all I can to «aye myself, bat I will not 
lea?e the Tyrol ; I will not cut off my beard nw 
paton other dothes. I will not mask and dis- 
gmse myself, hut will remain in advenity what I 
was in the days of prosperity, Andreas Hofer, the 
Barbone. State that to the dear archduke, An- 
thony Steeger, and teil him also that I am very 
grateful to him for wisbing to save mc in Ms way, 
uid that I hope he will not be angry with me for 
bdng unable to accept bis kind offer, or for wish- 
kig to live and die with my oountry. If he wishes 
to do any tbing for me, let him go to the Emperor 
^nqs, and teil him I am well aware that he 
himself would never have forgotten us, but that 
bis bad ministers did it all, and betrayed the poor 
Tyrol so perGdiously. Let bim beseech the em- 
peror to intercede vigorously in behalf of the 
Tyrol and of myself, but not to separate me from 
the Tyrol." » 

"Andreas," cried bis wife, despairingly, "you 
are lost — I feel it here in my heart — ^you are lost, 
if you do not flee with Steeger tbis very night" 

" And I feel it here in my heart that I must 
stay here, even though I should be lost," sajd An- 
dreas, firmly. " Well, you must weep no more, 
Anna Gertrude ; and you, Anthony Steeger, ac- 
cept my cordial thanks for your kind and generous 
intentions." 
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"Then you have made up your mind, Andy, 
not to go with me ? " 

" I have, Anthony. But if you will do me a 
grcat favor, take my wife and my boy with you, for 
the enemy threatens them as well as me. Take 
them with you, Anthony, convey them auross the 
mountains, and conduct them to the Archduke 
John." 

" It is impossiblc," said Anthony Steeger, moum- 
fully, " the roads are so füll of snow that they are 
utterly iropassable for women and children." 

"And you would advise me to leave them 
here f " asked Andreas Hofer, reproachfully. " I 
am to leave here my most prcdoos treasures merely 
to save my miserable lifo? No, my fiiend, I 
shall stay here with my wife and child and Dö- 
ninger tbere. But you must go now and save 
yourself ; for, if the enemy should really come, it 
would be bad for you to be found here." 

" I will go, Andy, not to save myself, however, 
but to convey your message speedily to the arch- 
duke, that he may save you in another way by the 
emperor^s intercession. In the valley I shall teil 
every one that you are no longer in this Alpine 
but, but have already succeeded in escaping to 
Yienna, so that it will be unnecessary for the 
enemy to pursue you any longer." 

"Bo so, Anthony Steeger; and if they believe 
you, I sball be glad of it Bat go now ; I am 
anzious on your account, and think something 
might happen to you here. Gro, my dear friend." 

He drew Steeger to tbe door, and, not peimit- 
ting bim to take a long leave of the others, con- 
ducted him out of the but and then embraced 
him tenderly. " Now listen to what I wish to 
teil you," he whispered, in a low voice. " I must 
stay here to save my wife and my boy. The two 
eannot flee now, as you yourself admitted to mf 
If I should escape now, and leave them here, the 
enemy would spy out their place of concealment 
and revenge himself upon them ; he would torture 
and kill them in bis rage at not having captured 
me. But if I stay, and the French should find 
me, I believe they would rdease my wife and my 
son and do no barm to them ; for then they would 
have gol me, waii ^«3 we «äx^n ykööhäx*.« '^'^ 
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fhen, my dear friend ; teil the «rehduke all I have 
•aid to jou, and greet him a thousand timea from 
bis faitfafal Andy. Now fiueirell, and go with 
God's bleasing I *' 

He nodded onoe more kindly to Anthony 
ßteeger, aad returned qnickly mto the Alpine 
bot He found bis wife in tean ; little John, her 
ton, was kneeling before her, with bis head against 
bis mother*« knees, and weeping alsa Döninger 
stood at the heartb and st«red into the fire. 

Andreas Hofer went to bim and laid bis band 
gently on bis Shoulder. " C^jetan,** he asked, 
mildly, "dldldorigbt?»' 

'* Yes, eommanderrin-chief, yim did,^* «aid Dön- 
inger, solemnly. 

** I want to teü yon something more, Oajetan," 
itdded Andreas. ** What Steeger said aboat Raf- 
fel and Donay may be tme ; the French may have 
discoTered my place of concealment, and may 
come np here. Hence, dear Cajetan, you mu^t 
leaye me and escape, lest tbey sboiild seize you, 
too." 

'^A good senrant leaves bis raaster no more 
than a captain deserts bis shipwrecked yessel,'* 
«aid Döninger, firmly. ** You refuse to leave your 
natire country in its adrersity, because jou love 
it. I refiise, likewise, to leaire you in the days of 
your adversity, because I love you. I ahall stay 
bere." 

Andreas Hofer endrcled Döninger with bis 
arms and folded bim tenderly to bis beart. '* Stay 
witi) me, then, my Cigetan,"be saidj affection- 
ately. *^ 6od knows my beart would have grieved 
bad yon consented to leaye me. And now, Anna 
Gertrude, do not weep any longer. Make haste, 
dear wife, pack up aU your things, and let us go 
early to bed. For early in the morning we will 
leaye this but I know another Alpine hut at no 
great distance from bere ; I belieye we will be ablc 
to get thither, and we will take with us as many 
ibings as we can carry. Make bastCj therefore, 
dear Anna Gertrude I ** 

Anna Gertrude dried her tears, and, flushed 
with new hope, packed up thdr things in four 
ßma)] bunä^es, so that eaeb might carry one ao- 
eording to bis Btrehgth. 



Night came at last — the last night wbicfa thej 
were to pass at this hut. At the break of daj 
tbey were to set out for thetr new place of con- 
cealment' 

Tbey went to bed at an early bour. Andreas 
Hofer had sent the two servants down to Brandach, 
where tbey were to get some articles necessary for 
the tiip on the morrow. Hofer and bis wife slept 
in the room belöw, Gajetan Döninger and little 
John Hofer lay in tbe small bay-loft, to whicb a 
ladder led up from the room. 

But Döninger did not sleep. He thonght all 
the wbile of Baffel, who had come np bere three 
days ago and Seen Andreas ; he thought of Donaj, 
the priest, .to whom Raifel bad betrayed Hofet's 
place of concealment. He knew tbat Donaj, 
who, üp to the days of adveraty, bad always pro- 
fessed to be Hofer*s friend and an extreme par- 
tisan of tbe insurrection, had snddenly, since the 
enemy had reoccupied the Tyro), changed his 
colors, beeome a preacher of peace and Submis- 
sion, and an ardent adherent of the French, with 
wbose offlcers be beld a great deal of intercourse. 
He knew Donay's ayaricious and treacberous char- 
aoter, andj tberefore, be trembled for Andreas 
Hofer's safety. He lay uneasy and füll of anxiety 
Ott bis couch, listening all the wbile for suspidous 
Sounds. But nothing was heard but tbe storm 
bowling and whistling about tbe bot, and tbe reg- 
ulär respirationS of the two sleepers in tbe room 
below. 

Hour passed after bour; aU remained sflent, 
and Döninger feit somewbat relieved, for daj 
would soon dawn, wben tbe bour of fligbt would 
be at band. Döninger dropped his bead slowlr 
on tbe bay to sleep an hoiir and inyigorate him- 
self for to-mofrow*s trip. Howeyer, no sooner 
bad he done so tban be gaye a start, lifted np his 
head agun, and listened. He had beard a sound 
otttside. The sound, as it were, of many ap- 
proaching footsteps wbicb creaked on the freien 
snow. 

Döninger örept eautiously to tbe small hole in 

the roof and looked out Tbe mooti sbed her 

pale light on the white snow-field around tbe but, 

V «ik^ l^omtkfjst QW^ «AA vad teoo^ize everything. 
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He saw a detacbment of soldien coming ap yon- 

der. . ; fi^ Qäw them hikit at a short distanoe fnmi: 

the Kot. fle tben jsaw.two forma approachiqg the 

hut : Now they Btood stiU in front of it The 

mooii shone brighdy ioto the face of oneof them ; 

Döuinger recogniked him at once \ it was Raffel, 

the betrayer. The. other was a French offioer. 

Thelatter stood still at a distance bf dorne äteps 

from the hut, but Raffel, went'close up to the door, 

ippHed bis ear to it, and iiatened. 

^7hey are here,*' he then Said to the officer in 
a low Yoice« The offioer immediately lilted up 
his^rm änd shouted '* Forward 1 " The soldiers 
tdvanced and aurrounded the hut. All was lost ! 
DSoinger awäl^ened the sleeping boy. '* John," 
he 8^ in a low voice, ** let us go 4own to father. 
The French bare come.'* 

The boy uttered a loud cry. ^ The French 
have ^mie I " he exdaimed, despairingly ; ^ they 
vant to arrest my father ! " 

*'Come,** fiud Böningery ImiperatiTely ; and be 
took the boy in bis arm9, and hastened with him 
down the ladder into the room below. 

"Awake,'* he said, bending over Andreas 
Hofer; ** the enemy has come.*' 

Atidreas Started up and atared incredulously at 
Döuinger ; but bis wife rose, uttering low Urnen- 
tationa, and drcjssed hecself burriedly. 

**Let US flee,** she murmured; ** quick, quick, 
let US eacape by the back door." 

" The hut is surrounded,V said Döninger, assist- 
ing Hofer in dresning. *' We can no longer flee." 
'* Is that true ? " asked Andreas, calmly. 
^ It is, commander-in*chlef/' 
** Well, then, as it pleases 6od," said Hofer, 
erossing himself ; and, traversing the room quick- 
]y, he opened the front door. 

The aoldiera stood four files deep, shouldenng 
their muskets. Andreas advanced fearlessly dose 
up to the enemy. 

** Is there one of ydu, gentlemen, wfao .speaks 
Genttatt.? •* he asked, with entire caimness. . 

'* I do,'* said the officer, stepping rapidly for- 
ward. 

Andreas greeted him with a proud nod of the 
heod ''Well, iben,** be said, '*l am Andreas 



Hofer, late commander-UMiiief of the Tyroleae. 
I aak ibr.qaartet and good treatmentV 

**i cannot: promlae : iany thing to >a rebel,^* re- 
pUed the offioer, eontemptuoiudy. 

^VBut yott have oome to seize me, and none bfit 
me," eontumed Andreas, in a gentle voice. . * * Well, 
tbeuj here I am ; do with me jaa you please. But 
I aak you to have merey upon my VitSe änd mjp 
son, and this young man, fi>r th^y.axe entirelj 
innocenV** 

The officer made no reply. He sigped .to'!hii 
soldier8,.and4)rdered fhem;to Innd Andreas Hilf^e 
and the others in sucb a m'aimer^aa ta render t( 
utterly impossib^ß for them toeseäpe. . 

The soldiera rushed funovsly upon the d^fe^toe- 
less captives, tied their hands on tiieir backs, an4 
wound the ropes round their necks^so thajk they 
coidd drag them forward like oxen. And a^t(as 
binding Andreas Hofer, so that they were n<| 
longer afraid of his streng arms, they surrounde<| 
him with scomiul laughter, tore handfiil^ of halr 
from bis beard, and said. they would keep tl\ew 
'* as Souvenirs of General BarbonCr'' : Blood stream- 
ed from his lacerated face,, but the ,cpldfrozeit 
and transformed the gory beard' into a^blood-red 
icicle, which pncked the numerovft wpundsjn hi^ 
chin ^yery moment, and inflioted inteneie pain;' 

Andreas did.not complain; he iQoked only ajt 
his wife, bis son, and bis fnend,who,,bQund like, 
himself, scantily dressed and baiiiefooted l|k€^ hllB^ 
self^ were dragged down the mountain, wbidi wai| 
covered with snow and iccj into the plain^ bQlo% 
His hands, into which the rope was cutting all t^6 
while, were very sore; his bare feet swell^d from 
Walking on the snow and were torn by ,the leides. 
Still Andreas did not complain; but on hearing 
the low wails of his son, on seeing that every fpotr 
Step of his wife, who was dragged .along before 
Mm, lett a bloody spot in the snow, he. burst into 
loud sobs, and two teats rolled slowly down hia 
cheeks into his beaird, where they froze in the 
blood. 

Tlie dreadful march was continued to Heran« 
French generals; staffk^cera, and soldlers awaited 
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the tottering pruoners at the gate. The soldier» 
grreeted the captared *' bandit cbief Barbone *' with 
loud cheers and scornful laughter ; and Andreas 
Hofer and the others entered the cit.y, preceded 
by a band which played a ringing march. The 
French were overjoyed, but the Citizens stood in 
front of their houses, and, regardless of the pres- 
•nee of their cruel enemies, greeted Andreas Hofer 
with tears and loud lamentations. 

The joumey was continued on the following day 
to Botzen ; only the prisoners, whose bleeding 
and lacerated feet refased to carry them any 
longer, had been laid on a common farm-wagon, 
and Bome clothing had been thrown over them. 

At Botzen Andreas Hofer reeeiyed cheering 
news. A noble German lady, the wife of Baron 
de Gioyanelli, had dared to implore the French 
General Baraguay d'HlUiers to haye mercy on Ho- 
lbr*s unfortunate and innocent famlly; to saye 
them, she had knelt down before the general and 
besüught him with heart-rending lamentations. 
Baraguay d^Hilliers had been unable to withstand 
her supplications, and consented to release those 
for whom she pleaded. 

" The yiceroy's Orders," he Said, " are only to 
the effect that the Sandwirth Hofer be conyeyed 
to Mantua. I yield to your prayers, therefore, 
madame; bis companions shall be released, and 
•hall not be molested again. His wife may re- 
turn with her son to her home, and carry on the 
inn as heretofore ; but she must be cautious and 
not expose herseif to new dangers by imprudent 
words. The young man may go whereyer he 
pleases." 

This was the cheering intelligence which An. 
dreas Hofer reeeiyed on the third day of his cap- 
tiyity in the jaii where he and his dear ones lay 
on wet straw. 

"See, Cajetan," he exciaimed, joyfully, "it 
tums out just as I Said. My seizure releases my 
wife and my child, and relieyes them from all 
dangers." 

" But I will not leaye you," cried Anna Qer- 

trude, embracing him tenderly ; *' I will stay and 

die witb youJ* 

'And ia our son jonder to die too?^* aaked 
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Andreas, pointing to his boy. " And oar three 
little girls, are they to become entirely helplees, 
and haye neither father nor mother to protect 
them ? Anna Gertrude, you must be fatbw and 
mother to them ; you must not leave them and 
our boy. You must preserye their small inheri- 
tance to them, bring them up in the fear of the 
Lord, and teach them, also, to love their po(Nr fa- 
ther and honor his memory." 

" Husband, dear hui^band, I cannot leuye you, 
I cannot ! " sobbed the poor woman. " Do »ot 
thnist me from your heart, do not leaye me be- 
hind, all alone and without consolation." 

Andreas lifled his arm and pointed up. to 
heayen. " There is our Consoler," he said ; " He 
will help you. Gonfide in Him, Anna Gertmde. 
Go to your children, be father and mother to 
them, and loye them in my and your name." 

At this moment the door of the prison opened, 
and the jailer, followed by soldiers, came in. 

" Andreas Hofer," said the jailer, imperatiyely, 
" come ! The wagon which is to convey you to 
Mantua is in readiness. As for you others, be- 
gone; you haye no longer any businees here. 
Come, Andreas Hofer, come ! " 

" Let me first bless my wife and my son, my 
friend," said Hofer ; and, laying his hands on the 
heads of liis wife and child, he blessed them in a 
loud yoice, and commended them to the protec- 
tion of the Lord. Döninger knelt behind him, 
and Andreas Hofer laid his band on his head also, 
blessed him, and thanked him for bis love and 
fidelity. 

" Come now, come I " cried the soldiera ; and 
they seized him with rüde yiolence and dragged 
him forward. 

Anna Gertrude burst into loud lamentations in 
her grief and despair, and clung to H<^fer in the 
anguish of her loye. 

" Do not lament any longer," said Andreas, 
mildly ; " bring your grief as an offering to the 
crucified Redeemer, and show now tbat you are 
Hofer's wife. Farewell, loyel Kiss our children 1 
Forward now ! " 

Aüd W led the way with a rapid Step. Anna 
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iBg, sdzed 4ier sob^b band and niahed aller her 
husbaiid. Ciyetan Döninger followed them reso- 
liitely and with a defiant ezpresnon of coun- 
tenance. 

At the streetKioor stood the fann-wagoU) cot- 
ered with straw, which was to convey Andreas 
Hofer to Mantua. Ten soldiers with loaded mus- 
kets stood upon it, and a crowd of soldiers sor- 
rounded it. 

Andreas Hofer walked calmly and with head 
erect through their ranks to the wagon. His wife 
had knelt down ; she wept and sobbed bitterlj, 
and embraced convulsively her son, who gazed in 
disroay at his father. 

Andreas Hofer had now ascended the wagon. 
Tfae soldiers stepped back, and th^ driver whipped 
up the horses. 

Suddenly, Cojetan Döninger elbowed his way to 
the %vagon, and signed tö the drirer to stop. 

^^ I sball accompany Hofer/* he said, grasping 
the side-railing of tbe wagon in Order to mount it. 
*' No, no/* cried the jailer, hastening to him. 
** Ton are mistaken/you are free." 

Döninger, still olinging to the railing of the 
wagon, tumed to him. ** What said the generalis 
Order ? '' he asked. 

" It Said, * The young man is free, and can go 
wherever he pleases.' '* 

^'Well, then,*' said Döninger, mounting the 
wagon quickly, *' the young man will accompany 
Andreas Hofer to Hantua. Forward, driver, 
forwardi" 

The driver whipped up the horses, and the 
wagon Started for Mantua.* 

* Donay, the priest who betrayed Andreas Hofer, ao- 
oording to tho general belief of tbe Tyrolese, was sooii 
afterwards appointed Imperial chaplain at the cbafiel of 
Xioretto, by a special decree of the Emperor Napoleon, and 
received, besidos, large donations in lands and money.— 
See Hormayr's ^'Andreas Hofer," vol. iL, p. Ö07.— The peas- 
ant Francis Joseph Raffel, who had betrayed Hofer*s 
place of concealment to Donay, was afterward called 
Jadas Iscarlot thronghout tbe TyroL Every one turned 
bin bock npon him with the ntmos^ horror, and the men 
of the Passeyr Valley told him they wonld shoot him if he 
did not hang hitnself withln a week. Raffel flcd in great 
dibmay to Bavaria, where the govemment gave him a 
«mall Office in the revenue department — See **6allery of 
Heroes: Andreas Hofer,^^ p. 191. 
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Thi French hunted throughout the Tyrol for 
the unfortunate men who had hitberto been the 
heroes of the fatberbmd, but who, since thdbr 
cause had succumbed, were called rebels and trai- 
tors. The soldiers who were in search of tbis noble 
game, for which large rewards were offered to 
them, had already succeeded in arresting one of 
tbe heroes of the Tyrol ; Peter Mayer had fallen 
into their hands, and, having been tried by a mili- 
tary commission at Botzen, was shot But they 
had been unable as yet to discover the hiding- 
places of the other Insurgent leaders, despite the 
large prices which the govemment had set upon 
their heads. Joseph Speokbacber, for wbom the 
soldiers were hunting most eagerly, had (Uaap- 
peared. The French and Bavarians ransacked 
eyery house where they suspected he might be 
concealed; they inflicted the heaviest fines and 
moet cruel tortures on the friends of tbe fugitive 
Chief, because they would not betray the place 
where their beloved Commander was concealed; 
but all was in vain. Joseph Speckbacber had 
disappeared, and so had Father Haspinger and 
Anthony Wallner.* 

* Speckbacher had fled to the higher monntains, where, 
on one of the snmmits of the Eisglotscher, in a cavem dis- 
covered by him in fmner times wben porsuing the cha- 
mois, he lay for several weeks in the depth of winter. sap- 
ported by salt provislons, eaten raw, lest the smoke of a 
Are ehould betray his place of concealment to his pnrsn« 
ers. Happening one day, in the beginning of March, to 
walk to the entranoe for a few minntes to enjoy the as- 
cending snn, an avalanehe, descending from the summit of 
the moautain above, swept him along with it, down to the 
distance of half a mile on the slope bcneath, and dislo- 
oated bis hip-bone in ibe ihli. Unable now to stand, sur- 
roonded only by ice and snow, traoked on every slde by 
rnthless pnrsners, his Situation was, to all appearance, 
desperate ; bat eren tben the unoonquerable energ)r of bis 
mind and the incormptible fidelity of his fHends saved 
him ttom destruction. Snmmonlng np all his conrage, he 
contrived to drag himself along the snow for several 
leagaes, during the night, to the village of Yolderberg^ 
where, to avoid diseovery, he crept into the stable. His 
fidthAü flrieod gave him a Und reception, and carried htm 
on bis back to Rinn, where his wife and children were, 
and where Zoppel, his devoted domestte^ftQtwi:ftAii«^\!Sss^S2^ 
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General Broussier was espeoUllj exasperated 
it tbe last named, the valiant eammander of Win- 
dischf ^trej, and he bad protnised a reward of 
one th- .Band ducate to bim who vrould arrest 
** tbat dangeroua demagogue and bandit^ehief, An- 
thouj Aichberger- Wallner,** and deliTer him to the 
Freneh authoritieB. Bat Wallner and bis two sons, 
who, altbougb hardly aboTe the age of bojbood, 
bad seemed to the French authorities so danger- 
ous tbat tbey bad set prices upon theür bends, were 
not to be found anywbere. Sebröpfel, Wallner*s 
fiutbfnl servant, bad taken tbe boys into the moun- 
tams, wbere be stayed wilb tbem ; after nightfall 
he went down to Matrey to fetcb provisiona for 
tbe tonely fugitiyes. 

Anthony Wullner*8 fine bouse was silent and 
deserted now. Only bis wife and bis daugbter 
Eliza liyed in it, and tbey passed their days in 
dreary londiness and incessant fear and anguisb. 
Eliza Wallner was alone, all alone and joyless. 
She bad not seen her beloved Elza since the day 
when she was mariied. She berself bad started 
tbe same night with Hnspinger for her fiitber's 
headquarters. Elza bad remained with her young 
busband in Innspruck, wbere her fatber died on 
tbe following day ; and after tbe old baron bad 
been buried, Elza bad accoropanied her husband 
to Munich. From thence she wrote from time to 
time letters overnowing with fervent tendemess to 
her bel^ed friend, and thene letters were tbe only 
Bunbeams whicli illuminated Eliza's cheerless life ; 
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cred np with cow dang and fodder, and remained fi>r two 
moniha 411 bis W was set and ho wa« able to walk. The 
town « * ftill of avarian troops ; bat this extraordlnary 
place o. oncealm '>^. vas ncrer discovered, evea when the 
Bavarlt t dnigoo a ■-, was freqnently the case, were in 
the Bta^ ie looking it eirhorses. Zoppel dld not eren 
inform Speckbacher'i» ' of h t hnsband^s retam, lest 
her em- tions or ylalts to t e V v) mi^ht betray bis place 
of conc ^alment. At lengrth, In t^ beginnlng of May, the 
Barax n soldlers having left tbe L »ase, Speckbacbcr was 
lifbed f \ >m bis living grave and restored to bis wife and 
c-hndr . As soon as he was able to walk, he set out, and, 
Jonni ing cbiefly in the night, throngh the wlldest and 
most \ chided Alps, by Dux and the sonrces of the Salza, 
he pa >£d the Stjrian Alps, wbere he crossed the frontler 
andr- ^bed Ylenna in g&fety. There be was soon after 
joine jy bis fiunily and liberally proyided for. 

Hi pinger snooeeded in escaping into Swltzerland, 
wher je he travelled by cross-paths throngh Frlaü and 
Guinihia to VleuDa,, wbere he receiyed piroteotlon trom 
tLtf tmpttror. 
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these letters told her of her frlend's bappiness, ef j 
her attachment tu her young husband, who treated i 
her with the utmost khidness and tendemess. 

Eliza bad receiyed tliis aftemoon anotber letter 
from her friend ; nith a melancboly smile sberead 
Elza^s description of her domestic bappiness, and 
her eyes bad nneonsciously filled with tears which 
roUed slowly down her pale cheeks. She dried 
tbem quickly, but her mother, who sat opposite 
her near tbe lamp and seemed to be busily sewing, 
bad already Reen tbem. 

" Why do you weep, Lizzie 1 " she asked. " Haye 
you got bad news from Elza? " 

Elbsa sbook her bead with a moumfui smile. 
'* No, dear mother," she said ; *^ thank God, my 
Elza is happy and well, and that is my only joy.** 

" And yet you weep, Eliza ? " 

** Did I weep, then ? " she a-^ked. " It was prob- 
ably a tear of joy at my Elza's bappiness.*' 

** No, Lizzie, it was no tear of joy," cried her 
mother, moumfully. '* I see you oflen in tears, 
when you tbink tbat I do not notice it. Tou are 
grieying, Lizzie, do not deny it ; you are grieving. 
Tou sacrificed ypur loye and bappiness to Elza, 
and she does not eyen knuw it ; sbe.does not thank 
you, and you will pine away. I see yery well hc ^ 
sad you are ; and you become paler and more er i^ 
ciated from day to day. Tes, yes, you will die 

grief, for you still loye Ulrich von Hobenbcrg." 

■ ji « 

" No," cried Eliza, vebemently, blu£>hing deepl} 
'* I do not loye bim. I haye buried my love in 
my heart, and it reposes there as in a sbrine. It 
is true, I tbink of it yery oflen, I pray to U, but I 
haye no unboly thougbts and feel no sinful desires. 
I am glad tbat my Elza is so happy ; yes, I am 
glad of it and thank God for it. But bowr cad I 
be meri7 and laugb, mother, so long as my dear, 
dear fatber bas not retumed to us ? He must hide 
like a criminal ; tbey are chasing bim like a wild 
beast ; be is always in danger, and we must con- 
stantly tremble for bis safety. And I cannot do 
any thing for him, I otnnot share bis dangers, I 
cannot be with him in tbe dreadful solitude onthe 
Alp aboye. I must look on in idleness, and can- 
not be useful to any one, neitber to my fatber, nor 
\ \o m^ \ixo\\i«re, xiot \jö iws^ ^'^»* xsvoN&Ät. l can- 
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not help my fatlier and brothera, and cannot com- 
fort you, mother ; for I myself am in deapair, and 
would — what was that, mother? Did not some 
one knock at the window-shutter ? " 

'* Hufib, hüsh ! ** whispered her mother ; ** let U8 
listen." 

They listened with bated breath. Eliza had not 
been mistaken ; some one knocked a second time 
at the winde vr-shutter, and the voiee of a man 
whii^pered, " Mrs. Wallner, are you in the room ? 
Open the door to me ! " 
I " It must be a good fricnd of ours, for the dogs 
f do not bark," said Eliza ; ** we will let him come 
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She took the iamp and went out courageously 
to draw the holt from the street-door and open it 
\ Tes, she had not been mistaken, it was really a 
good friend of theirs ; the man who entered the 
house was one of the few friends who had not de- 
.iied Anthony Wallner, and who had not tumed 
tlieir backs upon bis family since it was outlawed 
and in distress. 

" You bring us bad news, Peter Siebermeier? " 

asked Eliza, anxiously, gazing into the mountain- 

eer*8 pale and dismayed face. 

, '* ünfortunately I do," sighed Siebermeier, Step- 

f ^ hastily into the sitting-room and shaking 

'»- * :swith Eliza*s mother. ** ICrs. Wallner," be 

a, in breathless hurry, " your husband is in the 
^ -tatest danger, and only speedy flight can save 
him." 

Mrs. Wallner uttered a piercing cry, sank back 
into her chair, wrung her hands, nnd wept aloud. 
Eliza did not weep ; she was calm and courageous. 
** Teil me, Siebermeier, what can we do for father ? 
What danger threatens him ? '* 

** A bad man, I believe, the clerk of the court, 
has informed the Frenoh that Anthony Walioer is 
Htill on one of the heights in this neighborhood. 
General Broussier intends to have him arrested. 
A whole battalion of soldiers will march to-morrow 
morning to the mountain of Ober-Peischlag and 
occupy it" 

" Great God I my hasband is lost, then ! " cried 
£liza's> mother, despiiiring ; ** nothing can sa^e 
him now." 



" Hush, mother, hush l '* said Eliza, almost im- 
peratiyely ; ** we must not weep now, we ronst 
think only of saving him. Teil me, friend . leber- 
meier, is there no way of saving him ? " 

"There is one," said Siebermeier, **but how 
shaU we get up to him ? A friend of mine, who 
is acquainted with the members of the court, in- 
formed me quite stealthily that, if AJchberger 
could be saved yet, it should be done this yery 
night Now listen to the plan I have devised. I 
intended to set out to-morrow morning to peddle 
carpets and blankets, for money is very scarce in 
these hard times. I pracured, therefore, a pass- 
port for myself and my boy, who is to carry my 
bündle. Here is the passport — and look ! the de- 
scription eorresponds nearly to Wallner's appear- 
ance. He is of my stature and agc, has bair and 
whiskers like mine, and might be passed off for 
myself. I am quite willing to let him have my pass- 
port, and conceal myself meanwhile at home and 
feign sickness. The passport would enable him 
to escape safely ; of course he would have to 
jouroey through the Alps, for every one knowa 
him in the phün. However, the passport cannot 
do him any good, for there is no one to take it up 
to him. I would do so, but the wound which I 
reoeived in our last skirmish with the Bavarians, 
in my aide here, prevents me from ascending the 
mountain-paths ; and, evcn though I could go up 
to him, it would be useless, for we two coi Id not 
travel together, the passport being issued to two 
pcrsons, Siebermeier, the carpet-dealer, and the 
boy carrying bis bündle. The boy is ^ot des«; Ibed 
in the passport ; therefore, I thoug ' t, if ot '■ of 
your sons were in the neighborl^n ..he mig «t go 
up to bis father, warn him of " dinger, ant' ac^ 
Company him on bis trij tjhr» ..gn the mounta' is." 

"But neither of tl v^boys is here," said Mrs. 
Wallner, despwringly^; "Schröpfel took ther, to 
the Alpine but near Upper Lindeau, and is 'th 
them. We two are all alone, and there is, th ?e- 
fore, no way of saving my dear husband." »* 

"Tes, mother, there is," cried Eliza, flup d 
with excitement '* I will go up to father. I > U 
warn him of bis danger, carry him tb« ^<«a»^^vV^ 
and Äee m\Xi\ÄmV^ 
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" You I ** cried her motber, in dismay. ** It is 
impoBsibie I Tou cannot ascend the road, which 
18 almoat impassable even for men. How should 
1 girl, then, be able to gel over it, particularlj in 
the night und in so heavj a snow-atorm t " 

** You will be unable to reach your father, Liz- 
zie,'* Said Siebenneier ; *' the read is precipitous 
and yery long ; you will sink into the snow ; your 
Mhoes will stick in it, and the storm will catch 
your dress." 

**No road is too precipitous for me if.I can 
save my father," exclaimed Eliza, enthui^iastically. 
*' I must reach him, and God will enable me to do 
80. Wait here a moment, I will be back im- 
mediately. I will prepare myself for the trip, and 
then glTe me the passport." 

*'She will lose her life in the attempt," said 
Hrs. Wallner, moumfully, after she had hastened 
out of the room. " Alas I alas ! I shall lose my 
husband, my sons, and my daughter too ! And 
all has been in vain, for the Tyrol is ruined, and 
we have to suffer these dreadful misfortunes with* 
out having accomplished any thing l *' 

" And the enemy acts with merciless cruelty in 
the country," said Siebermeier, fuiiously ; " he sets 
whole villages on fire if he thinks that one of the 
fugitives is concealed here; he imposes on the 
people heavy war-taxes, which we are unable to 
pay ; and if we say we haye no money, he (akes 
our cattle aud other property from us. Wails 
and lamentations are to be heard throughout the 
Valley ; that is all we haye gained by our bloody 
struggle ! ** 

At this moment the door opened, and Eliza 
came m, not howeyer in her own dress, but in the 
costume of a Tyrolese peasant-lad: 

** Heavens ! she has put on her brother Wil- 
liam's Sunday clotties,** cried her mother, with a 
moumful smile ; ** and they sit as well on her as 
if they had been made for her.*' 

**Now, Siebermeier," said Eliza, holding out 
her band to him, "^ve me the passport. The 
moou is risicg now, and I must go.'' 

'* But listen, my daughter, how the wind.howls I '* 
cned her motber, in deep anguish. **It beats 
agaivBt the wiodowa as if to warn us not to go \ i\mou'^^ VnV.o\iec t%&^\^^V.v«^\ti^^\x)jr(si4%8^^ 



out. Oh, Lizzie, my last joy, do not leave me I 
I have no one left but you ; stay with me, my 
Lizzie, do not leaye your poor mother ! You will 
die in the attempt, Lizzie ! Stay here ; haye 
mercy upon me, and stay here I " 

*^ I must go to father,'' replied Eliza, disenga- 
ging herseif gently from her mother*s arms. 
'* Give me the passport, friend Siebermeier." 

** You are a braye girl," said Siebermeier, pro- 
foundly moyed ; ** the good God and the Holy 
Virgin will protect you. There, take the pass- 
port ; you are worthy to carry it to your father." 

*' And I shall carry it to him or die on the road," 
cried Eliza, enthusiastically, waying the paper. 
**Now, dcar mother, do not weep, but give me 
your blessing ! " 

She knelc down beforc her mother, who laid her 
band on her head. 

*' Lörd, my God," she exclaimed, solemnly, 
*' protect her graciously in her pious effoi*t to save 
her father. Take your mother's blessing, my 
Li^e, and think that her heart and loye accom- 
pany you," 

She beut oyer her, and imprinted a long kiss on 
her daughter*8 foi'ehead. 

** I must go now, it is high time," said Eliza, 
making a yiolent efiBort to restrain her tears, 
** Farewell, friend Siebermeier; God and the saints 
will reward you for the Service you have rendered 
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** My best reward will be to leam that Wallner 
is safe," said Siebermeier, shaking hands with 
her. 

** Now, a last kiss, dearest mother," said Elisa. 
She encircled her mother's neck with both her 
arms, and kissed her tenderly. '^Pray for me 
and love me," she whispered ; *' and ff I should 
not come back, if I should lose my life, motber, 
write it to Elza and to Atm, and write that I died 
with love and fidelity in my heart. Farewell l " 

She disengaged herseif qnickly and hastened 
out of the room, regardless of the despairing cries 
of her mother, and not even looking back to her. 
It was high time for her to sot out. 

« 

She was in the street noW. The snow mshed 
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madly against her cheeka until ihejr became very 
sore, but tbe möon was in the hcavens and ligbted 
h!Br path. It was the same path which she bad 
ascended with Ulrich when saving bim. Sbe was 
alone now, but her courage and her trust in God 
were witb her ; strengtbened and refresbed bj her 
love for her futber, she ascended the steep moan- 
tain path. At times tbe piercmg wind rendered 
her breathless and seized her with such yiolenee 
that she bad to cling to a projecting rock in order 
not to fall from the narrow path into tbe abyss 
yawning at her feet At times avalancbes rolled 
close to her witb thundering noise into tbe deptb 
and enyeIop6<l her in a cloud of snow ; but tbe 
moon shed her silver light on her path, and Eliza 
looked up conrageously. ForgetfuI of her own 
danger, she prajed in her hoart only, '* God grant 
that I may save my father I Let me not die be- 
fore reaching bim ! *' 
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THE IXIGHT. 



Anthony Wallnvr sat in his lonely Alpine but 

on the beigbt near the village of Ober-Peiscblag, 

and listened to tbe storm, which bowled so loudly 

to-night that the but shook and he was unable to 

sleep on bis coucb of straw. He bad ligbted bis 

lamp, aad sat niusingly at tbe pine table, leaning 

his head on bis band, and broodiug mournfully 

over his dreary future. How long would he have 

to rcmain bere in bis open grave? How long 

would he be cbased yet, like a wild beast, from 

mountain to mountain ? How long would he be 

ohli^ed yet to lead an idle and unprofitable life in 

this frozen solitude, expo<^ed to the fury of tbe 

elements, and in constant dread of iosing this 

miserable life? These were the questions that 

he asked liimse'f ; intense rage seized his heart, 

tears of bitter grief filled his eyes — not, however, 

at his own misfortunes, but at the miseries of bis 

fatherland. 

" What am I suffering for? Wbat did I fight 
BDÖ mk my life forf What did we all shed our 



bloQd for t Wbat did our breihren die for on tbe 
field of battle? Tbe fatherland was not saved, 
the French defeated us, and our emperor aban- 
doned US. We were brave defenders of our coun- 
try, and now tbey call us criminals ; we iotended 
to save the fatherland, and now tbey call us rebels 
and traitors ! Tbe emperor gives us away like a 
piece of merchandise, regardless of bis sacred 
pledges, and tbe French are chasing us as though 
we were thieves and murderers ! And Thou suf- 
ferest it, God in heaven ? Thou — Hark ! did not 
tliat sound like a shot t Is it the wind that ia 
knocking so loudly at my door ? " 

He sprang to his feet, took up bis rifle, cocked 
it, and aimed at tbe door. 

There was anotber knocking at the door ; no, it 
was assuredly not tbe storm that was rapping and 
hammering at it so regularly. No, no, it was tbe 
eneroy ! He bad spied bim out, he bad discovered 
bis track, be bad come to seize bim ! 

'* I will seil my life dearly," murmured Anthony 
Wallner, grimly. "I will sboot down the first 
man who opens the door ; then I will foroe a pas- 
sage througb the ranks with the butt-end of my 
rifle, and — " 

" Fatber," cried a voice outside, " father, open 
the door ! " 

"Great God!" muimured Wallner, "did not 
that sound like my Lizzie calling me ? But that 
is impossible ; it cannot be she ; she cannot have 
ascended the mountain-path ; tbe storm would 
have killed her, and — ^* 

"Father, dear father, pray open tbe door," 
shouted the voice again, and somebody shook the 
door. 

Wallner laid down his rifle and hastened to the 
door. " May God protect me if they.deoeive-me, 
but I believe it is Lizzie." 

He threw open tbe door ; the little Tjrolese lad 
rushed in, embraced bim tenderly, kissed bim 
witb his cold lips, and whispered, "my father! 
thank God, I am with you ! " 

"It is Lizzie!" cried Wallner, in a ringing 
voice. "She has come to me througb night 
and «lOYV![i\ \V. Vä TK^ ^"ÄSi^aÄÄt^ xs>:^ ^vjä^ ^saa. 
\ da\ig\\Xw\ 0\v, V>1 ^"l mi \3«!mX.>>mjw ^«ä -i^ 



252 



ANDREAS HOFER. 



able to get ap bere iq this terrible night? No 
man would ba^e dared to attempt it'' 

** But r dared it, fatber, for I am jour cbUd, and 
love you." 

** You lo7e me, and I tbank God I ** be exciaimed, 
folding her tenderly and anxiously to bis heart ; 
'* I tbank God for aaTing you, ani — ^*' 

He faltered and barsi into tears, whicb be did 
not try to cooceal. He wept aloud and bitterly, 
and Eliza wept witb bim, and neitber of them knew 
wbetber tbey wept for joy or grief. 

Eliza was the first to overcome ber emotion. 
*' Fatber/* she said, raisiog ber bead quickly, ** tbe 
enemy U on your track, and early to-morrow morn- 
ing tbe Frencb are going to occupy tbe mountain 
in Order to arrest you. Tbat is tbe reason wby I 
have ooroe up to you, for you must flee this yery 
bour." 

" Flee 1 " be cried, mournfully. " How can I? 
The first Bavarian or Frencb gendarme on the 
fronUer, wbo meets me and asks me for my pass- 
port, will arrest me. I bave no passport.*' 

" Here is a passport," said Eliza, joyfully, band- 
ing bim tbe paper, ** Siebermeier sends it to you." 
. ''Tbefaitbfulfriendl Yes, tbat is belp in need. 
Xow I will try witb God*8 aid to escape. You, 
Lizäe, will retum to motber, and bring ber a tbou- 
Band greetings from me; and as soon as I am 
across tbe frontier, you sball bear from me." 

**I must go witb you, fatber," said Eliza, smü- 
ing. ** Tbe passport is valid for Siebermeier, tbe 
carpet-diealer, and bis son. Kow you see, dear 
fatber, I am your son, and sball flee witb you." 

" No," cried her fatber, in dismay ; " no, you 
sball never do so, Lizzie. I must journey tbrougb 
tlie wildest and most secluded Alps, and you would 
die in tbe attempt to follow me, Lizzie." 

*' And even tbougb I knew. tbat I sbould die, 
fatber, I sbould go witb you," said Lizzie, joyfuUy. 
** You cannot flee witbout me, and I do not love 
my life very dearly if it cannot be useful to you, 
dear fatber. Tberefore, say no more about it, and 
do not r^ect. my offer any longer ; for if you do, 
it will be in vain, because I sball follow you for 
m)] tiiat, anä no road is too precipitous for me 



fatber ; do not hesitate any longer, but come with 
your little boy. You cannot flee without me; 
tberefore, let us try it courageously togetber." 

" Well, I will do so, my brave little boy ; I be- 
lieve I must comply witb your wish," exclaimed 
Wallner, folding her tenderly to bis heart " Yoa 
sball accompany me, you sball save your fatber's 
life. Oh, it would be glorious if God sbould grant 
me tbe satlsfaction of being indebted for my Ufe 
to my dear daughter Lizzie I " 

'* Come, now, fatber, come ; every minute^s de> 
lay increases tbe danger." 

** I am ready, Lizzie. Let me only see if my 
rifle is in good order and put on my powder- 
pouch." 

" You cannot take your rifle witb you, nor yoor 
powder-pouch ettber. You are no longer tbebra?e 
Commander of tbe sbarpsbooters of Windisch- 
Matrey, but Siebermeier, tbe carpet-dealer, a very 
peaceable man, wbo does not take bis rifle and 
powder-pouch witb bim on bis travels." 

** You are rigbt, Lizzie. But it is bard indeed 
to flee witbout arms, and to be defenceless eyenin 
case of an attack bj tbe enemy. And I do not 
want to let my rifle fall into the hands of the 
French wben tbey come up bere. I know a hole 
in the rock close by ; I will take it there and con- 
ceal it tili my retum. Come, now, Lizzie, and let 
US attempt, witb God*s aid, to escape from the 
enemy." 

He wrapped bimself in bis cloak, took tbe rifle, 
and both left the but 

Day was now dawning ; some rosy streaks ap- 
peared already in tbe eastem horizon, and the 
summits of the glaciers were faintly iUuminated« 
Eliza saw it, but sbe did not rejoice this time at 
the majestic beauty of the sunrise ; it made her 
only uneasy and sad, and while ber father cohcealed 
bis rifle carefuUy in the hole in the rock, Elisa 
glanced around anxiously, murmnring to herseif: 
**TbeyJntend to start at daybreak. It is now 
after daybreak ; the sun bas risen, and tbey have 
doubtless set out already to arrest him.^' 

"Now come," said her father, retuming to her; 
" we bave a long Journey before us to-day, for we 
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iRel-Tauerkanim. We shall pass the night at the 
inn there ; in the morning we shall continue the 
journoy, and, if it please God, we shall reach the 
Austrian frontier within tbree hours/* 

And tliej descended the monntain, hand in band 
and with firm steps, and entered the forest. 

Kothiug was to be heard all around ; not a sound 
broke the peaceful stillness of awakmg nature; 
only the wind howled and wbistled, and caused the 
brancbes of the trees to creak. The sun bad risen 
higher and higher, and sbed alreadj its golden rajs 
througb the forest. 

'* I would we had passed througb the thicket 
and reached tbe beights again/' said Anthony 
Wallner, in a low yoice. " We were obliged to 
descend in Order to pass round the preeipice ond 
tbe steep slope ; we shall aflerwards ascend the 
mountain again and remain on tbe beights. But 
if tbe soldiers from Windiscb-Matrej meet us bere, 
we are Tost, for thej know me and will not pay 
any attention to my pattsport." 

** Grod will not permit them to meet us/* sigbed 
Lizzie, accelerating her Steps. Tbey kept silent 
a long wbile, and not a sound was to be beard 
around them. All ut once botb gave a start, for 
tbey bad beard the noise of beayy footsteps and 
tbe clang of arms. They bad just passed througb 
tbe Clearing in tbe forest, and were now again 
close to tbe thicket, by tbe side of which there 
was a small cbapel with a large crucifix. Tbey 
tumed and looked back. 

*'Tbe enemy! tbe enemyl" cried Anthony 
Wallner, pointing to tbe soldiers wbo were just 
stepping from tbe other side of the forest " Liz- 
me, we are lost ! Ab, and I baye not eyen got roy 
rifle ! I must allow myself to be seized without 
resistance ! *' 

'* No, we are not yet lost, father ; look at tbe 
chapel. Maybe they baye not yet seen us. Let 
ns enter tbe cbapel quickly. There is room enougb 
for US two under tbe altar." 

Without giying her father time to reply, KUza 
hastened into tbe cbapel and disappeared bebind 
the altar. In a second Wallner was with her, and, 
clinging close to eacb other, and with stifled 
breath, tbey awaited the arriyal of tbe enemy. 



Now they heard footsteps approaching rapidly 
and voices shouting out aloud. Tbey came nearer 
and nearer, and were now close to the chapeL It 
was aBayarian patrol, and the two, therefure, could 
understand eyery word tbey spoke, and every word 
Jfroze tbeir bearts. Tbe Bayarians bad seen them ; 
they were conyinced that tbey must be close by ; 
tbey exhorted eacb other to look diligently i'or tbe 
fugitiyes, and alluded to tbe reward which awaited 
them in case tbey should arrest Anthony Wall- 
ner. 

Botb lay under tbe altar with -bearts throbbing 
impetuously, and almost senseless from fear and 
anguish ; Eliza murmuring a prayer with quiyer- 
ing Ups ; Anthony Wallner, clinching bis fists, and 
tirmly resolyed to seil bis life dearly and defend 
bimself and bis cbild to tbe last drop of blood. 

The enemies were now close to them ; tbey en- 
tered tbe cbapel and adyanced to the altar. Eliza, 
pale and almost fainting from terror, leaned her 
bead on her fatbcr's Shoulder. Tbe Bayarians 
Struck now with the butt-ends of tbeir muskets 
against tbe closed front-side of tbe altar ; it gaye a 
duU, bard .sound, for tbe fugitiyes filled thecayity. 

^* There is no oue in there, for tbe altar is not 
boUow,*' Said one of the soldiers. Tlie footsteps 
thereupon moyed away from the altar, and soon 
all was silent in tbe chapel. Wallner and Lizzie 
beard only footsteps and yoices outside; tbey 
moyed away fartber and farther, and afker a few 
seconds not a sound broke tbe silenoe. 

Tbe fugitiyes lay still bebind tbe altar, motion* 
less, listening, with bearts throbbing impetuously. 
Could tbey dare to leaye tbeir place of conceal- 
ment ? Was it not, perbaps, a mere stratagem of 
tbe enemy to keep silent ? Had tbe soldiers sur- 
rounded tbe cbapel, and were tbey waiting merely 
for them to come out ? Tbey watted and listened 
forbours, but tbeir coweringposit^on benumbed 
tbeir blood ; it stiffened tbeir limbs and made tbeir 
beads ache. 

" Father, I can no longer stand it,*' murmured 
Eliza; **I will die ratber than stay here any 
longer." 

" Come, Lizzie,** said Wallner, raising bimself . 
up and yraipVn!^^ w« ^«^ ^ö^y«^^ ^MOöftX 'V^>j*k> 
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think it is b«tter for us to die than Lide thus like 
thleves." 

They Joined hands and left tbe chapel, looking 
anxionsly in all directions. Bat er^ry tbing re- 
roained silent, and not a Bavarian soldier made 
bis appearance. 

** Tliev are gone^ indeed tbey are gone," said 
Wallner, triumphantly. **Now we must make 
baste, my girl ; we sball ascend tbe beigbt ; tbe 
footpatb leada up bere in tbe rear of tbe cbapel ; 
witbin two bours we sball reaeb tbe summlt, and, 
if our feet do not slip, if we do not fäll into tbe 
deptb, if no avalancbe overwbelms us, and if tbe 
Btorm does not freeze us, I think we sball reach 
tbe Isel-Tauerkamm to-night, and sleep at tbe inn 
tbere. May tbe Holy Virgin protect usl '* 

And tbe Iloly Virgin did seem to guard tbe 
intrepid wanderen — ^to enable them to cross 
abysses on frall bridges; to prevent tbem fh>m 
sinking into invisible clefts and pits covered witb 
snow ;' to make tbem safely escape tbe avalancbes 
falling down bere and tbere, and protect tbem 
from freesing to deatb. 

Toward dnsk tbey reacbed at length tbe inn on 
tbe Isel-Tauerkamm, utterly exbausted by fatigue, 
bunger, and frost, and entered tbe bar-room on 
tbe ground-floor. Nobody was tbere but tbe land- 
lord, a gloomy, morose-looking man, wbo eyed 
tbe new-comers witb evident distrust. 

Wben tbe two Wanderers, scarcely able to utter 
a Word, seated tbemselves on tbe bencb at tbe 
narrow table, tbe landlord stepped up to tbem. 

" I am not allowed to barbor any one witbout 
seeing bis pasßport," be said. "Tbere are all 
sorts of fugitive yagabonds prowling around bere 
to bide from tbe Bayarians, wbo are searcbing 
tbe wbole district to-day. Give me your passport, 
tberefore." 

Wallner banded bim tbe paper in silence. The 
landlord read it attentiyely, and seemed to com- 
pare tbe two witb the description in tbe passport. 

''H*ml" be said, **tbe carpet-dealer'and bis 
son — ^tbat corres{>ond8 to wbat tbe passport says ; 
but wbefe is tbe bündle of carpets ? " 

AnthoDf WaDner gave a sligbt Start; be re- 
covered Mb presence of mind immediately, bOTT- 



eyer, and said caimly, ** The (^rpets are all sol^ 
already; we are on our return to Windisoh* 
Matrey." 

" See, See how lucky you baye been/* said tbe 
landlord, laughing; " the passport says you started 
only yesterday moming, and to-day you have al- 
ready sold all your carpets. Well, in that case, 
you are certainly justified in retuming to your 
bome. Your passport is in good order, and tbe 
Bayarians, tberefore, will not molest you." 

" As my passport is in good order, I suppose 
you will giye us beds, and, above all tbings, some- 
tbing to eat and drink.'* 

" You sball baye eyery tbing, that is to say, every 
tbing that I can giye you. I am all alone here, 
and bave notbing but a piece of bam, bread, and 
cheese, and a glass of wine. As for beds, I have 
not got any ; you must sleep on tbe bencb bere." 

" Well, we will do so ; but giye us sometbing 
to eat now," said Wallner, '* and add a little fuel 
to tbe fire, that we may warm ourselyes." 

Tbe landlord added some brushwood and a few 
billets to the fire, fetched tbe proyisions, and 
looked on wbile the Wanderers were partaking of 
the food witb eager appetite. All at onee he 
stepped quickly up to tbem, seated himself on 
tbe bencb opposite them, and drew a paper from 
bis pocket. " I will read sometbing to you now," 
be said. " Tbere were Bayarian soldiers bere to- 
day ; they gaye me a new decree, and ordered me 
to obey it under pain of deatb. Listen to me." 

And he read, in a loud, soornful voice : 

** Enow all men by these presents, that any in- 
habitant of tbe German or Italian Tyrol who 
dares to barbor Anthony Wallner, called Aich- 
berger, late Commander of the sharpsbooters of 
Windisch-Matrey, or bis two sons, sball lose big 
wbole property by confiscation, and bis honse 
sball be bumed down." ♦ 

<' Bid you hear it t " aske4 the landlord, after 
reading tbe proclamation« 

" I did," said Wallner, witb perfect composure^ 
** but it does not ooncefn us." 

"Yes, it does. I belieye you are Anthony 
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Wallner, and the lad there is one of your 



1) 



sons. 

Anthony Wallner laughed. "Foreooth," he said, 

** If I «rere Wallner I should not be po stupid as 

to ehow myseir. I believe be is hiding some- 

whcre in the mountains near Windisch-Matrey. 

But I tbink I resenible bim a little, for you are 

not the first man wbo has taken me for Anthony 

Wallner. And that the lad there is not one of 

Antbony Wallner's sons, I will swear on the cru- 

cifix, if you want me to do so.'* 

"Well, well, it is all right, I believe you," 
growied the Lindlord. **Kow lie down and sleep ; 
there is a pillar for eacb of you, and now good- 
night; I will go to my Chamber and sleep too." 

He nodded to them morosely, and left the room. 

"Lizzie, do you think we can trust bim?" 
aäked Wallner, in a low yoiee. 

Eliza made no reply ; sbe only beckoned to her 
fatber, slipped on tiptoe acroüs the room to the 
door, and applied her ear to it 

There was a pause. Then ihey beard the front 
door jar. 

'VF^tber," wbispered Eliza, bastening toWall- 
ner, " he bas left the house to fetcb the soldiers. 
I heard bim walk tbrough the hall to the front 
door and open it. He bas left, and locked us up." 

"Locked us up ? " cried Wallner, and hastened 
to tbe doof. He shook it with the strengtb of a 
^nt, but the lock did not yield; tbe bolts did 
not give way. 

^* It is in vain, in valn I " cried Wallner, stamp- 
mg the floor furionsly ; " the door does not yield ; 
we are caugbt in tbe trap, for there is no other 
ontlet." 

'* Yes, fatber, tbere is ; there is tbe window," 
Said Eliza. ** Come, we must jump out of tbe 
Window." 

'*But did you not see, Lizzie, that tbe bouse 
Stands on a slope, and that a staircase leads out- 
side to tbe front door ? If we jump out of the 
Window, we sball fall at least twenty feet." 

**But tbere is a great deal of snow on the 
ground, and we shall fall softly. I will jump out 
first, fatber, and you must follow me immedi- 
atdy." 



And Eliza disappeared out of tbe window. 
Watlner waited a few seconds and then followed 
her. They reached the ground safely ; tbe deep 
snow prevented the leap from being dangerous ; 
they sprang qnickly to tbeir feet, and hastened 
on as fast as their weary limbs would carry 
tbero. 

It was a cold, dark night. The moon, wbicb 
shone so brightly during the previous night, was 
covered with heavy clouds; the storm swept 
clouds of snow before it, and whistied and howled 
across the extensive suow-iields. But the Wan- 
derers continued their journey with undaunted 
hearts. 

AU at oqce something stirred behind tbem; 
they saw torches gleaming up, and Bavarian sol- 
diers accompanying tbe bearers of the torches. 
The soldiers, beaded by the landlord wbo bad 
fetched tbem, rushed forward witb wild sbouts 
and imprecations. But Wallner and Eliza like- 
wise rushed forward like roes hunted down. They 
panted heavily, tbe piercing storm almost froze 
their faoes, their feet bled, but they continued 
tbeir fligbt at a rapid rate. Nevertheless, the 
distance separating theip from their pursuers be- 
came shorter and shorter. The Bavarians, pro- 
vided with torches, could see the road and the 
footsteps of the fugitives in the snow, while tbe 
latter bad to run blindly into the night, unable to 
see whither their feet were carrying them, and 
exhausted by tbe long journey of the preceding 
day. 

Tbe distance between pursuers and pursued 
rapidly diminisbed; scarcely twenty yards now 
lay between them, and the soldiers extended their 
bands already to seize tbem. At this moment of 
extreme peril tbe storm came up bowling witb 
redoubled fury and drove whole clouds of snow 
before it, extinguished the torcbes of the Bava- 
rians, andshrouded every thing in uAer darkness. 

The joyful cries of the pursued and the impreca- 
tions of tbeir pursuers were beard at tbe same 
time. 

Wallner and Eliza, wbose eyes were already acous- 
tomed to tbe darkness, advanced at a ca.'Qvd xAi«^\ 



256 



ANDREAS HOF£R. 



darkness, unable to see the road, and calling each 
other in order to reroain together. These calls 
and shouts added to the advantages of the fu- 
gitives, for they Indicated to them the direction 
which thej had to take in order to avoid the 
enemy. Finally, the shouts became weaker and 
weakcr, and died away entirely. 

The fugitiyes continued their flight more leis- 
arely ; but they could not rest and stand still in 
the darlc, oold night, for the storm would have 
Frozen them, the cold would have killed them. 
They did not speak, but advanced breathlessly 
and band in band. AU at once they beheld a 
light twinkling in the distance like a star. There 
was a house, then, and men also. They walked 
on briskly, and the light came nearer and nearer. 
Now they saw already the house through whose 
Windows it gleamed. In a few minutes they were 
dose to the house, in front of which they beheld 
a tall post. 

"Great Ck)dl" cried Anthony WaUner; *«I 
believe that is a boundary-post, and we are now 
on Austrian soil.*' 

He knocked hastily at the door ; it opened, and 
the two Wanderers entered the small, warm, and 
cozy room, where they were received by a man in 
uniform, who sat at the table eating bis supper. 

Anthony Wallner went close up to bim and 
pointed to his uniform. 

** You wear the Austrian uniform f " he asked. 

" I do, sir,** Said the man, smilingly. 

*' And we are here on Austrian soll t '* 

" Yes, sir. The boundary-post is in front of 
this house. This is an Austrian eustom-house.*' 

Anthony Wallner threw his arm around £liza*s 
oeck and knelt down. He burst into tears, and 
exclaimed in a loud, joyous Yoice, ^* Lord Gk>d in 
beaven, I thank Thee ! " 

Eliza Said nothing, but her tears spoke for her, 
and so did the.smile witb which she looked up to 
heaven and then at her father. 

The custom-house officer had risen and stood 
profoundly moved by the side of the two. 

** Who are you, my friend ? " he asked ; ** and 
frJbf do jou weep and thank God ? " 
" Wbo amif** Asked Walker, rising and dr&w- 



ing Eliza up with him. " I am Anthony WaUner, 
and this is my daughter Lizzie, who bas saved me 
from the Bavarians. The good God — *' 

He Said no more, but leaned totteringly on 
Eliza*s Shoulder, and sank senseless to the 
ground. 

EUza threw herseif upon him, uttering loud 
cries of anguish. '* He is dead," she ciied, de- 
spairingly ; '* he is dead I *' 

*' No, he is not dead,'* said the officer ; ** the ex- 
citement and fatigue bare produced a swoon. He 
wiU soon be restored to consciousness and get 
over it Oareful nursing shaU not be wanting to 
Anthony Wallner in my house.*' 

He had prophesied correctly. Anthony WaUner 
awoke again, and seemed to recover rapidly under 
the kind nursing of his host and bis daughter. 

They remained two days at the custom-bouse 
on the frontier. The news of Anthony Wallner's 
arrival spread Uke wildfire through the whole 
neighborhood, and the landed proprietors of the 
district hästened to the custom-bouse to see the 
heroic Tyrolese chief and his intrepid daughter, 
and offered their Services to both of tbem. 

It was no longer necessary for them to jonmey 
on foot. Wbercyer they came, the carriages of 
the wealthy and aristocratic inhabitants were in 
readiness for them, and they were greeted every- 
where with jubUant acclamations. Their joumey 
to Yienna was an incessant triumphal processlon, 
a continued chain of demonstrations of entbusiasm 
and manifestations of love. 

Anthony WaUner, however, remained süent, 
gtoomy, and downcast, amid aU these triumphs ; 
and on arousing himself sometimes from his 
sombre broodings, and seeing the painful expres- 
sion with which Eliza's eyes rested on him, he 
tried to smile, but the sndle died away on his 
trembling Ups. 

*' I beUeve I shall be taken very sick,*' he siud, 
faintly. '* My head aches dreadluUy, and all my 
Umbs are trembling. I was too long in the Alpine 
but, and the numerous previous fatigues. The 
excitement, grief, cold, and hunger, and last, the 
long jonmey on foot, bare been too much for me. 
\ AVx^lAiiKQ^Vvm^^l «\mS\ b« taken stcc Great 
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God ! it would be dreadfui if I should die now and 
leavc you all alone in this foreign country ! No, 
no, I do not want to be taken sick, I bave no time 
for it. Oh, listen to me, my God ! I do not want 
to be taken eick, for Lizzie must not be left an 
orplian here. No, no, no I " 

And he lifted bis clinched fist to heaven, 
screamed, and wept, and uttered senseless and in- 
coherent words. 

" I am afraid he has got the nervous fever," 
snid Baron Eiigenberg, who was conveying Wall- 
ner and Eliza in bis earriage from tbe last Station 
to Vienna. "It will be necessary for us to take 
hiiu ut once to a hospital." 

" Can I stay with bim there and nurse bim?" 
asked Elizn, repressing her tears. 
" Of course you can." 

" Then let ua take bim to a hospital," she said, 
calmly. "He will die, but / sball be there to 
close bis eyes." 

And it was Eliza that closed her fatber^s eyes. 
The violent nervous fever which bad seized An- 
thony Wallner was too mucb for bis exbausted 
body. He died five days after bis arrival at 
Tienna, on tbe 15tfa of February, 1810, at tbe 
city hospital. 

Hany persons attended bis funeral ; many per- 
Bons came to see Eliza Wallner, the young heroine 
of the Tyrol. But Eliza would not see anybody. 
She remained in tbe room which bad been as- 
eigned to her at the hospital, and she spoke and 
prayed only with the priest who bad administered 
the last unetion to hef father. 

On tiie day aller tbe funeral the Emperor 
Francis sent one of bis cbamberlains to Eliza, to 
induce her to remain in Vienna. He would pro- 
▼ide for her bountifully, and reward her for what 
her father bad done. The chamberlain was also 
instructed to conduct Eliza to tbe emperor, that 
he might thank and console her personally. 

Eliza shook her head, gravely. " The emperor 
need not thank me," she said, " for I did no more 
for bim than he did for tbe Tyrol. He is unable 
to console me ; God alone can do that, and He 
ivill also provide for me. I cannot see tbe em- 
peror, for my beart is too deeply afflicted. But 

17 



if you will give me money enough, sir, to return 
quickly to my dear Tyrol and my beloved motber, 
I sball accept it and be grateful to you. I must 
retum to my motber and weep with her ; and my 
dear bome, my dear mountains will console me." 

" You can set out as soon as you please," said 
the chamberlain. " The emperor has interceded 
in your behalf and obtained this safeguard for you 
in case you wished to return tp your native coun- 
try. No one will molest you, and you and your 
family can live quietly at your bome." 

"If tbe emperor bad done as.mucb for my 
father as he does for me, my father would not 
bave died," said Eliza, gravely, accepting tbe 
paper. " Now he has no longer need of an .em- 
peror. He is with God, and I would I were with 
bim above l But I must not leave my motber. I 
must console her and stay with her as long as it 
pleasesGod."* 



OHAPTER XLIV. 

▲ NDBEASHOFEB^S DEATH. 

Thk cotirt-'inartial at . Mimiua had passed sen- 
tenee of deatbr upon Andreas Hofer for fighting 
agalnst tbe Freuch after the last proclamation of 
Eugene Beauharnais offering a general amnesty. 
But the ^oürt-martial had not adopted this decis- 
ion ünanimously ; several members bad voted for 
long confinement, and two had had tbe courage 
to vote for bis entire deliverance. By a Singular 
revolution of fortune, tbe same General Bisson, 
who bad been taken prisoner at Innspruck at the 
outbreak of the insurrection, and with whom 
Major Teimer bad made bid triumphal entry into 
Innspruck, was now governor of Mantua, and 
President of tbe court martial which tried the 



* Eliza Wallner rotumedto Windlsch-Matrey, and lived 
there in qnlet retlremont She never married. After the 
death of her motber ehe yielded to Joachim Haspinger^s 
entreatieeand went to live at bis bonse. The Gapnchln 
was ordained and appointod pastor of Jetelsee, and afler- 
ward of Traunfeld. Eliza lived with him as his adopted 
daoghter, and was still with him at the time of hia d«Q.tb^ 
which took v^w» VxL 1«EÄ^ %X. ^Äaficssas^--^^ ^^öaßSossssk- 
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conamander-in^hief of the Tyrolesa The general, 
in coDBiderution of bis captivity among the Tyro- 
lese, wished to act mildly and impartially, and 
sent a telegraphic dispatch to the viceroy at Mi- 
lan to inquire what was to be doue with Andreas 
Hofer, inasmuch as the sentence of the court-mai> 
tial had not been passed unanimously. An an- 
swer was retumed very soon. It contained the 
categorical order that Andreas Hofer should be 
shot within twenty-four hours. 

Gommissioners of the military authorities, 
therefore, entered Andreas Hofer's cell on the 
21st of February, and informed bim that he 
would suffer death within two bours. 

He listened to them Standing, and witb un- 
sbaken firmness. *^ I shall die, then, at least as 
a soldier, and not as a criminaV he said, nodding 
bis head gently. *^ I am not afraid of bullets, 
Dor of the good God either ; He was always kind 
to me, and it is even now kind in Hini to relieve 
me from my sufferings bere. I am ready to ap- 
pear before the judgment-seat of God." 

"If you have any special wishes to prefer, 
communicate them to us now ; and if it is possi- 
ble, they shall be granted," Said one of tbe offi- 
cers, profoundly moved. 

*^ There are some wishes which I shonld like to 
prefer," replied Hofer, musingly. "In the first 
place, I wiah to see once more my dear Oajetan 
Döninger, who was aeparated from me and con- 
fined in auother cell ; and then I wish to dictate 
a letter and my last will, and wonld request that 
both be sent to my dear brother-in-law." 

" These wishes shall be complied with ; I prom- 
ise it to you in tbe name of General Bisson. Do 
you desire to prefer any additional relqnests ? " 

" I wish further that a priest be sent to me, 
that he may receive my confession, and grant me 
absolution ; and finally, I should like to see once 
more my dear countrymen, who are imprisoned in 
the casemates bere, and take leave of them in a 
few words." 

" A confessor will be sent to you, but your last 
request cannot be complied with," was the reply. 
'"An eseJtiDg and perhaps disorderly scene would 
eosae^ and euch thinga müst be avoided." 



** "Well, then," said Andreas, sighing, *' send me 
my dear secretary, and afterward the priest." 

A few minutes after the officers had withdrawn, 
tbe door opened, and Gajetan Döninger came in. 
He burst into tears, rushed toward Andreas Ho- 
fer, and folding him to bis beart, exclaimed 

* 

mournfully : " Is it true, then, that they intend 
to kill you ? Is it true that they are going to as- 
sassinate the noblest and best man like a cnmi- 
nal ? " 

" Hush, hush, Gajetan," said Andreas, gently, 
pressing Döninger tenderly to bis beart ; " do not 
scold, but submit as I do. I die gladly, for it is 
better that I should sacrifice myself for my na- 
tive country than that others thould die for njiy 
sake, or for the fatberland." ♦ 

" Oh, would that I could die for you ! " sobbed 
Döninger ; " my life is worthless without you, Is 
it possible that you must suffer now so ignomin- 
ious a punishment for all your noble deeds and 
aspirations ? " 

"God alone knows what is good," said An- 
dreas, mildly, " and I have doubtless committed 
many errors, for which I have to suffer now. But, 
Gajetan, will you fulfil my last request ? *' 

" Name it, and I will comply with it." 

" Then weep no' more, my dear friend, for your 
tears give me pain. Be,<'a9 formerly, manful and 
firm." 

" I will," said Döninger ; and he dried bis tears 
and forced himself to be calm and composed. 

f 

"And now, Gajetan, be my secretary for the 
last time," said Andreas, gently. " I will dictate 
to you a letter to my brother-in-law Pöhler, at 
Neustadt. The jailer has al ready laid paper, pen, 
and ink on the table. Sit down, thercfore, and 
write." 

Gajetan went to the table and seated himself. 
"I am ready, commander-in-chief," he said; 
" dictate to me now." 

Andreas walked up and down several times 
musingly; he then stood still near the table; a 
wondrous expression of serene calmness and 
peace beamed from his face, and be dictated in 

\ , * Hofer'a own words.— See " Gallery of Heroes : An- 



ANDREAS HOFER'S DEATH. 



259 



8 clear, quiet voice, which did not once tremble 
with emotion. 

" Dearest brother-in-law : Tt was God'd will that 
I should exchange here at Mantua my earthly life 
for a better ooe. But — God be praised for HLs 
divine mercy ! — it eeems to me as little painful as 
if I were to be led out for another purpose. God 
in His mercv will doubtiess be with me to the 

■r 

last moment, when I shall ascend to tbat eternal 
dwelling-place where my soul will rcjoice for ever- 
iDore with all the cbosen spirits, and where I shall 
pray for all, and particularly for those to whom I 
owe my intercession ; above all, for you, too, and 
your dear wife, on account of the book which you 
preaented to me, and of other kind acts. Let all 
my dear frienda and aequaintances pray for me 
too, and help me to rif»e from the devouring 
flamcs, when I have to expiate my sins in pur- 
gatory. My beloved wife, Anna Gertrude, is to 
have masses read for me at St. Martinas Zum 
rosenfarhnen Blut. She shall have prayers read 
in both of the parish-churches, and treat my 
friends at the lower inn to soup and meat, and 
give every ons half a bottle of wine. The money 
I had about me will be distributed among the 
poor of this city; for the rest, settle with my 
debtors and creditors as honestly as you can, lest I 
should have to atone for it also. Farcwell, all of 
you, for this world, until we shall meet in heaven 
and praise God for evermore. Dearest brother- 
in-law, repair to the Passeyr valley, and inform 
the landlord of the lower inn of my instructions. 
He will make all necessary dispositions. Let all 
the inhabitants of Passeyr, and all my aequaint- 
ances remember me in their prayers. Dearest 
brother-in-law, teil my wife, Anna Gertrude, not 
to grieve for me. I shall pray to God for her and 
for alL Adieu, beautifül world l Dying seems 
to me so easy that there are not even tears in my 
evf?. 

m 

" Written at nine o*clock ; at ten I shall ascend 
to God with the aid of all the saints. 

"Your . 

«*Mantua, February 20, 1810."* 



* "Gallery of Heroei; Andreas Hofer," p. 197. 



" I will write the signature as I always did," said 
Andreas Hofer ; and, taking up the pen quickly, 
he wrote : 

" Your Andreas Hofer, from Sand in Passeyr, 
whom you loved in this life. I will set out on - 
my last journey in the Lord's name." * 

" I thank you, Gajetan, for rendering me this 
last Service," said Andreas, kindly. *^ And now, 
mr dear friend, let us take leave of each other. 
The confessor will be here soon, and then I must 
no longer speak to any one but God.*' 

Gajetan came to him with a tottering Step, and 
leaned his head silently on Hofer's Shoulder. He 
did not speak, he wanted to be firm, but he was 
unable to restrain the sobs and sighs which Is- 
sued from his breast. 

" My dear Gajetan, why do you weep ? " asked 
Hofer, pressing Döninger's head gently to his 
heart "Did you weep when I went into battle, 
where the enemy's bullets might have hit me at 
any second? You did not weep then. Think, 
therefore, that I am going into battle to-day too, 
and that it is better for me to be hit by the bul- 
lets than suflTer any longer in this manner." 

At this moment the door opened, and the 
priest, Giovanni Giacomo Manifest!, dressed in 
füll vestments, came in. The guards who fol- 
lowed him led away Döninger, who obeyed them 
in silence, as if stunned by his terrible grief. f 

Andreas Hofer remained alone with his con- 
fessor. 

At eleven o'clock the doors of the prison were 
thrown open, and Andreas Hofer was led out to 
execution. His face was serene, and in his hands 
he held the small crucifix which he had always 
worn on his breast. His confessor, Manifest!, 
walked by his side, and a battalion of grenadiers 
foUowed him. 

Andreas Hofer walked along the ramparts of 
the fortress with a firm step. As he passed by 
the barracka of the Porta Molina, where the 

♦ ** Gallerj of Heroes." 

t Cajetan Döninger was taken Immedlately after Hofer's 
execution, ft-om his prison, and sent to the Island of Gor- . 
sica, as a private in a reglment of Itght lcLC«.xv^<rs . "^««^ 
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Tyrolese priBonew were confined, they feil on 
their knees and wept aloud. Andreas tumed 
quickly to Manifesfi, the priest "Your rever- 
ence,*' he said, "you will distribute among my 
poor countrymen the five hundred florins, my last 
property, which I gave to you, will you not ? " 

" I will, my flon." 

'* And tdke my greetings to all,*' eaid Andreas 
Hofer, in a grave, loud v^oice, *' and teil tbem not 
to be difiheartened, nor to think that all is lost, 
and that we haTe fought and bled in vain. Bet- 
ter times will dawn upon my beloyed Tyrol, and 
one day it will be again a free German country. 
Teil them to hope and believe in this prediction.'' 

On the broad baintion, a little distance from the 
Porta Ceresa, the grenadiers formed a Square, 
open in the rear. Andreas Hofer entered this 
open Space with the priest, bowed kindly to all 
Bides, and prayed aloud with the priest 

" Now farewell, dear, reverend father," he then 
Bald, " and accept this crucifix as a Souvenir from 
me. I have wom it on my breast for twenty 
years past, and it will remind you of Andreas 
Hofer. Inform my wife that I suflfered death joy- 
ously, and that I know we shall meet again above. 
You promised me to do so, and you will redeem 
your promise, reverend father, will you not ? " 

" Certamly I will, my beloved, pious son," said 
Manifest! ; and with tears in his eyes he embraced 
and blessed Andreas Hofer for the last time.* 



* Manlfcstl redeemed hls promise. He sent tothe Ty- 
rol tho following letter regarding Hofer's death : 

«Mantova, 11 21, Febrajo, 1810. 

** leri ppco primo del mezzo glomo h Btato fhclllato 11 

Slgnore Andrea Hofer, gia commandante del Tirolo. Dalla 

commlsBlone milltare, che Tha sentcntlato, fb Invitato ad 

Msisterlo, e nebbene fossi conyalescente per una maladla 

pocchl giomo ayantl sofferta, ho yolonterl assento Tim- 

pegno, e con Bomma mia consolazlono ed odlficatlone ho 

ammlrato nn nomo, che d andato alla morte d^an eroe 

Chrlstiano e Tha sostennto dl martlre intrepldo. Egil con 

tuttü segretezza ml ba coneegnata nnacartadi aommalm- 

portanza per Porfkna soa flimiglla, Incarlcando ml dlri- 

gerla a V. Slg. Bio M. — Sono con perfetta stlma, 

"DIV. S. EloM. 

"Dlyotlsslmo, 

** Gioy. Batt. (Aboipbetx) Manifbsti." 

•* Maittüa, Feb. 21,1810.-— Yesterdaj, a few mlnntes be- 

tore twelye, Mr. Andreas Hofer, late Commander of the 

TjrroJf wMfi Bbot here. The milftary commlsston whlch 

trted htm requeated me toattend him, and although Ihad 

recovered bot a few d&ys slnoe from sicknesa, l glÄd\y 



The priest thereupon left the Square, while 
twelve men and a corporal stood forth with loaded 
muskets. The corporal offered Hofer a white 
handkerchief to bandage his eyes. 

" No," Said Hofer. " I have often alrcadv faced 

t 

death ; it is a dear friend of mine, and I want to 
See it, therefore, when it comes to me." 

" Eneel down, then," said the corporal. 

" I shall not," replied Hofer, gravely and alroost 
imperiously. " I am used to stand upright before 
my Creator, and in that posture I will deliver up 
my spirit to Him. But pray," he added in a milder 
voice, " aim well. Come, corporal, I will give you 
yet a Souvenir ; it is my whole remaining prop- 
erty. Look -«t this Zwanziger ; I had it coined 
when I was commander-in-chief of the Tyrol ; and 
it remind« me now of my beloved country, and it 
seems to me as though its snow-clad mountains 
were looking down on -me and greeting me. There, 
keep it as a remembrancer, and aim well ! " 

The corporal stepped back and commanded in 
a voice tremulous with emotion, " Fire I " 

" Fire ! " shouted Hofer. " Long live the Tyrol !" 

Six shots rang out, but Andreas« Hofer was not 
dcad ; he had sunk only on one knee and leaned 
on his right band. 

Six shots crashed again. Thev Struck him to 
the ground, but did not yet kill him. He raised 
his bleeding head once more. 

The corporal, fiUed with pity, stepped now close 
up to him, put his musket to Hofer^s forehead, and 
fired. 

This thirteenth shot dispatched him at lengthl 

The grenadiers raised the corpse and carried it 
on a black hier to St. HichaePs church, where it 
lay in State during the requiem, that the people 
might convince themselves of the death of the be- 
loved and'feared commander-in-chief of the Tyrol, 
Le GSnSral Sanvird, Andreas Hofer, theBarbone, 
and of the final subjugation of the Tyrol.* 



complled with the reqaest, and admlred, to my consola- 
tion and edlflcation, a man who went to death as a Chris- 
tian hero, and snffered It as an Intrepid martyr. linder 
the seal of profonnd sllence he intmsted to mo a paper of 
the highest importance to his family,'' &o. — See Hör* 
mayr^Ä ^*"Le\iCiÄ^A\4'w," voL U p. 224. 
\ * VLxSisf^ T«in&Va.% ^««t« \raA<^ Nxi ')&.V!\l«xM?% fgndeo. 
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Thi9 occurred on the 20th of February, 1810 ; 
and on the Barne day on which Andreas Hofer was 
shot at Mantua, because he had loved bis countrj 
and bis Emperor Francis too faithfully, almost at 



A simple alab onhis grarebore the foUowing inscriptlon : 
"Qal giace la spoglia del fa Andrea Hofer, detto il Gen- 
erale Barbone, commandante supremo delle millole del 
Tfrolo, fbcillato in questa forterezza nel giorno 20Febrajo 
1810, sepolto in qaesto luogo.^ (^ Here rest the remains 
of the late Andreas Hofer, called General Barbone, com- 
mander-in-chief of the Tyrolese militia, shot in this for-* 
tress on 'the 20th of Febmary, 1810, and buried in this 
place/^) Fourteen years afterwnrd Hofer^s remains were 



the very hour of bis deatb, the booming of artillery 

> 

was to be heard on the ramparts of Yienna. 

It proclaimed to the Yiennese the joyful news 
that the Archduchess Maria Louisa, the emperor's 
daughter, was the affianced bride of the Emperor 
Napoleon ! 

dislnterred by three Aastrian offlcers, who had obtained 
Manifesti^B consent, and conyeyed to Botzen. The Em- 
peror Francis gare Orders to transfer them to Innspniok, 
where they were boried in the chnrch of the Franciscans 
by the side of the monoment of the Archdnke Ferdinand 
and hisbeloYed Philippina Weiser.— See Hormayr^s "■ An- 
dreas Hofer," vol. li., p Ö89. 
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" This very attractive volume is a most valuable contribution to our histor- 
ical and biograpbical literature, and will be read with great interest. Tbe 
author fuUy understands bis subject, and the times of which he writes, and 
has given us a work which, while it has all the fascination and interest of 
romance, consists of sober, veri table facts. But few works of the kind have 
been published for a long time that deserve a wider circulation." — Boston 
Journal, 

" This History describes a remarkable reign in England. It was at the 
period when Western Europe was passing ont of feudalism and crystallizing 
about monarchical iristitntions. The military glory of England was at its 
zenith. The Reformation of Wickliffe was paving the way for further revo- 
Intions in Ohurch forms. Mr. Towle has prepared this History with care 
and fidelity, and has drawn a character which has had few iraitators among 
the occupants of the British throne." — New York Oommercial Advertieer. 

" The author of this work has sought to fill a vacant space in history. 
Tliere is no reliable history of Henry the Fifth of England extant. This his- 
torian has added an interesting and valuable contribution to the number of 
thöse works which have been written by Americans to illustrate periods in 
modern history." — New Yorh Ohserver, 

*' The portion of history which he has chosen to illustrate is one of the 
most romantic and interesting in aU the long story of English progress. It 
is replete with adventure, sentiments, heroio character, and deeds, great bat- 
tles, and momentous convulsions of States. It is singular how little is known 
of this magnificent reign ; how much that is new to us there i3 in the work 
before us, which ought to be familiär as household words. Certainly Mr. 
Towle has had rare success in so presenting every subject and eyent, that 
there is a glow on bis page^ Vrhioh mi^ht lead us to believe we were perusing 
a contemporary narrative. The succession of events is drawn with a dra- 
matic force which almost ranks the author with the best historians of the 
iimo,^^ —Boston Post, 
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Front the Utica Morning Herald, 

^ No historical novelist has labored so faithfully and successfully to reproduce a 
eomplete picture of past times and eyents as Louisa Mühlbach. Her success m the 
preHent ivork is most satisfactory. By reading the volume one gains an astonish- 
ingly dear and vivid idea of the causes which permitted the overthrow by Napo- 
leon L of the empire of Charlemagne — ^the corruption and vice, and weakness and 
want of eamest patriotism which characterized the conrts and people of the Germany 
of that period.'' 

From the News and Herald» 

*•*' This is also an historical novel, and is very entei-taining and piqnant, and will 
oommand a wide circle of readers." 

From the Daily Courant. 
** Among the characters introduced are the first Napoleon, Joseph Haydn, the 
Empress Josepbine, the historian Müller, the philosopher Hegel, and many other 
fiimous characters of two generations ago.^' 

From the Repuhlican, 
. *^ This interestmg historical novel takes the reader to Prussia during the period 
of the Invasion of Germany by Napoleon. It gives us the German side of the war, 
showing how deeply they feit the humiliation which Napoleon^s victories compeUed 
them to endure. The character of the beautiftil and beloved Louisa of Prussia, 
whose memöry Is cherished by the Prussians as that of a saint. is charminicly por- 
trayed." / 
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